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thou ſhalt make none attournay. i. e. Shen foalt uppe 


| perſonally. Alluding to the practice in our courts of juſtice, — 4 
in ſome caſes require a perſonal appearance, but i in lber: allow 


of an appearance by Alara 73: .! vor al 
Pag. 94. I. 28. „ : 
that he ſtale forty pounde. ſtale, the 1 of the 
verb fleal. 
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Hey, trolly, buy, a common l of old 1 ng. 


Pag. 101. I. 33 07108 an I 
captayne of Calays, T3 proves that) this morality as 
written before the loſs $7 Calais in Queen Mary's reign. 
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in London. 
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for SHAKESPEARE's Taming of the Shrew, 


—— 020. 


"T 1580 this comedy be a tranſlation from the Italian, and 


vt of Engliſh growth, yet it comes recommended to us not 


only on account of its antiquity, being the firſt play written 
in proſe in our language, but as having layed the foundation 
Hence, 
« Mr. Farmer obſerves,) he borrowed part of the plot, ( as 
* well as ſome of the phraſeology) though Theobald pro- 


«& nounces it his own invention: there likewiſe be found the 


« quaint name of Petruchio. My young maſter and his man 
« exchange habits and characters, and perſuade a Scenæſe, 
« as he is called, to perſonate the Father, exafly as in The 
« Taming of the Shrew, bv the pretended danger of bis 
coming from Sienna 10 Ferrara, contrary to the order of 
« the government.” See Mr. Farmer's Eſſay &c. 
George Gaſcoigne eſquire, tranſlator of the above play, 
was an Eſſex man, educated at both Univerſities, and a poet 
of confiderable eminence in the beginning of the reign of Eli- 
zabeth. His works, conſiſting of plays and poems, were col- 
lected together in one volume guarto, 1587, except The Glaſs 
of Government, printed 1575. The moſt remarkable of his 
poems is The Steel-glaſs, 4 general ſatire in blank verſe, 


which notes the abuſes in the ſeveral profeſſions of life. Gaſ- 
coigne was much applauded by the writers of that age. F. K. 


in his comment on SPENSER's Kalendar, (Goff. Nov.) calls 
him a witty gentleman, and the very chief of our late rimers. 


Vo 1. III. 1 And 


"bs ern, — 


n 


And in a treatiſe, * The Blazon of Jealouſy (tran/- 
lated from the Italian of Benedetto Varchi by R. T. Gent. 
40. 1615) page 64. the tranſlator Jays, © Though this new 
* age bath brought more neat and tierce wits into the world, 
« vet muſt.not old George Gaſcoigne and Turberville (w0ho 


&* tranſlated Ovid's. Epiſtles Sc.) with ſome others be alto- 


6 * rejected: Vince they firſt brake the ice for our quainter 


ce poets, who now write, that they may more ſa afely feoim through 
* the main ocean of feoeet poefy. | 


For a further account of. this author, fee Relique es of 


Ancient Engliſh Toctrys. . 4 
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THE PROLOGUE, OR ARGUMENT. 


—_ you are ſembled 2 1 ng to reap the 
fruit of my travails : and, to be plain, I mean pre- 


ſently to preſent you with & comedy, called $ UPPOSES; 


the very. name, whereof, map, peradventure, drive into every 
of your heads a ſundry ſuppefe, te ſuppoſe.the meaning of 
our ſuppoſes. Some, percaſe, will ſuppoſe tue mean to oc- 
cupy your ears with. ſaphiſtical bandling of ſubtile ſuppo- 


_ fttions e ſome other will ſuppoſe, we go about to decipher 


unto you Some quaint concetts, which Hitherto have been 
only ſuppoſed as it were in ſhadows : and fame ¶ ſee ſmiling, 
as though they ſuppoſed, "we would trouble you with the 
vain ſuppoſe of ſome wantan ſuppoſe. But underflang, this 
our ſuppoſe is nothing elſe but a mi 1ſtaking or imagination 
of one thing for another : for you fhall fee the maſter 
ſuppoſed for the ſervant, the ſervant for the maſter, the 
freeman for. a ſlave, "and the bond/lave e for a Herman; 
the franger Vor 4 woell known friend; and the familiar 


for a ſtranger, But what? I ſuppoſe, that even already 
you ſuppoſe me very fond that have ſo ſimply di iſcloſed unto 
you the ſubtilties of theſe our ſuppoſes; where, otherwiſe 


indeed, I ſuptoſe, you ſhould have heard almoſt the laſt of 
our ſuppoſes, before you could have ſuppoſed dy "of them 
aright. Let this then ſuffice. 


Az THE 


PASI PHIL o, the paraſite. 
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Tart NAMES OF THE ACTORS. 


BALIA, the nurſe. 
PoLYNES TA, the young woman. | 
CLEANDER, the dactor ſuitor to orvvzsra. 


C ARION, the doctor's man. 1 
Duri pe, ſeigned ſervant, and lover f rel vnssrA. 


ERos TRA ro, feigned mafter, and ſuitor to POLYNESTA.. | 


DaL1io and 


Sari þ ſervants to feigned ExoSTRATO. L 


SCANESE, à gentleman ſtranger, 


PaqQuETTo and], 
PzTRUCHIO, 5 bis ſervants. 


Damon, father to POLYNESTA, 


NIVOL A, and two other his 


PSYTERIA, „ . > 


PHyYLoGANo, a vicilian gentleman, N. fo Eno- 


.$TRATO. 
Ly T1o, his ſervant. 
FERRARESE, an inn-heeper of Ferrara. 


The, comedy preſented as it were in Ferrara, 
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SUPPOSES. 


Acrus PRIMUS, ScEnNnaA T1. 


Balia, the nurſe, Polyneſta, the young woman. 


| Balia. | 
E RE is nobody; come forth, Polyneſta: let us 
look about, to be ſure leſt any man do hear our 
talk; for, I think, within the houſe the tables, 
the planks, the beds, the portals, yea and the cupboards 
themſelves have ears. | 
| | Polyneſia. 
You might as well have ſaid, the windows and the 
doors; do you not ſee how they hearken ? | 
Balia. | 
Well, you jeſt fair; but I would adviſe you take heed, 
I have bidden you a thouſand times beware: you will be 
ſpied one day talking with Dalippo. 
| Fl, Polyneſta. | 
And why ſhould I not talk with Dalippo as well as with 
any other, I pray you? | 
Balia. | 
1 have given you a wherefore for this why many times : 


but go to, follow your own advice till you overwhelm us 
all with ſudden miſhap, 


P. olyneff & 


SUPPOSES. 
Polyneſta. 


on their heart that ſet wo a brooch on my cap. 
alia. 

Well, look well about you : a man would think it were 
enough for yoy ſecretly to rejoige, that by my help you 
have paffed 1 pleaſant nights together: and yet by 
my troth, I do it more than half againſt my will; 
would rather you had ſettled your fancy in ſome noble 
family, yea and it is no ſmall grief unto me, that, re- 
jeing the ſuits of ſo many nobles and gentlemen, you 

ave choſen for your darling a poor ſervant of your fa- 
ther's, by whom ſhame and infamy is the beſt dower you 
can look for to attain. 
Polyneſta. 

And, I pray you, whom may I thank but 3 nurſe, 
that, continually praiſing him, what for his perſonage, 
his courteſy, and, above all, the extreme paſſions of his 
mind, — in fine, you wood never. ceaſe till I accepted 
him, delighted in him, and at length deſired kind with 
no leſs affection than he erſt deſired me. 

Balia. | 

IT cannot deny, but at the beginning I did recommend 
him unto you (as, indeed, I may fay that for myſelf, I 
have a pitiful heart ;) ſeeing the depth of his unbridled 
affection, and that continually he never ceaſed to fill mine 
Ears with lamentable complaints. 

Polyneſia. 


8 rather, that he filled your purſe 1 bribes and 
Wee nurſe. 


5 ' Bahia... 4.4 
Well, you may judge of nurſe as you liſt. e 1 
have thought it always a deed of charity to help the 
miſerable young men, whoſe tender youth conſumeth 
with the furious flames of love: but be you ſure, if I had 
thought you would have paſſed to the terms you now 
ſtand in, pity nor penſion, penny nor pater- noſter ſhould 
ever have made nurſe once to open her mouth in the 
cauſe.” Polynefta. 


By great miſhap, 1 promiſe you: marry, God's bleſſing 
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my mind. 


SUPPOSES. 9 


Paolyneſta. 
No.? of honeſty, I pray you, who firſt bon t * 
into my chamber? who firſt taught him the way 
bed but you? Fie, nurſe, fie; never ſpeak of 1 
thame : you will make me tell a wiſe tale anon. 
Balia. 
And have I theſe thanks for my and will? Why 
I lee well, I ſhall be counted the cauſe of all milkap. 
Polyneſta, 
Nay, rather, the author of my good hap, gentle nurſe; 
for I would thou kneweſt I love not Dulippo, nor any of 
ſo mean eſtate, but have beſtowed my love more worthily 
than thou deemeſt: but I will ſay no more at this time. 
Balia. 
Then I am glad you have changed your mind pet. 
Pouyneſta. 
Nay, I neither have changed nor will change its 
Balia. 
Then I underſtand you not; how ſaid you ? 
| Polyne/ta. 
Marry, I ſay — that I love not Du/ippo, nor any ſuch 
as he; and yet I neither have changed, nor will change 


Balia. | 

I cannot tell; you love to lie with Dalippo: this geer is 
Greek to me: either it hangs not well together, or I am 
very dull of underſtanding; ſpeak plain, I pray you. 

Polyneſta. | 
I can ſpeak no plainer; I have ſworn to the contrary. 
Balia. 

| How ! make you ſo dainty to tell it nurſe, leſt ſhe 
ſhould reveal it? you have truſted me as far as may be 
(I may ſhew to you)-in things that touch your: honour, 
it they were known: and make you ſtrange 'to tell me 
this? I am ſure, it is but a trifle in compariſon of thoſe 
GE. whereof heretofore you have made me privy. 

 Polynefta.. 

Well, it is of greater importance than you think, 

nurſe ; 


* 


— — — 


10 SUPPOSES. 


nurſe: yet would I tell it you under condition and pro- 


miſe, that you ſhall not tell it again, nor give any * © or 
— to be ſuſpected that you know it. 
Balia. 
x promiſe you of my honeſty, ſay on. 
Polynefta. 

Well, hear you me then: this young man whom you 
have always taken for Du/ippo, is a noble born Sicilian, his 
right name Eraſtrato, ſon to Philogano, one of the worthieſt 
men in that country. 

-  Baklia. 
| How ? Ereftrato ? Is it not our neighbour, which —. 
Polyneſta. 

Hold thy talking, * and hearken to me, that 1 
may explain the whole caſe unto thee. The man whom 
to this day you have ſuppoſed to be Dulippo is, as I ſay, 
Eroftrato, a gentleman that came from Sicilia to ſtudy in 
this city, and even at his firſt arrival met me in the 
ſtreet, fell enamoured of me; and-of ſuch vehement force 
were the paſſions he ſuffered, that immediately he caſt 
aſide both long gown and books, and determined on me 
only to apply his ſtudy. * And to the end he might the 
more commodiouſly both ſee me, and talk with me, he 


exchanged both name, habit, cloths, and credit with his 


ſervant Dulippo, (whom only he brought with him out of 
Sicilia) and ſo with the turning of a hand, of Eroftrato a 
gentleman, he became Dulippo a ſervingman, and ſoon 


: after ſought ſervice of my father, and obtained | it. 


Balia. 
Are you ſure of this? | 


Polyneſta. 


Vea, out of doubt: on the other ſide, Dulippo took 


upon him the name of Eroffrato his maſter, the habit, the 
credit, books, and all things needful to a ſtudent; and in 


ſhort ſpace profited very much, and is now eſteemed as 
you lee. * 


De fr ſuppoſe and ground of all the ſuppoſe. | 
Balla. 
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SUPPOSES. 11 


Balia. 

Are there no other Sicillans here? nor none that paſs 
this way, which may diſcover them? 

Polyneſta. my 
Very few that pals this ways and few or none that 
airy here any time. | 
Balia. | 

This hath been a ſtrange adventure : but, I pray you, 
how hang theſe things together; that the ſtudent, whom 
you ſay to be the ſervant and not the maſter, is become 
an earneſt ſuitor to you, and requireth you of your father 
in marriage ? 

Polynefta. 

That is a policy deviſed between them, to put doctor 
Dotipoll out of conceit; the old dotard, he that ſo in- 
ſtantly doth lie upon my father for me. But look, 
where he comes; as God help me, it is he: out upon 
him ! what a luſkie younker is this? yet had I rather be 
a nun a thouſand times, than be cumbered with ſuch a 
coyſtrel. 


Balla. | 
Daughter, you have reaſon; but let us go in before he 
come any nearer. 
[Poly neſta 2 in, and Balia flayeth a little 
while after, ſpeaking a word or two to the 
doctor, and then departeth. 


$ CENA” 1H 


| Cleander, doctor, Paſiphilo, paraſite, Balia, nurſe. 


Cleander. | 
Were theſe dames here, or did mine eyes dazzle ? 
127 -B&S. | „r 5 
Nay, ſir, here were Polyneſta and her nurſe. + | 
| Cleander. 
Was my Polyneſts here? alas! I knew her not. 0 
a 43 = | Balia. 


Balia. | W | 
He muſt have hetter eyeſight that ſhould marry out 
Pohnefta, or elſe he may chance to overſce the beſt point 3 
in his tables ſometimes. a Þ 
; OE IT 2 Bilo. ; 1 5 
Sir, it is no marvel; the air is very miſty to- day: 1 J 
N know her better by her apparel than by her face. = 
Cleander. = 
In . faith, and I thank Gad I have mine exchght 
good. and. prin, little worſe than han I was vat n = : 


years old. ; Y 
" Paſphilo. ave JF 
How can it be otherwiie you are but young, 


. Cleander, 
Iam kiry years old, lofi 

3 Pafiphile... 
He tells ten leſs —— hes bo . ; 
x ee alto ute; ters I 
What fayeſt ob l RY 
Paſiphilo. I 

I fay, I would have thought you ten leſs; you look 
like one of ſix and thirty, or {even and * at the moſt. 
Cleander. N i | 1: *S42 , 9 ; 
L am no leſs than I tell. nt | 3 
a On Peaſpbilo. 2M 
7 | You are like enodel to live fifty more : ſhow me your 2 
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Cleander. 
Why, is Paſipkilo;a chiromancer ? 
Paſiphilo. | 
What is not Paſpbila I pray.you, ſhow me it A little, 
Cleander, 
Here it is. 
5 Ku. 0. 227 3:24 118 Toſpbil. 51 22 5 2441 24239 Ys 
O, how ſtrait and infract is this line of life ! You will 
live to the years of Melebiſedec rk. 
5 Clamier. 
Thou wouldeſt ſay, Met huſalem. \ ; \ *. 2. "ol 
RL | Peaſſiphilo. 


= Peaßpbilb. 
5 = W is it not all one? . 
int 3 77 gie ue Canter, | 
4 Y perceive, you are no very good bible Paſrphilo, © 

F Paſiphilo. 

7 Yes, fir, an excellent good bibbeler, ſpecially in a 
8 3 | bottle, O, what a mouth + of Venu, here is! but this 
4 h light ſerveth not very well; I will behold it another day, 
- when the air is clearer, and tell you, ſomewhat, peradyen- 


i ture, to your contentation. | 1 
| Cleander. | 
You ſhall do me great pleaſure : but tell me, I pray 
thee, Paſpbilo, whom doſt thou think Polyneſta Wenn better, 
er or ey 15 55 
4 * Paſpbil. 

Why, vous ddt of doubt: ſhe is a wnewddnka of a 
nokle mind, and maketh greater account of the reputation 
ſhe ſhall have in marrying your worſhip, than that poor 
ſcholar, whoſe Nef. and F God khoweth, and 


L very few elſe. | | 
| E | b | 
7 Yet, he taketh it upon him bravely in this country. 


Paſiphils. 3 
Yea; where no man knoweth the contrary: but let 
him brave: it, boaſt his birth, and do what he can; the 
virtue and knowledge that is within this body of yours 
is worth more than all the country he came from, 
Cleander. 35 
It becometh not a man to praiſe himſelf; but, indeed, 
1 may ſay, and ſay truly, that my knowledge hath ſtood 
me in better ſtead at a pinch, than could all the goods 
in the world. I came out of Otranto when, the Tyrks won 
it: and, firſt, I came to Padua, after, hither; where by 
reading, counſailing, and pleading, within twenty years 
: have gathered and gained as good as ten thouſand 
ucats. 


+ Perhaps mount. 
Paſipbils. 
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Paſiphilo 
Yea, marry, this is the right knowledge; 'philoſophy, 


poetry, logick, and all the reſt, are but pigling ſciences 
in compariſon to this. 
Cleander. 


But pickling indeed, whereof we have a verſe: 
The trade of law doth fill the boiſterous bags: 
They ſwim in filk when other roiſt in . 
Piaſpbilo. 
o, excellent verſe! who made it ? Virgil ? 
Cleander. 
; Firgil ? Tuſh! it is Written in one of our gloſſes. 
Sure, whoſoever wrote it, the moral is excellent, and 2 
worthy to be written in letters of gold. But, to the pur- | 
poſe : I think, you ſhall never recover : the wealth that 8 
you loſt at Otranto. | dorm Sos t en —_— 
| Cleander. | L | 


I think, I have doubled it; or, rather, made it — Sk 2 
times as much : but, indeed, I loſt mine only fon there, 
a Child of five years old. * | | 1 

Paſyphile. | #51 2 

O, gr eat pity ! : bn 

Cleander. 


Vea, 1 had rather have loſt all the goods in — world, 
| . afrphilo. 
| Alas, alas! By God, and graffs of ſuch a ſock are very 
1 teaſon in theſe days. 
5 | Cleander . 
| 


, 
2 
2 
4 * | 
— 
1 1 
3 
Ty 
© 
3 
Ws 
ER, 
_: 7 
1 
\ TIM 
vp — 
* 
1 
bo) +. 2 
my. 
M1 $A 
SF 
” : 
- 


_— 5 8 1 F 
1 my e : 4 * * "A 
„ * jk Fo 
3 4 2 n e ee by, 3 Im e 
: þ 2 0 2 3 _ , . : 2 . " TH © 7 2 r 5 anne / > — Ee * 
* * . — 9 Us — a 0 * ” 
a ” — wy TV 1 7 N 2 EIT ” 25 i > CI > a — 3 — 
* : eg * 9 1 1 dg * a _ 2 ; 1 = n * * n * * — JP > * ** . — . N 
wt 2%; oo % 1 * g n % 4 n ” 1 — 0 4 - 2 1 
r * 5 * 0 WIE K % 1 — - 
G . 2 - N 2 2 — 8 p „ Win 9 
y K er 12 Fx Fu — — mw * 
2 * _ * tf 


I 3 not becher he were flain, or 4 Turks took 
bim and kept him as a bondſlave. 
Paſophils. . . 
Alas! I could weep for compaſſion; but there 1 is no 
remedy but patience : you ſhall get many 10 this as 
n. with the grace of God. 
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BB Cleander. 
y. Yea, if I get her. } 
ww =. OO Paſybibs. 
b Get her? why doubt you of that? | 
$ | Cleander. 
| Why? her father holds me off with delays, ſo that 1 
: = muſt needs doubt. 
Y Content yourſelf, fir; he is a wiſe man, and defirous 


to place his daughter well : he will not be too raſh in 
his determination ; he will think wel] of the matter : 
and let him think ; for, the longer he thinketh, the more 
good of you ſhall he think: whoſe wealth, whoſe virtue, 
whoſe ſkill, or whoſe eſtimation can he compare to yours 


ur- in this city? 


Cleauder. 1 
And haſt thou not told him, that I would make his 
daughter a dower of two thouſand ducats ? 
Paſiphilo. £410 1 
Why even now, I came but from thence ſince, 


Cleander. | 
What ſaid he? 7 
Paſipbilo. | | 
Nothing, but that Ereſtrato had proffered the like. 
Cleander. 15 | 
Eroftrato ] How can he make any dower, and his father 
= Paſphils. 
Think you, I did not tell him ſo? yes, I warrant you; 1 
forgot nothing that may further your cauſe ; and, doubt 
you not, Erofirato ſhall never have her unleſs it be in a 
dream. | 
3 Cleander. | 
Well, gentle Pa/philo, go thy ways, and tell Damon, 
I require nothing but his daughter; I will none of his 
goods; I ſhall enrich her of mine own : and if this dower 
of two thouſand ducats ſeem not ſufficient, I will make 
it five hundred more, yea a thouſand, or whatſoever — 
| WI 
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will demand rather than fail: go to, Pa/iphilo, ſhow thy- 
ſelf friendly in working this feat for me; ſpare for no 
coſt ; ſince I have gone thus far, 1 will be loath to be 
outbidden : e 
Pafpbils. 
Where ſhall I come to you again? 
Cleander. 
At wy. houſe, . | 


7255 Pafiphile. . 


Fachl. 
Shall I come at dinner time? 
Cleander. | 
I would bid thee to dinner, but it is a ſaint's even, 


TFeſpbil 
Faſt, cill thou famiſh. PL 


Hark. f | 
Paſipbils. 

He ſpeaketh of a dead man's faſt, 
TOTES Cleander. 


e 


When thou wilt. 


which 1 have ever faſted. 


Thou heareſt me not. 
Nor hen underftandelt me not. BL? 
24 - Cleander. 
'T dare ſay, thou art angry I bid thee not to dinner ; 
but come $5 thou wilt, thou ſhalt take * as thou 


findeſt. 
Paßpbib. 
What, think you, I know not where to "TY 
Chander. . 
Ves, Pafphils thou art not to ſeek, 
Paſ#philo. 
No; be vou ſure, there a are oy will viny n me. 


5 Clunder. 
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Cleander. - 


That I LR well enough, Paſiphilo; but thou canſt 
not be better welcome in any place than to me: I will 


tarry for thee, 


Paſfipbilo. 
Well, ſince you will needs, I will come. 
Cleander. 
Deſpatch then, and bring no news but 
Paſiphilo. 
Better than my reward, by the rood. 


[Cleander exit. FM philo reſtat. 


8 O EN A II 


Pofpbih. Dulipge 


Paſiphils. 

O O miſerable, covetous wretch ! he findeth an excuſe by St. 
Nicholas faſt, becauſe I ſhould not dine with him, as though 
I ſhould dine at his own diſh: he maketh goodly Coaſts, I 
promiſe you; it is no wonder, though he think me bound 
unto him for my fare: for, over and beſides that his pro- 
viſion is as ſcant as may be, yet there is great difference 


between his diet and mine: I never ſo much as fip of the 


wine that he taſteth: I feed at the board's end with brown 
bread : marry, I reach always to his own diſh; for there are 
no more but that only on the table ; yet he thinks, that for 
one ſuch dinner I am bound to do him all the ſervice that 


I can, and thinks me ſufficiently rewarded for all my tra- 


vail, with one ſuch feſtival promotion, And yet, peradven- 
ture ſome men think, I have great gains under him : but 
I may ſay and ſwear, that, this dozen year, I have not 
gained ſo much in value as the points at my hoſe; (which 
are but three, codpiece point and all:) he thinks, that I 
may feed upon his favour and fair words; but if I could 
not otherwiſe provide for one, Paſiphile were in a wiſe 
caſe. Pafiphila hath mo h to paſs in than one, I 

Vo I. III. B wWarrant 
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warrant you: I am of houſehold with this ſcholar Ero- 
frirato his rival, as well as with Domine Cleander ; now with 
the one, aid then with the other, according as I ſee 


their caters provide good cheer at the market: and I find 


the means ſo to handle the matter, that I am welcome to 
both. If the one ſee me talk with the other, I make him 
believe it 1s to hearken news in the furtherance of his 
cauſe: and thus I become a broker on both ſides. Well, 
let them both apply the matter as well as they can; for, 
indeed, Iwill travail for none of them both: yet will I 
ſeem to work wonders ' on each hand. — But is not this 
one of Damon's ſervants that cometh forth? It is: of him 
I ſhall underſtand where his maſter is. — Whither "= 
this jolly gallant ? 
Dulippo. 
I come to ſeek ſomebody that may accompany my 


maſter at dinner; he 1s alone, and would fain have good 


company. : . 
* Paſipbilo. 


Seek no further; you could never have 3 one 


better than me. 
Dulippo. 


A. have no commiſſion to bring ſo many. | 
Paſiphils. | 
How many ? ? I will come alone. | 
Dulippo. © 

How canſt thou come alone that haſt en a 

Prin of ravening wolves within thee ? 
| Paſiphilo. 

Thou doſt, as ſervants commonly do, hate all that love 

to viſit their maſters, 


| Dalippo. 
And why? 5 
Paſi 75 bil. 
"Becauſe they” have two many teeth as you think. 
Dulippo. 


Ney, becauſe they have too many tongues, 
; . | ; 2 afephilo ; 
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Paſipbilo. 
| Tongues? I pray you, what did my tongue e ever hurt 


you 2 
Dulippo. 
1 peak but merrily with ven, Pafipbils; go in, my 
maſter is ready to dine. 
P afiphile. 
What, dineth he ſo early ? 
| Dulippo. | 
He that riſerh an dineth early. 
Paſipbilb. 
I would I were hie man > maſter doctor never dineth 
till noon ; and how delicately then God knoweth : I will 


be bold to 80 in; for I count myſelf bidden. 


Dulippo. 
You were e beſt do ſo. / 


[Paſiphilo intrat. Dulippo reſtart. 
1 Io 36a 27 Dulippo. 

Hard hap had I when I firſt began this unfortunate ' 
enterpriſe; for I ſuppoſed the readieſt medicine to my 
miſerable affects had been to change name, cloths, and 
credit with my ſervant, and to place myſelf 3 in Damon's 
ſervice; thinking that, as ſhivering cold by glowing fire, 
thirſt by drink, hunger by pleaſant repaſts, and a thou- 
ſand ſuch like paſſions find remedy by their contraries, 
ſo my reſtleſs deſire might have found quiet by continual 
contemplation. But, alas! I find, that only love is un- 
ſatiable; for as the fly playeth with the flame till at laſt 
ſhe is cauſe of her own decay, ſo the lover, that thinketh 
with kiſſing and colling to content his unbridled appetite, 
is commonly ſeen the only. cauſe of his own conſumption, 
Two years are now -paſt ſince, under the colour of Da- 
men's ſervice, I have been a ſworn ſervant to Cupiu; of 
whom I have-received as much favour and grace as ever 
man found in his ſervice. I have free liberty at all times 
to behold my deſired, to talk with her, to embrace her; 
yea, be it ſpoken in ſeeret, to lie with her, I reap the 

: B 2 fruit 
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fruits of my deſire, yet as my joys abound, even ſo my 
pains increaſe. T'fare like the covetous man, that, having 
all the world at will, is never yet content: the more I 
have, the more I defire. Alas! what wretched eſtate 
Have I brought myſelf unto, if, in the end of all my far 
fetches, ſhe be given by her father to this old doting 
doctor, this buzzard, this bribing villain, that by ſo many 


means ſeeketh to obtain her at her father's hands: I 


know, ſhe loves me beſt of all others; but what may that 
prevail when perforce ſhe ſhall be eonſtrained to marry 
another ? Alas! the pleaſant taſte of my ſugared joys 
doth yet remain ſo perfect in my remembranee, that the 
leaſt ſop of ſorrow ſeemeth more ſour than gall in my 
mouth. If I had never known delight, with better con- 
tentation might I have paſſed theſe dreadful dolours. 
And if this old Mumpfimus (whom the pox-confume ! ) 
ſhould win her, then May I fay, farewel the pleaſant talk, 
the kind embracings; yea, farewel the fight of my Poly- 
nea; for he, like a jealous wretch, will pen her up, that, 


I think, the birds of the air ſhall not win the fight ef 


her. I hoped to have caſt a block in his way, by the 


means that my ſervant (who is ſuppoſed to be Eroftrato, 


and with my habit and credit is well eſteemed) ſhould 
proffer himſelf a ſaitor, at the leaſt to countervail the 
doctor's proffers. But my maſter, knowing the wealth of 
the one; and doubting the ſtate of the other, is determined 
to be fed no longer with fair words, but to accept the 
doctor (whom he right well knoweth) for his ſon-in-law. 
Well, my ſervant promiſed me yeſterday to deviſe yet 
again ſome new conſpiracy to drive maſter doctor out 
of conceit, and to lay a ſnare that the fox himſelf might 
be caught in: what it ts I know not, nor I ſaw him not 
fince he went about it. Iwill go ſee if he be within; 
that, at Ieaſt, if he help me not, he may yet prolong my 
life for this once. But here cometh his laekey.— Ho, 
Tack Pact, where is Broftrato? 35, em 010999 o: 
ltere muſt Crapino be coming in witb a baſket 
. and a ſtict in his hand, 
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Crapino the lackey, Dulippo. 


| Cr apino. 5 5 
Eroſtrat ? Marry, he is in his ſkin,  ” 
Dulippo. 
Ah,  whoreſon boy, I ſay, how ſhall I find Eroftrato ? 
Crapi no. 
Find him? how mean you, by the week or by the 
year ? 
Dulippo. 
You crack-halter, if I catch you by che ears, II make 


you anſwer directly. * 


Crabino. wg 
Indeed ! 
Dulippo. 
Tarry me a little. 
| Cr api no. 
In faith, fir, I have no leiſure. 
Dulippo. 
Shall we try who can run faſteſt ? 
| | Cr, apino. . 
You! legs be longer than mine, you ould have given 
Me the Ag 
Duligpe. 


Go to; tell me, where is Eroſtrato? 
Crapino. 

I left him i in the ſtreet, where he gave me this caſket, 
(this baſket I would have ſaid) and bade me bear it to 
Dalio, and return to him at the duke's palace. 

__ -Diulipps. 

If thou ſee him, tell him I muſt needs ſpeak with him 
immediately: or, abide awile; I will go ſeek him myſelf 
rather than be ſuſpected by going to his houſe; 

[Crapino departeth, and Dulippo alſo : after, Dulippo 
rometh in ogain ſeeking Eroſtrato. | 


Finis AcTus ran. 
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- Dulippe, E reftrato. 
Dulippo. 


I THINK, if I had as many eyes as Argus I could 


© not have ſought a man more narrowly in every ſtreet, and 


every by-lane; there are not many gentlemen, ſcholars, 
nor merchants in the city of Ferrara, but I have met with 
them except him: peradventure he is come home another 
way: but, look wheiT he cometh at the laſt, 
Ereftrato. 
In good time have I ſpied w good maſter. 
Dali 
For the love of God, call me Dulippo, not "maſter; 
maintain the credit that thou haſt hitherto kept, and let 
me alone. 
; Eroftrato. 
But, ſir, let me ſometimes do my duty unto you, It 
pecially where nobody heareth. 
Dulippo. 
Vea, but ſo long the parrot uſeth to cry knap i in x ſport, 
that at the laſt ſhe calleth her maſter knave in earneſt : ſo 
long you will uſe to call me maſter, that at the laſt we 


__ be heard. What news ? 


Eraſtrato. 
0 le. D * 
| Dulippo. 
Indeed? ob 
Ae 
Vea, excellent; we have as good a as won the wager, 
Dulippo. 


O, how r were I if this were true! 


Eroſtrato. 


to 


tl 
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© Eroftrato. 
- Hear you me: yeſternight in the evening I walked out 
and found Pafiphilo, and with ſmall entreating I had him 
home to ſupper ; where, by ſuch means as J uſed, he 
became my great friend, and told me the whole order of 
our adverſary's determination: yea, and,what Damon doth. 
intend to do alſo; and hath promiſed me, that, from time 
to time, what he can eſpy he will bring me word of it. 
5 Dulippo. 52 8 
I cannot tell whether you know him or no; he is not 
to truſt unto, a very flattering and a lying knave, 
Eroftrato. 
I know him very well, he cannot deceive me: and 
this that he hath told me I know muſt needs be true. 
1 Duli ppo. 
And what was it in effect? 
8 Eraoſtrato. | 
That Damon had purpoſed to give his daughter in mar- 
11age to this doctor, on the dower that he hath proferred. 


| - Dulippo, © 1 

Are theſe your good news, your excellent news? : 

: Eraſtrato. : 

Stay awhile; you will underſtand: me before you hear 

me. WED 
Dulippo. 


Well, fay on. 

Eroſtrato. ; 

I anſwered to that, I was ready to make her the like 
dower. : 


Dulippo. | 


N | FEraſrato. 
Abide, you hear not the worſt yet. 
| | Dulippo. 
O God, is there any worſe behind ? 


Well ſaid. 


Eroſtraio. 
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Ereftrato. 
Worls ? why what aſſurance could you * that I 
* make without ſome ſpecial conſent from Py 


my father ? 
Dulippo. 

Ny, you can tell z you are better ſcholar than I. 

| Eroftrato. | 

Indeed, you have loſt your time; for the oaks that 
you toſs now-a-days treat of ſmall ſcience. 

Dulippo. 
Leave thy jeſting, and proceed. 
Ereftrats. 

T faid further, that I received letters lately from my 
father, whereby I underſtood that he would be here very 
ſhortly to perform all that I had proferred : therefore I 
required to requeſt Damon on my behalf that he would 
ſtay his promiſe to the doctor for a fortnight or more. 
. 
This is ſomewhat yet; for by this means I ſhall be ſure 
to linger and live in hope one fortnight longer; but at 
the fortnight's end when Philogans cometh not, how ſhall 
I then do? yea, and though he came, how may I any 
way hope of his conſent, when he ſhall ſee, that, to fol- 
Jow this amorous enterprize, I have ſet aſide all itudy, 
all remembrance of my duty, and all dread Wy SE: 

Alas, alas! 1 may go 12 myſelf. 

. roſtrato. 

Comfort yourſelf, man, and truſt in me: there is a 
falve for every ſore; and, doubt you not, to this miſchief 
we ſhall find a remedy. | 
Dulipps. 


0 friend, revive me, that hitherto ſince I fir attempted 


this matter have been continually dying. 
_ . Eroftrato. 

Well, hearken awhile then : this morning I took my 
horſe, and rode into the fields to ſolace myſelf; and, as 
I 1 8 the ford * St. * gate, I met at 8 
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foot of the -hill a gentleman riding with two or three 
men: and, as methought by his habit and his looks, he 
ſhould be none of the wiſeſt. He ſaluted me, and I him: 
I aſked him from whence he came, and whither he 
would. He anſwered; that he had come from Venice, 


then from Padua; now was going to Ferrara, and ſo to 


his country, which is Scienna. As ſoon as I knew him to 
be a Sceneſe, ſuddenly lifting up mine eyes, (as it were, 
with an admiration) I ſaid unto him, Are you a Sceneſe, 
and come to Ferrara? Why not, ſaid he. Quoth I, (half and 
more with a trembling voice) Know you the danger that 


ſhould enſue if you be known in Ferrara to be a Sceneſe? 
Fe, (more than half amazed) deſired me earneſtly to tell 


him what I meant. 

| 8 Dulippo. | 

I underſtand not whereto this tendeth. 
. Eroſtrato. 

I believe you; but hearken to me. 

Dulippo. 

Go to, then, N I 
| Froftrato. 5 

I anſwered him in this fort : Gentleman, becauſe I have 
heretofore found very courteous entertainment in your 
country, being a ſtudent there, I account myſelf as it 
were bound to a Sceneſe; and, therefore, if I knew of 


_ miſhap towards any of that country, God forbid, but 
Wl 


ould diſcloſe it. And I marvel, that you knew not of 
the injury that your countrymen offered this other day to 
the embaſſadors of county Hercules. 
| | Duli ppo. 
What tales he telleth me! What appertain theſe to 
me ? ho | 


| Ereftrato. 

If you will hearken awhile, you ſhall find them no 
E but that they appertain to you more than you think 
or. 8 | 
3 + + 


Dulippo. 
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| Eroſtrato. = th 
I told him further, theſe ambaſſadors of county Hercule ge 
had divers mules, waggons, and chariots, laden with 
divers coſtly jewels, gorgeous furniture, and other things, ; 
which they carried as preſents ( paſling that way) to the IF 
king of Naples: the which were not only ſtayed in Sciene 


by the officers whom you call cuſtomers, but ſearched, n 
ranſacked, toſſed, and turned, and in the end, exacted v 
for tribute, as if they had been the goods of a mean . 
merchant. 5 { 
. » Dulippe. 7" ry t 
Whither the devil will he? Is it poſſible, that this 
gear appertain any thing to my cauſe ? i find nber head 
nor foot in it. ö 
Eroſtrato. 
O, how impatient you are! I pray you, ſtay awhile. 
Pulippo. 
Go to, yet awhile then. 
Eroftrato. 


I procecded, that, upon theſe cauſes, the duke ſent his 
chancellor to declare the caſe unto the ſenate there, of 
whom he had the moſt uncourteous anſwer that ever was 
heard : whereupon he was ſo enraged with all of that 
country, that, for revenge, he had ſworn to ſpoil as many 
of them as ever ſhould come to Ferrara, and to ſend them 
Some 3 in their doublet, and their hoſe. . 

Dulippo. 

And I pray thee, how couldſt thou upon the ſudden 

deviſe or imagine ſuch a lie, and to what purpoſe ? 
Eroftrato. 

You ſhall hear by and by a thing as fit for our 3 
as any could have happened. 

Dalippo. 5 

1 would fain hear you conclude, 
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0! Eroſtrato. 
3 wonld fain leap over the ſtile, before you come at 
the hedge: I would you had heard me, and ſeen the 


en chat I enforced to make him believe this. 


| Dalippo. Ny 
I believe you; for, I know, you can counterfeit well. 
Eroftrato. | 

F arches I ſaid, the duke had charged: upon great pe- 
nalties, that the innholders and vickualers ſhould bring 
word daily of as many Scenęſes as came to their houſes. 
The gentleman being (as I gueſſed at the firſt) a man of 
ſmall /apientia, when he heard theſe news, would have 
turned his horſe another way. 

Dulippo. | | 

By likelihood he. was not very Wiſe, when he would 
believe that of his country, -which, if it had been true, 
every man muſt needs have known it. 

Eroſtrato. . 

Why not, when he had not been in his country for a 
month paſt? and I told him, this had happened within 
theſe ſeven days. 

Dali: : \ib Him L 

Belike, ba was of {mall experience. 

|; Eroftrato. 

I think, of as little as may be: but beſt of all for our 
purpoſe, and good adventure it was that I met with ſuch 
an one. _ hearken, -I pray you. 

| Dulippo. | 
Make an end, I pray thee. | 5 
Eroſtrato. 

He, as I ſay, when he heard theſe words, i 
turned the bridle : and I, feigning a countenance as though 
I were ſomewhat penſive and careful for him, pauſed 
awhile; and, after, with a great ſigh ſaid unto him, — 
Gentleman, for the courteſy that, as I ſaid, I have found in 
your country, and becauſe your affairs ſhall be the better 
deſpatched, I will 2 the means to die you 5 my 

oule 3 
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. and you ſhall ſay to every man, that you are a 
Sicilian of Cathanea, your name Philegano, father to me 


that am indeed of that country and city, called here 


Eroftrato. And I, to pleaſure you, will, during your 
abode _ do you reverence as you were on nenden 
i 1» + Dal6ppe.: + 

Out upon me! what groſs-headed fool am 1 ? Now 
T parweire whereto this tale tendeth. | 


Eriraſtrato. 
well, and how like you of it ? 
Dulipps. 
Taliferendly; but, one thing I doubt, 
Erefirato. 
_ What i is that? | 
0:4 © 2  Dulippo. 


| - "Metry; that, when he hath' been here two or r three 
Good he ſhall hear of every man that there is no ſuch ns 
berween the duke and the town of Sciene. | 
Eroftrate. | 
As for that, let me alone: I do entertain, and will 
entertain him ſo well, that, within theſe two or three 
days, 1 will diſcloſe unto him all the whole matter; and 
doubt not but to bring him in for performance of as much 
as I have promiſed to Damon: for what hurt can it be to 
him, when he 1 bind à ſtrange name and not his 
own ? 1 | 
Dulipje. 
What, think you he will be entreated to ſtand bound 
for a dower of two thouſand ducats by the year ? 
- Ereftrato. 
vi ihe; why not? if it were ten 3 as s long a as Ss 1 is 
"os indeed the man that is bound ? 
l ea 
well, if it be fo, what ſhall we be the nearer to our 
| purpoſe ? 
Ereftrate. 


Why, when we have done as much as we can, how 
dean we do any more ? 


Dalippo. 


- <8 
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Dutippo. 
And where have you left him ? 
Eroſtrato. 
At che inn, becauſe of his horſes: he and his man ſhall 
ue! in my houſe. ? 
Dalippo. | 
9 Why brought you him-not with you J 
1 | ' Eroftrato:; E 
= - 4 thought better to uſe your adviſe kr. 
E Dulippo. 
M Well, go take him home; make him all the * ron 
* can; ſpare for no coſt, I will allow it, 
\Eroftrato.. IE: 1 
Content ; look, where he cometh, 
ee ah this he t go meet him: by my troth, he looks like 
I A a good: foul z he that fiſheth for him might be ſure to 
catch a e LT will reſt. here awhile to decipher 
him! . | 
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” þ | 7 he Pur | Pied * | Petruchio, 
4 1 ZW Servants.” Eroſtrato. | 
Sceneſe. 
3 He that travelleth in this world paſſeth by many perils. 
is Y Paguetto. 
| You ſay true, fir ; * if the boat had been a little more 
laden this morning at the ferry we had been all drowned z 
T for, I think, there are none of us that could have 
4 ſwom. 
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Sceneſe. 
I ſpeak not of that. 0 
P aer 
O, you mean the foul way that we had ſince we came 
from this Padua; I promiſe you, I was afraid twice or 
thrice that your mule would have lien faſt 3 in the mire. 
| Sceneſe. 


Jeſu ! what a blockhead thou art! I ſpeak of the peril | 


we are in preſently ſince we came into this city. 
Pagquetto. 

A great peril, I promiſe you, that we were no ſooner 
arrived; but you found a friend that brought you from 
the inn, and lodged you in his own houſe: 

Sceneſe. 

Vea, marry; God reward the gentle young man that 
we met, for elſe we had been in a wiſe caſe by this 
time. F But have done with theſe: tales, and take you 
heed, — and you alſo, ſirrah, — take heed that none of 


you ſay we be Sceneſes, and remember that you call me 


Philogano of Cathanea. | | 
;  Paguetto. - | 
Sure, I ſhall never  remembber theſe outlandiſh words ; ; 
J could well remember Haccanea. 
| Sc eneſe. 
I ſay, Cathanea, and not Fas with a . 
Pagueito. 


Let andther name it then when need i is, for I ſhall 


never remember it, i 
Sceneſe. : 

Then hold thy. peace, ; and take heed thou name not 

Scene. 
Paquetto. 53 

How ſay you, if I feign myſelf dumb, as 1 did once in 

the houſe of Crijobolus ? D onen 818 * 
Sceneſe. 1 

Do as thou thinkeſt beſt: — but look, where cometh 

the geptleman whom we are ſo much bound unto. 


+ A doltiſh ſuppoſe, 


* 


Eraſtrato. 
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Eroftrato. 
Welcome, my dear father, Philogano. 
Sceneſe. 
Gramercy, my good ſon Eroſtrato. 
roſtrato. 
That is well ſaid: be mindful of your tongue, for theſe 
F OR be as crafty as the devil of hell. 
Sceneſe. 
No, no; be you ſure, we will doe as you here bidden 
Ws -3 | | 
N l 

For, if you ſhould name Scene, they wenld ſpoil you 
immediately, and turn you out of the town, with more 
ſhame than I would ſhould befal you for a thouſand 
CIOWNns, 

Sceneſe. 

I warrant you; ; I was giving them warning, as I came 

to you : and I doubt not but they will take good heed. 
Eroſtrato. 

Vea, and truſt not the ſervants of my houſehold too 
far, for they are Ferrareſes all; and never knew my father, 
nor never came in Sicilia this is my houſe; will it pleaſe 
you to go in? I will follow. 

[They go in. Dulippo tarrieth, and efpieth the defer 
coming in with his man.” 


s. e KN A 1 
Dulippo alone. 
This gear hath had no evil beginning, if it continue 


| fo, and fall to happy end. But is not this the filly doctor 


with the fide bonnet, the doting fool, that dares preſume 
to become a ſuitor to ſuch a peerleſs paragon! O, how 
covetouſneſs doth blind the common ſort of men! Da- 
mon, more deſirous of the dower, than mindful of his 
gentle and gallant daughter, hath determined to make 


him his ſon-in-law, who, for his age, may be his father- 
in-law ; 3 
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in-law; and hath greater reſpect to the abundance of 
goods, than to his own natural child. He beareth well 

in mind to fill his own purſe, but he little remembereth 
that his daughter's purſe ſhall be continually empty, 
unleſs maſter doctor fill it with double duck eggs. Alas! 

I jeſt, and have no joy: I will ſtand here afide, and laugh 
a little at this lobcock. 5 
[Dulippo eſpieth the doctor and his man coming. 


Carion the ductors man, Cleander, Dulippo. 


| 1 Carion. | 
Maſter, what the devil mean you to. go ſeek gueſts at 
this time of the day ? the mayor's officers have dined ere 
this time, which are always the laſt in the market. 
Cleander - | 
I come to ſeek Pa//philo, to che end he may dine with 


* 


me. 


Cm. Soba. 

As though ſix mouths, and the cat for the ſeventh, be 
not ſyfficient to eat an harlotry ſhotrel, a pennyworth of 
cheeſe, and half a ſcore ſpurlings ; this is all the daintics 

you have dreſſed for you and your family. . eee 
land. 
Ah, greedy gut, art thou afeard thou ſhalt want? 
rion. 3 
I am afeard indeed ; it is not the firſt time I have found 


it ſo. A 38 
| Dualippo. 
Shall I make ſome ſport with this gallant ? what ſhall 
I ſay to him? 52 55 
f | | Culeander. | * 
. art afeard, belike, that he will eat thee and the 


nide. 3 


— 
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Cleander. 
Hair and hide! and why not fleſh and all ? 
Carion. 
Becauſe ſhe hath none. If ſhe had: any flcſh, I think, 
you had eaten her yourſelf by this time. 
Cleander. | 
She may thank you then for your good attendance. 
Carion. | 
Nay, ſhe may thank you for your ſmall allowance. 
Delippo. 
In faith now, let me alone. 
Cleander. ä 
Hold thy peace, drunken knave, and eſpy me e Pofpbil 
Dulippe. 

Since I can do no better, I will ſet ſuch a taunce 
between him and Pa/iphilo, that all this town ſhall not 
make FROM friends, 

Carian, | 

Could you not have ſent to ſeek him, but you muſt 
come yourſelf? ſurely, you come for ſome other purpoſe; 
for, if you would have had Pa/iphils to dinner, I Warrant 
you, he would have tarried here an hour fince. : 

* Cleander. . 
Hold thy peace; here is one of Damon's Abends, # of R 


him I ſhall underſtand, where he is. — Good e art 


not thou one of Damor's ſervants? 
; Dulippo. 
Yes, fir, at your. knamandement. 
Gir, 
Gramercy; tell me then, hath Pafphile been here this 


day or no ?. 


Dulepe. 
Ves, fir; and, I thin k, he be there gill: ah, ah, ah! 

| Cleander.. | 

What laugheſt thou? 2 7 8 
Dalippo. | 

At a thing that every man may not laugh at. 

8 * Avather i 7. 5 8 
SL. III. * E | Cleander. 
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- Cleander. 
What? 
Dull 


2. 
Talk, that Pafphilo had with my maſter this day. 
Cleander. | 


What talk, I pray thee ? 
Dulippo, 


I may not tell it. 
3 * . Cleander. 
Doth it concern me? 
Dulippe. 
Nay, I will ay nothing. 


Cleander. 
Tell me. 
Dulippo. 


Cleander. | 

I would but know if it concern me: I pray mw, tell me. 
Dulippo. 

1 SY tell you, if I were ſure you would not tell it 


again, | * 
Believe me, I will keep i it cloſe ; — Carion, give us leave 


a little, n. * 
Dulippe- 
If my maſter ſhould know that it came by n me, I were 


I can ſay no more. 


better die a thouſand deaths. 


Cleander. 

He ſhall never know it, ſay on. 

| Dulippo. 

Yea, but what aſſurance ſhall I have? 
Cleander. 
I lay thee my faith and honeſty in pawn: 
Dalippo. 


A pretty pawn ; the fulkers will not lend you a farthing 


n it. . 0 
Cleander. 


+ wb but amongſt honek men it is more worth than gold. 


Dulippo. 
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 Dalippo. 
* marry, fir; but where be they? but will you 
needs have me to tell it unto you? 
7 Cleander. 
Yea, I pray thee, if it any thing A to me. 
Dulippo. 
x Yes, it is of you; and I would gladly tell it you, 
X becauſe I would not have ſuch a man of worſhip ſo 
ſcorned by a villain ribauld. 
3 Cleander, 
I pray thee, tell me then. 
Dulippo. 
2X TI will tell you ſo that you will ſwear never to tell ! it to 
Paſipbilo, to my maſter, ndr to any other body. 
= Carian. | 
Surely, it is ſome toy deviſed to get ſome money of 


ne. | | Chander, 
| 1 think, I have a book here. 
1 Carion. 


If he knew him as well as I, he would never go about 
it; for he may as ſoon get one of his teeth from his jaws 
with a pair of pincers, as a penny out on his purſe with 
ſuch a conceit. 

Cleander. 


Here is a letter will ſerve the turh: 1 ſwear to hes by 
the contents hereof never to diſcloſe it to any man. 
1 Dulippo. 

I will tell you, I am ſorry to fee how Pafiphilo doth 
2X 2buſe you, perſuading you that always he laboureth for 
vou; where, indeed, he lieth on my maſter continually, Þ. 
as it were, with tooth and nail for a ſtranger, a ſcholar, 
born in Sikcia: they call him Roſeus or arſekiſs; he hath 
a mad name, 1 can never hit _ it. 


we 


ere 
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5 | And thou reckanekt i it as ral is it not Eroftrato > 
Dalippe. 
That fame, I ſhould never have remembered it : 
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* * 


and the villain ſpeaketh all the evil us you that can be 
deviſed. 


Cleander. 


To whom ? 
Dulippo. - 
To my maſter ; yea and to Polyneſia herſelf ſometimes, 
| Cleander. 
Is it poſlible ? Ah, flave! and what ſaith he? 
Dualippo. 


More evil than I can imagine: that you are the miſer- 
ableſt and moſt niggardly man that ever was, | 
Cleauder . 
Saith Paſpbil ſo by wee 
Dulippo. 0 | 
And that as often as he cometh to your houſe, he is like 
to die for hunger, you fare ſo well. 
© Cleanaer. 
That the devil take him elſe! 
Dalippo. 
And that you are the teſtieſt man, and moſt URL to 
Pleaſe in the whole world; ſo that he cannot pleaſe you, 
27 he ſhould even kill himſelf with chte PUB- 
Cleander. 


— 


* 


0 devilim tongue ! 
Dulippo. 
Furthermore, that you cough continually and ſpit, ſo 
that a dog cannot abide i It. 
__ Cleanger. 


I never ſpit nor cough more than this, vho, vho ; ' 
and that but fince I caught this murre: but who is free 


from at? MT 1 


D. ulipho. 


You ſay true, ſir ; yet further he ſaith, your arm-holes | 
ſtink”; your feet worle than they; and your breath worſt 


A. 


| | Cleander, . 
If I quit him not for this gear, 


Dulippe 
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„„ 
And that you are burſten in the cods. 
| Cleander. Ce 
O villain! he lieth, and if I were not in the ſtreet, 
thou ſhouldeſt ſee them, | 
Dulippo. 


And he ſaith, that you deſire this young gentlewoman, 
as much for other men's pleaſure as for your own, 
5 „ Cleander. 
What meaneth he by re 
| | Dulippo. ; 
Peradventure, that by her beauty you would entice 
many young men to your houſe. 
Cleander. 
Young men ? to what purpoſe? 
„ Dulippo. 
Nay, gueſs you that. 
55 5 Cleander. . 
Is it poſſible, that Paſiphilo ſpeaketh thus of me? 
r | 
Yea, and much more. 
| OS Cleander. 
And doth Damon believe him? „ 
1 3 „ 2 5 
Vea, more than you would think; in ſuch ſort, that, 
long ere this, he would have given you a flat repulſe, 
but Paſiphilo entreated him to continue you a ſuitor for 
his advantage. | 
1 Cleander. 


How, for his advantage? 
DG 3 28 Dulippo. | 5 n 
Marry, that, during your ſuit, he might ſtill have ſome 
reward for his great pains. | | | 
| |  Cleander. | 
He ſhall have a rope, and yet that is more than he 
deſerveth: I had thought to have given him theſe hoſe 
ps I had worn them a little nearer, but he ſhall have 
a, Cy g 


C 3 = | Dulippo. 


- 
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Dulippo. | 
In good faith, fir, they were but loſt on him. Will 
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1 
ou any thin elſe with me, fir? 1 
1 0 4 Cleander. ; 4 | 
Nay, I have heard too much of thee Nn 1 
Dulippo. 
Then will I take my leave of you, 
Cleander. 
Farewel; but tell me, may I not know thy x name? 
t Duo. 
Sir, they call me, Foal fall you. 
Culander. 


An illfavoured name, by my troth: art thou this 
 countryman. ? 
Dulippo. 


No, fir; I was born by a caſtle x men call, Scab l 
Jen: fare you well, fir. 


Cleander © — 
Farewel : — O God, how have I hs abuſed ! TAR 
a ſpokeſman, what a meſſenger had I provided 
Carion. 


Why, fir, will you tarry for Paſphik, till we die for 


hunger ? 
Cleander. © 
Trouble me not: that the devil take you both! 
ian. 
Theſe news, whatſoever they be, like him not. 
Cleander. 


Art thou ſo hungry yet? I pray to God, thou be never 
ſatisfied. 
Carion. 


By the maſs, no more I ſhall as long as 15 am your i 


Cleander. 
- Go with a miſchance F 


Carion. 
Vea, and a miſchicf to you, and to all ſuch covetous 


N 8 pa k - 
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Will 


ACTUS III. SCENA I. 


Palio the cook, Crapine, the lackey, Eroftrato, Dulippo. 


Dalio. 

BY that time we come to the houſe, I truſt, that of 
theſe twenty eggs in the baſket we ſhall find but very few 
whole. But it is a folly to talk to him. What the devil, 
wilt thou never lay that itick out of thy hand ? He fight- 
eth with the dogs, beateth the bears, at every thing in 

the ſtreet he findeth occaſion to tarry: if he ſpy a Tip- 
ſtring by the way, ſuch another as himſelf, a page, a 
lackey, or a dwarf, the devil of hell cannot hold him in 
chains, but he will be doing with him: I cannot go two 
ſteps, but I muſt look back for my {may 6 — Go to, 

hal ter-fick ; * if you break one egg, may chance break 


9 
3 


* 


| Crapint: 475 | 
What will you break? your noſe in mine &c. 
Dali. 


Ah, beaſt ! 
Crapine. 


If I be a beaſt, yet I am no horned beaſt, 
Dalis. 

Is it even ſo? is the wind in that door? if I were 
unloden, I would 8 you whether I be a horned _ 
. or no. | | 
| |  Crapine. 

You are alway laden either with wine or with ale. 
Dali. | 


Ah, ſpicful boy ! ſhall I ſuffer hin :; 


49 sureoszs. 
Crapine. 


a word? 
Dalio. | 
Well, my maſter ſhall know of this gear; either he 
ſhall rogrely it, or he ſhall loſe one of us. 
© [Erofirato er Dulippo, ex improvi 72 
Eroftrato. 
What noiſe, what a rule is this? 
Crapine. 
Marry, ſir, he ſtriketh me becauſe I tell him of his 
ſwearing. 
| Dabo. 


The e lieth —_ he reviles me, becauſe I bid 
kim make _ | 
17 Eroſrats 4 


"Holla: no more of this. . do you make ina 
readineſs thoſe pigeons, ſtockdoves, and alſo the breaſt of 
veal: and let your veſſel be as clear as glaſs againſt I 
return; that I may tell you which I will have roſted, and 
which boiled. —Crap:20, lay down that baſket, and follow 
me, — O, that I could tell where to find Pafiphilo ! but, 
look, where he cometh that can tell me of him. 
| 553-20 : [Dulippo is eſpied by . 
_ - Dulippo. 
What have you done with Philogapo your father! 
Eroſtrato. 

1 have left him within; I would fain __ with Pafi- 

Pbils, ee tell me where he is ? | 
N | ulippo. 

He dined this day with my maſter ; but whether he 

went from thence I know not, what would you with him? 
Eroftrato. - 

I. would have him go tell Damon, that Philogano m 
father is come, and ready to make afurance of as e 
as he will require. Now ſhall I teach maſter doctor a 
ſchool point 5, 4 travaileth to none other end but to catch 
OED & TS | | cornug, 


Ah, 9 beaſt ! dareſt thou ſtrike and ſay never 1 
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cornua, and he ſhall have them; for, as old as he is, and 
as many ſubtleties as he hath learned! in the law, he cannot 


go beyond me one ace. 
Dulippo. 


O dear friend, go thy ways; ſeek Paſpbilb; find him 


out, and conclude ſomewhat to our contentation, 


3 

2 
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er 
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vi/0, Eroſtrato. 
But where ſhall I find him? 
| Dulippo. | 
. At the feaſts, if there be any; or dce f in wy market 
his with the poulterers or fiſhmongers. | 
Eroftrato. 
What ſhould he do with them ? 
bid Dulippo. 
Marry, he watcheth whoſe caters buy the beſt meat. 
If any buy a fat capon, a good breaſt of veal, freſh ſal- 
n a mon, or any ſuch good diſh, he followeth to the houſe ; 
of and other with ſome news, or ſome ſtale Jeſt, he will be 
1 ſure to make himſelf a gueſt. | 
nd Eroſtrato. 
* In faith, and J will ſeek there for him. 
at, Dulippe. 
Then muſt you needs find him; and when you have 
0. done I will re you laugh. 
Eroftrato. 
"Whereat ? 
 Daulippe. 
fe At certain ſport I made to-day with maſter dodur. 
Eraſtrato. 1 
And why not now? 
ie | Dulippo. © 
1? No, it aketh further leiſure; I pray thee, 4 
and 4 out Paſiphilo that honeſt man. 
4 [Dulippo zarrieth, Eroſtrato goeth out. 
a 
h 
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SCEN A II. 


Dulippo alone. 
Dalippo. 


This amorous cauſe that hangs in controverſy betwirt 


Domine Doctor and me, may be compared to them that 
play at primero: of whom one, peradventure, ſhall leeſe 
2 great ſum of money before he win one ſtake; and, at 
laſt, half in anger ſhall ſet up his reſt: win it: and after 
that another, another, and another; till, at laſt, he draw 
the moſt part of the money to his heap: the other 
by little and little ſtill diminiſhing his reſt, till at laſt he 
be come as near the brink, as erſt the other was: yet 
again, peradventure, Denne ſmiling on him, he ſhall as 
it were by piecemeal, pull out the guts of his fellow's 
bags, and bring him barer than he himſelf was tofore; and 
10 in play continue ſtill (fortune favouring now this way 
now that way) till at laſt the one of them is left with as 
many croſſes as God hath brethren. O, how often have I 
thought. myfelf ſure of the upper band. herein! But I 
triumphed before the victory. And then how often again 
have I thought the field loſt? Thus have I been toſſed 
now over now under, even as fortune liſt to whirl the 
wheel, neither ſure to win, nor certain to loſe the wager, 


And this practice that now my ſervant hath deviſed, al- 


though hitherto it hath not ſucceeded amils, yet can I 
not count myſelf aſſured of it; for I fear ſtill that one 
miſchance or other will . and turn it topſy turvy. 
* look, where my maſter cometh. 

: Las 6 coming in, | pac tt: er and calleth 
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enn OL 
Damon, Dulippo, Nevola, and two mo Servants. 


Damon. 
f Dulippo, N 
5  Dalipps. 
Here, fir. h 
e . b 
t Go in, and bid Nerola and his fellows come hither, 
- that I may tell them what they ſhall go about; and go 
F IJ you into my ſtudy: there upon the ſhelf you ſhall find a 
q roll of writings which John of the dean made to my fa- 
£ Þ ther, when he ſold him the grange farm, endorſed with 
t 3} both their names ; bring it hither to me. | 
| | | Dulippo. | 
It ſhall be done, fir. 
Damon. ' | 


Go; I will prepare other manner of writings for you 
than you are aware of, O, fools that truſt any man but 
themſelves now-adays! O ſpiteful fortune, thou doſt me 
wrong, I think, that from the depth of hell pit thou haſt 
ſent me this ſervant to be the ſubverſion of me and all 
mine, — by | T he ſervants come in. 
Come hither, firs ; and hear what I ſhall ſay unto you: 
go into my ſtudy, where you ſhall find Dulippo; ftep to 
him all at once; take him; and, with a cord that I have 
lay'd on the table for the nonce, bind him hand and foot; 
carry him into the dungeon under the ſtairs ; make faſt 
the door, and bring me the key, it hangeth by upon a pin 
on the wall, Deſpatch, and do this gear as privily as 
you can: — and thou, Nevola, come hither to me again 

| | Nevola, 


Well, I mal. 


Damon, 
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Damon. 

Alas, hw ſhall J be revenged-of this extreme Jefpite ! 
if T puniſh my ſervant according to his deviliſh deſerts, I 
ſhall keap further cares upon mine own head; for to ſuch 
deteſtable offences no puniſhment can ſeem ſufficient, but 
only deaths and in ſuch cafes it is not lawful for a man 
to be his own carver. The laws are ordained, and officers 
appointed to miniſter juſtice for the redreſs of wrongs : 
and if to the poteſtates I complain me, I ſhall publiſh 
mine own reproach unto the world. Yea, what ſhould it 
prevail me to uſe all the puniſhments that can be de- 
viſed? the thing once done cannot be undone. My 
daughter i is deflowred, and utterly diſhoneſted : how can 
J then wipe that blot off my brow ? and on whom ſhall I 
ſeek revenge? Alas, alas! I myſelf have been the cauſe of 
all theſe cares, and have deſerved to bear the puniſhment 
of all theſe miſhaps.” Alas, I ſhould not have committed 
my deareſt darling in cuſtody to ſo careleſs a creature as 
this old nurſe: for we ſee by common proof, that _ 
old women be eicher peeviſh, or pitiful : either eaſily in 
clined to evil, or quickly corrupted with bribes and re- 
wards. © wife, my good wife (that now lyeſt cold in the 
grave) now may I well bewail the want of thee, and 
mourning now may I bemoan that I miſs thee :* if thou 
Hadft lived (ſuch was thy government of the leaſt things) 
that thou wouldſt pridently have provided for the preſer- 
vation of this pearl. A coſtly jewel may J well account 
her, that hath been my chief comfort in youth, and is now 
become the corroſive of mine age. O Pohyneſ ! full evil 

thou xrcquited the clemency of thy careful father, and 
yet to excuſe thee. guiltleſs before God, and to condemn 
thee guilty before the world, 1 can count none other but 
my wretched ſelf, the calf aud caufer 6 all my cares. 
For of all the duties that are requiſite in human life, only 
obedience is by the parents to be required of the child; 
where on the other fide the parents · are bound firſt to be- 
get them, then to bring them forth, after to nouriſh them, i 


1 7% \ to 


8. Usus a 


to preſerve them from bodily perils in the cradle, from 
danger of ſoul by godly education, to match them in 
conſort inclined to virtue, to baniſh them all idle and 
wanton company, to allow them ſufficient for their ſuſ- 
tentation, to cut off exceſs the open gate of ſin, ſeldom 
or never to {mile on them unleſs it be to their encourage 
ment in virtue, and finally, to provide them marriages in 
time convenient, leſt (neglected of us) they learn to ſete 
either too much;or too little by themſelves. Five years: 
are paſt ſince I might have married her, When by conti- 


nual excuſes I have prolonged it to my own perdition. 


Alas, I ſhould have conſidered, ſhe is a collop of my on 
fleſh : what ſhould I think to make her a princeſs? Alas, 
alas ! a poor kingdom have I now caught to endow: her 
with: it is too true, that of all ſorrows this is the head 
ſource, and chief fountain of all furies: the goods of the 
world are uncertain, the gains to be rejoiced at, and the 
loſs not greatly to be lamented: only the children caſt 
away, cutteth the parents throat with the knife of inward 
care; Which knife will kill me ſurely, I make none other 
account. 5 [Damon's ſervants come to bim again. 


s C E NA IM. 


Nevola, Damon, Paſiphilo. 


Nevola. . 
Sir, we have done as you bade us, and here is the key. 
| Damon. | | 2 


Well, go then, Nevola, and ſeek maſter Caſtling the jailer; 0 
he dwelleth by St. Anthony's gate, deſire him to lend me 
a pair of the fetters he uſeth for his priſoners, and come 


again quickly. 11 
Well, fir. 


Nevola. 


"+ all. © 7 0 


Damon. 
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Damon. 
Hear you, if he aſc what I would do with them, hey 
ou cannot tell; and tell neither him nor any other, what 
is become of Dulippo. | [Damon goeth out. 

Nevolg. 
I warrant you, fir. * Fie upon the devil, it is a thing 
- almoſt unpoſſible for a man now-a-days to handle money, 
but the metal will ſtick on his fingers: I marvelled alway ' 
at this fellow of mine Dalippo, that of the wages he re- 
ceived he could maintain himſelf ſo bravely apparelled; 
but now I perceive the cauſe, he had the diſburſing and 
receipt of all my maſter's affairs, the keys of the granary, 
Dulippo here, Dulippo there, in favour with my maſter, in 
favour with his daughter, what would you more? he was 
magiſier fac totum, he was as fine as the Cruſade, and we 
filly wretches as coarſe as Canvas: well, behold what it 
is come to in the end; he had been better to have done 


46 


leſs. | [Paſiphilo ſbitè et improviſe venit. 
Paſiphilo. 
Thou ayell true, Nevola, he hath done too much . 
3 | Nevola. 
From whence comeſt thou in the devil's name ? 
Paſipbilo. 
Out of the ſame houſe thou cameſt from, but not out 
of the ſame door. 
Nevola. 
We had thought thou hadſt been gone long ſince. 
Paſiphils. 


* ns I aroſe from the table, I felt a rumbling in my 
. which made me run to the ſtable, and there I fell 
| upon the ſtraw, and have lay'd there ever fince : 
put ou whither goeſt thou? 
Newola. | 
My maſter hath ſent me on an errand in great 1 
Paſipbilo. 
Whither, I pray thee? 


0 the ſuppoſei 
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Nerola. 

Nay, I may not tell: farewel. 

Paſiphilo. 

As though I need any further inſtructions: O God, what 
news I heard even now as I lay in the ſtable! 0 good 
Ereftrato and poor Cleander, that have ſo earneſtly ſtroven 
for this damſel! happy is he that can get her, I promiſe 
you; he ſhall be ſure of more than one at a clap that 
catcheth her, either Adam or Eve within her belly. O 
God, how men may be deceived in a woman! who 
would have believed the contrary but that ſhe had been 
a virgin? Aſk the neighbours and you ſhall hear very 
good report of her: mark her behaviours, and you would 
have judged her very maidenly: ſeldom ſeen abroad but 
in place of prayer, and there very devout, and no gazer 
at outward ſights, no blazer of her beauty above in the 
windows, no ſtale at the door for the bypaſſers: you 


would have thought her a holy young woman. But much 
good do it Domine Doctor; he ſhall be ſure to lack no 


corn in a dear year, whatſoever he have with her elſe : I 
beſhrew me, if I let the marriage any way. But is not 
this the old ſcabbed quean that I heard diſcloſing all this 

gear to her maker, as I ſtayed in the ante ere now b it 


is ſhe, — WAGE: goeth Pfteria? 
| LI eſpieth Pheerin's comming. 


SCENA v. 


Pſiteria, Paſiphilo. 


. Perla. - ' 
To a goſſip of mine hereby. 
Paſiphilo.. 
What, to tattle of the nne ſtir that then kepteſt 
concerning Polynefta * 


* Another ſuppoſe, | 
| Eſiteria. 
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| FPfteria-. 
No, no; but how knew you of that gear? 


7 afiphilo. | F 


- "Pſitetia. 
FT! When Ge tabyou?” | 
| Paſiphils. | 
Even now when yon told it to Damon, I both ſaw you 
and heard you, r you ſaw" not me: a good part I 
promiſe you, to accuſe the poor wench, kill the old man 
with care, over and beſides the danger you have brought 
Dulizpo and the omg unto,” and many mo; fie, fie, fie. 
Pſiteria. 
Indeed I was to blame; but not ſo much as you think, 
Pafphile.. 44364 
And how not ſo much ? did I not hear r you tel? 
„ eee 2 #6: 3s q 
Vea but I will tell you how it came to paſo; I have 
known for a great while, that this Dalippo and Polynefta' 
have lain together, and all by means of the nurſe: yet 
I held my peace, and never told it. Now this other day 
the nurſe fell on ſcolding with me, and twice or thrice 
called me drunken old whore; and ſuch names that 
it was too bad: and I called her bawd, and told her 
that I knew well enough how often ſhe had brought 
Dutippo to Polynefta's bed: yet all this while I thought 
not that any body had heard me, but it befell clean con- 
trary : for my maſter was on the other fide of the wall, 
and heard all our talk; whereupon he ſent for me, and 
forced me to confels all that you heard. 
Paſipbilg. 


And why wouldeſt chou tell him ? I would not for, 
&e. 


You told. me. 
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win” Lat had thought my maſter would hz ve taken 1 
ſo, he ſhould rather have killed me. 
Pajphils. 
Why, how could he take it? 
N f P' ſteria. 
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1 .. 
Alas, it pitieth me to ſee the poor young woman how 
ſhe weeps, wails, and tears her hair, not eſteeming her 
own life half ſo dear as ſhe doth poor Daulippe's: and her 
father, he weeps on the other fide, that it would pierce 
an heart of ſtone with pity : but I muſt be gone. 

| Paſipbilo. 


Go: — That the gunpowder conſume the old trot! 
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Eroſtrato feigned. 

55 255855 | i. EY 
WHAT ſhall I do? Alas, what remedy ſhall I find: 
for my rueful eſtate ? What eſcape, or what excuſe may I 
now deviſe to ſhift over our ſubtle ſuppoſes? for though 
to this day 1 have uſurped the name of my maſter, and that 
without check or control of any man, now ſhall I be 
openly deciphered, and that in the fight of every man: 
now ſhall it openly be known, whether I be Ereftrato 
the gentleman, or Dalippo the ſervant, We have hitherts' 
played our parts in abuſing others: but now cometh the 
man that will not be abuſed, the right Philagano, the right 
father of the right Eroftrato. Going to ſeek Paſephilo, and 
hearing that he was at the water gate, behold I eſpied my 
fellow Litzo, and by and by my old maſter Philogans ſetting 
forth his firſt ſtep on land: I to fuge 4 and away hither as 
fafl as I could to bring word to the right Eroftrato of his 
right father Philogano, that to ſo ſudden a miſhap ſome 
ſubtle ſhift might be on the ſudden deviſed. But what can 

3 . Perhaps, took fuge, took flight, 
: = Vo 1. III. a : 55 D 1 be 
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* * 


be imagined to * the turn, although we had ——_— 


reſpite to beat our brains about it, ſince we are com- 


monly known, at the leaſt ſuppoſed in this town, he for 


Dulippo, a. ſlave and ſervant to Damon, and I for Eroftrato 


a gentleman and a ſtudent? But behold, run, Crapine, to 
yonder old woman before ſhe get within the doors, and 
deſire her to call out Dalippo: but hear you? If ſhe aſk 
who would ſpeak with him, ſay thyſelf and none other. 


[Eroſtrato eth Pliteria coming, and 1 8 bis 
lackey to ber. 


SCENA II. 


Crapine, Pſiteria, Eroſtrato feigned, 


Crapine. 
Honeſt woman, you goſbp, thou rotten whore, heareſt 
thou not, old witch ? 
ä harte. 
A rope ſtretch your young bones! either you muſt live 
to be as old as I. or be hanged while you are young. 
Crapine. 
a pray thee, look if Dulippe be within, 
Eſiteria. 
Ves, that he is I warrant him, 
Crapine. 
| Defire him then to come hither and ſpeak a word with 
me, he an not tarry. 
Eſfteria. 
Content yourſelf, he is otherwiſe occupied. 
Crapine, 
vet tell him ſo, gentle girl. 
Pfſteria. 
+ tell you, he is buſy. 
Crapine. 
Why, is it fuck: a matter to ell him ſo, thou crooked 
ce f 


Phiteria. 


to 
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Phiteria. 
ze rope fretch you, marry. 

Cf apinèe. 
A pox eat you, marry. 

Crapine. Tt | 

Thou wilt be hanged 1 warrant 25 if thou live 
to it. 

Cratins 

And aw * be burnt I warrant thee, if the canker 
conſume thee not. 

Pf teria. 

If I come near you, hempſtring, I will teach you te 
ling fol fa. 

Crapine. 

Come on, and if I get a ſtone I will ſcar crows with 
you. 

| Phreria, 

Go with a miſchief, I think thou be ſome devil a 

would tempt me, 

Ereftrato. 

Crapine, hear you? come away, let us go with a ven- 
geance; why come you not? Alas, look where my maſter 
Philogano cometh : what ſhall I do? where ſhall I hide 
me? he ſhall not ſee me in theſe cloths, nor before I 
kave ſpoken with the right Eroftrato. . 

Eroſtrato e/þieth Philogano coming, and runner 
about to hide bim. 


S c EN A III. 


Philogano, Ferrareſe the innkeeper, Litio 4 ſervant. 


Philogans. 

Honeſt man, it is even ſo: be you ſure, then is no love 
to be compared like the love of the parents towards their 
children. It is not long ſince I thought that a very 
weighty matter ſhould not have made me come out of 
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Scicilia, and yet now I have taken this tedious toil and 
travail upon me, only to ſee my ſon, and to have him 
home with me. 
Ferrareſs. 
By my faith, fir, it hath been a great travail indeed, and 
too much for one of your age. 
Philogano. 
Yea, be you ſure: I came in company with certain 
gentlemen of my country, who had affairs to deſpatch as 
far as to Aneona, from thence by water to Ravenna, and 


from Ravenna hither, continually againſt the tide. 


Ferrareſe. 


Yea, and I think that you had but homely lodging by 


the way. 
Philogans. 

The worſt that ever man Deb but that was nothing 
to the flir the ſearchers kept with me when I came aboard 
the ſhip: Jeſus, how often they untruſſed my mail, and 
ranſacked a little capcaſe that I had, toſſed and turned all 
that was within it, ſearched my boſom, yea my breeches; 
that, I aſſure you, I thought they would have flayed me 
to ſearch between the fell and the fleſh for farthings. 

Ferrareſe. 

Sure, I have heard no leſs, and that the merchants bob 

them ſometimes, but they play the knaves Rill, 
Philogano. 
Vea, be you well aſſured, ſuch an office is the inhe- 


ritance of a knave, and an honeſt man will not meddle 


with it. 
| Ferrareje. 

Well, this 207" e ſhall ſeem pleaſant unto you when 
you ſhall find your child well and in health : but I pray 
you, fir, why did you not rather ſend for him into Scicilia, 
than to come yourſelf, ſpecially ſinee you had none other 


. bufineſs ? peradventure you had rather endanger yourſelf 


by this notfome journey, than hazard to draw him from 
his _ 
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| Phlogano. © 

Nay, that was not the matter; for I had rather have 
him give over his ſtudy altogether, and come home. 

Ferrareſe. | 

Why? if you minded not to make him learned, to what 
end did you ſend him hither at the firſt ? 

Tp | Philogano. I | 

I will tell you: when he was at home he did as moſt 
young men do; he played many mad pranks, and did 
many things that liked me not very well : and I, thinking 
that by that time he had ſeen the world he would learn 
to know himſelf better, exhorted him to ſtudy, and put 
in his election what place he would go to. At the laſt 
he came hither, and I think he was ſcarce here ſo ſoon as 
I felt the want of him in ſuch ſort, as from that day to 
this I have paſſed few nights without tears, I have writ- 
ten to him very often that he ſhould come home, but 
continually he refuſed, ſtill beſeeching me to continue 
his ſtudy, wherein he doubted not (as he ſaid) but to 
profit greatly. | 

Ferrareſe. | 
Indeed he is very much commended of all men, and 


ſpecially of the beſt reputed ſtudents. 


| Philogans, 
1 am glad, he hath not loſt his time'; but I care not 
greatly for ſo much knowledge. I would not be without 
the ſight of him again ſo long for all the learning in the 
world, I am old now, and if God ſhould call me in his 
abſence, I promiſe you 1 think it would drive me into 
deſperation, | 
| | Ferrareſe. | 
It is commendable in a man to love his children, but 
to be ſo tender over them is more womanlike. 
Philogano. 3 | 
Well, I confeſs it is my fault: and yet I will. tell you 
another cauſe of my coming hither, more weighty than ' 
this. Divers of my country have been here ſince he came 
hither, by whom I have ſent unto him, and ſome of them 
| | | My have 
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have been thrice, ſome four or five times at his houſe, 
and yet could never ſpeak with him. I fear he applies 
his ſtudy fo, that he will not lecſe the minute of an 
hour from his book. What, alas! he might yet talk with 
his countrymen for a while: he is a young man, tenderly 
brought up, and if he fare thus continually night and 


- day at his book, it may be enough to drive him into a f 
frenzy. | 
| Ferrareſe. N 
Indeed enough were as good as a feaſt. Lo you, fir, . 
here is your ſon Ereftratos houſe; I will knock. 
Philogano. 
Yea, I pray you knock. . 


F nden | 
They hear not. | 


Philogane. 
Enock again. 
Ferrareſe. 4 
I think, they be on ſleep. 
Litio. 


If this gate were your grandfather's ſoul, you could 
not knock more ſoftly: let me come. — Ho, ho ! ! 1s there 


any body within ? - | 
| | Dalio cometh to the window, and there maketh bens 
| anſwer, 
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Delle the cook, Ferrareſe the Pte SY > Fhllowacy 
Litio his man. 


| Dalis. | 
What devil of hell is there ? I think, he will break the 
gates in pieces. 
N Litio. | 
Marry, fir, we had thought you had been on ſleep 


within, and therefore we thought beſt to wake you: what 
doth Eroftrato ? 


Dalie. 
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5 Dalio. 
He is not within. 
- Philogano. 
Open the door, good fellow, I pray thee. 
alio. 


If you think to lodge here, you are deceived I tell you, 
for here are gueſts enough already. 
 - Philogano. 
A good fellow, and much for thy maſter's n by 
our lady: and what gueſts, I pray thee ? 
2 
Here is Philoagano my maſter's father, 5 lately come out, 


of Scicilia, 


Philogano. 
Thou ſpeakeſt truer than thou art aware of; he will 


be, by that time thou haſt opened the door: open, I pray 


thee heartily. 
Dalio. 

It is a ſmall matter for me to open the FROG but here 
is no lodging for you; I tell you plain, the houſe is full. 
"FRO 

Of whom ? 
Dalio. 
1 told you + here 1s a ** maſter's father come 
from Cathanea. 
| Philogans. 
And when came he? 
Dalio. 


He cante three hours ſince or more; he lighted at the 
Angel, and left his horſes chere, afterwards my maſter 
brought him hither. 

Philogano. © 
Good fellow, I think thou haſt good ſport t to mook' me. 
Dalio. 
Nay, I think you have good ſport to make me tarry 


here, as though 1 have e elſe to do: 1 am matched 


* * ſuppoſe. ich 
WI 


[| 
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with an unruly mate in the kitchin, I will go look to him 


— 7 * 
* * — 4 
. — 


ar 
another while. ye 
|  Philogans. 
"i 1 think he be drunken. 
114 | Ferrareſe. © h 
1 Sure, he ſeems ſo: ſee you not how red he is about the ſ 
5 i . gills? t 
{ih Philogano. . 
1 Ne, fellow : what * is it IG thou talkeſt 
= of ? 
1 Dalio. 
| An honeſt gentleman, father to Eraſtrato my maſter. 
« 3 | HPbilogano. 
1 And where i is he? 
«140 Here within, | 
ia j f : Philogano. 
3 il May we ſee him? 
N. ö Dali. 
4 I think you may, if you be not blind, 
Jogano. 
Go to, 80 tell him here is one would ſpeak with him. 
Dalio. 
Marry, that I will willin ly Ja. 
Philę ano. 


I cannot tell what I mould! lay to this gear.—Litio, what 
thinkeſt thou of it ? 
Litio. ' 
I cannot tell you what I ſhould ſay, fir : the wckld 1 is 
large and long; there may be more Philoganos and mo 
Eroftratos than one, yea and mo Ferraras, mo Scicilias 
and mo Cathaneas: peradventure this is not that Ferrara 
Which you ſent your ſon unto. 
Philogans. | 
Peradventure thou art a fool, and he was "IR that 
Auer fuppeſe 
1 anſwered 


he 


eſt 


1, 
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anſwered us even now. But be you ſure, honeſt man, that 
you miſtake not che houſe ? 
Ferrareſe. 

Nay then God help, think you I know not Eroſtrat⸗ 4 
houſe ? Yes and himſelf alſo: I ſaw him here no longer 
ſince than yeſterday. But here comes one that will tell us 
tidings of him; I like his countenance better than the 
other's that anſwered us at the window erewhile. 

Dalio draweth his head in at the window, the Sceneſe 
cometh out. 


6 N TV 


Sceneſe, Philogano, Dalio. 


Sceneſe. 
Would you ſpeak with me, fir? 
Philogans. 
Yea, fir, I would fain know whence you are. 
_  Sceneſe. 
Sir, I am a Sicilian, at your commandment, 
Philogano. 


Sceneſe 
Of Cathanea. * : 


Philogano, - 
What ſhall I call your name? ; 
Sceneſe. 
My name is Philigano. 
Philogano. 
What trade do you occupy ? 


Saugt. 
Merchandiſe. 
Ph; logane. 
What merchandiſe brought you hither ? 


What part of Sicilia? 


Sceneſe. 


53 


Sceneſe. 


None; I came only to ſee a ſon that I have here, whom 


J ſaw not theſe two years. 


Philogans, 
What call oy your ſon? 
Sceneſe. 
ö Eroft rato. 
Philogano, 
Us Eroftrato your ſon ? 
Scentſe. 
Yea verily. 
| Philogano. 
And are you Philogano ? 4 
. Scenęſe. 
The ſame. | 
Philagano. 
And a merchant of Cathanea ? 
-  Sceneſe. 


Philhg ano. 


Yes, you have told me a faile lie; and thou art a villain, 
and no better. 


anne 


Sir, you offer me great wrong with theſe injurious 
words, 


Philagano. 


Nay, I will do more than I have yet es to do; ; 
for I will prove thee a liar, and a knave to take upon thee 
that thou art not, 


ah 


Sir, I am Philogano of Catbanca out of all doubt; “ if 
J were not, I would be loath to tell you ſo. 


Philogano. 


O, ſee the boldnefs of — brute beaſt! what a brazen 
face he ſetteth on it ! 


SUPPOSES. 


What need I tell you ſo often? I will not tell you a 


lie. 


* 4 foout ſuppoſe | 
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Sceneſe. 
Well, you may believe me if you liſt; what wonder 


you? 


Philogans. 
I wonder at thy impudency; for thou, nor nature that 


| framed thee can ever counterfeit thee to be me, ribauld 


villain, and lying wretch that thou art. 
Dalio. 
Shall I ſuffer a knave to abuſe my maſter's 8 hoes 2% 
Hence, villain, hence, or I will ſheath. this good falchion 


in your paunch : if my maſter Ereſtrato find you prating. 


here on this faſhion to his father, I would not be in your 
coat for more coneyſkins than I gat theſe twelve: months : 
come you in again, fir, and let this cur bark here till he 


burſt, [Dalio ꝓulleth the Sceneſe in at the diers. 


Ss CENA VE 
Philogano, Litio, Ferrareſe. 


Philogans. 

Litio, how likeſt thou this gear? 

Litio. 

Sir, I like it as evil as may be: but have you not often 
heard tell of the falſchood of Ferrara? and now may you 
ſee it falleth out accordingly, 

Ferrareſe. 

Friend, you do not well to ſlander the city; theſe men 

are no Ferrareſes, you may know by their tongue. 
Litio. 

Well, there is never a barrel better herring, between 
you both : but indeed your officers are molt to blame, 
that ſuffer ſuch faults to eſcape unpuniſhed. 


* 


* A pleaſant ſuppoſe. 


Ferrareſe. 


- 


_ 


I will wait upon you willingly, and either at the ſchools ; 
or at the convocations we ſhall find him. 

. Philogans. 
By our lady, I am weary; I will run no longer about 
to ſeek him, 1 am ſure hither he will come at the laſt, 
 Litio. 


Sure, my mind gives me that we ſhall find a new Ero- 
Arato ere it be long. 


F * 


11 
1 
9 Go SUPPOSES. 
» bil 
1 Ferrareſe. 
"Ra What know the officers of this? think you they know 
1 of every fault? 
Hl ms 
„ Nay, I think they will know as little as may be, ſpe- | 
n cially when they have no gains by it; but they ought to 
* have their ears as open to hear of ſuch offences, as the 
+ ip inn gates be to receive gueſts. 1 
bY | Philogano. 
=; Hold thy peace, fool. 
f . | Li ti '0: . 
1 By the maſs, I am afeard that we ſhall be m__ fools 
— both two. | 
40 | Philogane, 
The Well, what ſhall we do? 
19 Litio. 
6 I would think, beſt we ſhould go ſeek Eroftrato himſelf, 
\| Ferrareſe. 


g 


4 .. 
f _ G Ts 
—— — — 


n 


— , - — o 
fn oe 


i | Ferrareſe. 

. i . Look where he is: whither runs he? + ſtay you awhile; 

| þ I will go tell him that you are here: — Eraſtrato, Ereſtrato, A 

#4 ho! Eroftrato, I would ſpeak with you. 1 

E Eroſtrato it efpied upon the flage, running 2 
about. 


+ A true ſuppeſe. =_ 
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Feigned Eroſtrato, Ferrareſe, Philogano, Litio, Dalio; 


Eroftrato. 
Now I can hide me no longer. Alas, what ſhall I do? 
Iwill ſet a good face on, to bear out the matter. 
Ferrareſe. 
O, Eroftrato, Philogano your father is come out of Srila, 
Eroſtrato. 
Tell me that I know not, I have been with him, Le 
ſeen him already. 
Ferrareſe. 
Is it poſſible? and it ſeemeth by him that you know 


not of his coming. 


| Eroftrato. 
Why, have you ſpoken with him? when . you him, 
I pray you ? | 
Ferrareſe. | 
Look, where he ftands : why go you not to bim! — 
Look you, Philogano, behold your dear fon Eraſtrato. 
Bilogano. 
Eroftrato ? this is not Eroftrato. This ſeemeth rather ta 
be Dulippo; and it is * indeed. 
Litio. 
Why, doubt you of that ? 
Eroftrato. 
What ſaith this honeſt man ? 
Philogano. 
Marry, fir, indeed you are ſo honourably 4 it is no 
marvel if you look big. | | 
Froſtrato. 
To whom ſpeaketh he? 
Philigano. 
What, God help, do you not know me ? 
Eraſtrato. 


As far as I remember, fir, I never far you before. 
Philogans. 
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Philagano. © | 1 
Fark Lino, here is good, gear, this honeſt man will not 
know me. 
- . Ereftrato. 
Gentleman, you take your mark amiſs, 
Litio. 
Did not I tell you of the falſehood of Ferrara, maſter?* 


Dulippo hath learned to play the knave indifferently well. 
_—_ he came hither, | 
"IH, Philegans, 


= \ * = 
Who, © \ 2 \ = 8 1 LS.” IR — 2 o 
* — * K IIS * * ly - —— 3 * by 
= OT, > % A 9 N . 12 — HT IF -- - 
= NE LT 8 1 2 "> + hoy 4 NI 5 K : 
_ = 1 8 way bs <a "04 * — 7 + 
\ vs l _ ; 0 — 1 = * - - - 
- * ,% y 2 * vw * 0 ht bad iS of «4 1 2 IF = 
* * — ary 5 Oo 4 8 _ 4 — 
„ c = 
* * een 5 o * * _—_— = . — — — > - a — 
— 1 , 
— - 2 — * ” — p - . 4 
n — w _ 1.41 ohh & popes * 2 . 
— = ” 3 


W. 


— 
—— 


= 
: 
K ded 2 1 
n 
5. , 
— 


Peace, 1 17088 


= 8 * 
= ve, wy = wo 
* 4 * tar 


* hs 
* * 2 
- 


| Ereftrato. 

Friend, my name is not Dulippo, aſk you throughout 
this town of great and ſmall, they know me: aſk this 
honeſt man that is with you, if you wilt not believe me, 

Ferrareſe. 

Indeed, I never knew him otherwiſe called than Ero- 
frato z and ſo they call him, as many as know him. 

| Litio. 

Maſter, now you may ſee the falſehood of theſe fel- 
lows: + this honeſt man your hoſt is of council with him, 
and would face us down that it is Eraſtrato: beware of 
theſe mates, | 
". | | Ferrareſe. 

Friend, thou doeſt me wrong to ſuſpect me.; for ate I 
never heard him otherwiſe called than Eroftrato. 1 
Eroſtrato. 1 

What name could you hear me called by, but by my ; 
right name? But I am wiſe enough to ſtand prating here 
with this old man; I think he be mad. 

| Philogano. | 

Ah, runagate, ah villain, traitor, doſt thou uſe th 

maſter thus? what haſt thou done with my ſon, villain ? 
Dalio. 


Doth this dog bark here Kill? and will y you ſuffer kit, 
maſter, thus to revile you? | 
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| Eroftrato. . | 
Come i in, come in; what wilt thou do with this peſtil ? 
Dalio. 
I will rap the old cakabed on the coſtard. 
Eroftrato.. 

Away with. it: —and you, firrah, lay down theſe 
| ſtones: — come in at door, every one of you: — bear 
with him for his age; I paſs not for his evil words. 

| {Eroſtrato taketh all his ſervants in at the door, 


SCEN A VIII. 


Philogano, Ferareſe, Litio. 


Philogano. 

Alas, who ſhall relieve my miſerable eſtate? to whom 
ſhall I complain ? ſince he whom I brought up of a child, 
yea and cheriſhed him as if he had been mine own, doth 
now utterly deny to know me: and you whom I took for 
an honeſt man, and he that ſhould have brought me to 
the fight of my ſon, are compact with this falſe wretch, 
and would face me down that he is Eroftrato. F Alas, you 
might have ſome compaſſion of my age, to the miſery I 
am now in, and that I am a ſtranger deſolate of all com- 
fort in this country: or at the leaſt, you ſhould have 
feared the vengeance of God the ſupreme judge (which 
knoweth the ſecrets of all hearts) in bearing this falle 
witneſs with him, whom heaven and earth do med to be | 
Dulippo and not Erofirato. 

Litio. 

If there be many ſuch witneſſes in this country, men 

2 go about to Fee what they will in controverhes 
ere. 
Ferrareſe. | 

Well, fr, you may judge of me as pleaſeth you : and 
how the matter cometh to paſs I know not, but truly ever 
ſince. he came firſt hither, I have known him by the name 


+ Another ſuppeſe. | — 
of 


64 | SUPPOSES. 


of Eroftrato, the ſon of Philogano a Cathaneſe : now he- 
ther he be ſo indeed, or whether he be Dxlippo (as you 
alledge) let that be proved by them that knew him before 
he came hither. But I proteſt before God, that which I 
have ſaid, is neither a matter compact with him, nor any 


other, but even as I have heard him called and reputed 
of all men, 


Philogans. : 

Out and alas, he whom I ſent hither with my ſon to 

be his ſervant, and to give attendance on him, hath 

. Either cut his throat; or by ſome evil means made him 
away, and hath not only taken his garments, his books, 
his money, and that which he brought out of Sicilla with 
him, but uſurpeth his name alſo, and turneth unto his 
own commodity the bills of exchange that I have always 
allowed for my ſon's expenſes. O, miſerable Philogano, 
© unhappy old man: o eternal God, is there no judge ? 
no officer, no higher powers whom I may complain unto 
for redreſs of theſe wrongs ? 

| Ferrareſe. 
Ves, fir, we have poteſtates, we have judges, and above 
all, we have a moſt juſt prince: doubt you not but you 
Wall have juſtice, if your cauſe be juſt. 
" Philogans. 

Bring me then to the judges, to the poteſtates, or to 
whom thou thinkeft beſt: for I will diſcloſe a pack of the 


greateſt knavery, a fardle of the fouleſt falſchood that ever 
was heard of. 
Litio. 


Sir, he that will go to the law, muſt be ſure of four 
things, firſt a right and a juſt cauſe, then a righteous 
advocate to plead, next favour coram Judite, and ous all, 
a good purſe to procure it. 
Ferrareſe. | | 
I have not heard that the lawhiath any reſpect to favour; 
what you mean by it I cannot tell. 


* 


* 
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17% dne li t 1 Pieduss '>' ok 
Have vou no regard to his worde, he f is bot a fool. 
Fierrateſ. 
I pray. you, fir, let him tell me what is favour, 
Litio. 

Favour call I to have a friend near about the judge 
who may ſo ſolicit thy cauſe, as, if it be right, ſpeedy fen- 
tence may enſue without any delays: if it be not good, 
then to prolong it, till at the laſt, thine adverſary being 


Weary, {hall be glad to compound with thee. 


Feͤerrareſe. 

Of thus much (although I never heard thus much in 
this country before) doubt you not, Philogano, I will brag 
you to an advocate that ſhall ſpeed you accordingly. 

Philogano. 

Then ſhall I give myſelf,” as it were a prey to the 
lawyers; whoſe inſatiable jaws J am not able to feed, al- 
though I had here all the goods and lands which I 'poſſeſs 
in mine own country: much leſs being a ſtranger in this 
miſery. I know their cautels of old: at the firſt time I 
come they will ſo extol my cauſe, as though it were 
already won: but within a ſeven'ight or ten days, if do 
not continually feed them as the crow doth her brats, 
twenty times in an hour, they will begin to wax cold, 
and to find cavils in my cauſe, ſaying, that at the firſt I 
did not well inſtru them, till at the laſt, they will not 
only draw the ſtaffing out-of my purſe, but the marrow 
out of my bones. | 

Ferrareſe. — 3 
Yea, fir, but this man that I tell you 13 15 Half a ſaint, 
Litio. | 
And the other half a devil, Thold a penny. 
Philoganb. 
| Well ſaid, Litio; indeed [ have e ſl ennie in 
their, ſmooth looks. 
L469 —— 4 4 58 
Well, fir, I think this whom I mean is no ſuch manner 
Vor. III. Sie. of 
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of man ; but if he were, + there is ſuch hatred and evil 
will between him and this gentleman (whether he be 
Eroftrato or Dulippo, whatſoever he be) that I warrant you, 
he will do whatfoever he can do for you, were it but to 
ſpire him, 
P Philogane. 
Why, what hatred is betwixt them ? 
. Ferrareſe. 
They are both i in love and ſuitors to one gentlewoman , 
the daughter of a wealthy man in this city. 
Philogans. 


family ? 
ane 
Ves, fir, out of all doubt, 
_ Philogans. 
How call you his adverſary ? 
Ferrareſe. 5 
| Cleander, one of the excellenteſt doors in our 920 


Philogans. 


For God's love, let us go to him. 


e Ferrareſe. 
4 Go we then. 
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=_ | - ©. , Eroſtrato feignes., | __ 
4 . EFroſftrato. 
WHAT 2 miſtap was this ! that before I could meet 


with Eroftrato, I have light even full in the lap of Philo- 
ano, where 10 was mme to deny 5 8 — to ny 
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my maſter, and to feign that I knew him not, to contend 


with woes and to revile him in ſuch ſort, that, hap what 


hap can, I can never hap well in favour with him again. 
Therefore if I could come to ſpeak with the right Er- 
Atrate, Iwill renounce unto him both habit and credit, 
and away as falt as I can trudge into ſome ſtrange coun- 
try, where I may never ſee Philogano, again. Alas, he 
that of a little child hath brought me up unto this day, 
and nouriſhed me as if I had been his own : + and in- 
deed (to confeſs the truth) IT have no father to truſt unto 
but him, But, look where Pafiphilo cometh, the fitteſt 
man in the world to go on my meſſage to Eroftrato, | 

| [Eroſtrato eſpieth Paſiphilo | * toward bim. 


17 


s ENA It 


| Pakphlo Eroftrato, | 


| Paſithile. 

Two good news 1 I heard to-day already: one, that 
Eriftrato prepareth-a great feaſt this night; the other, that 
he ſeeketh for me. And I, to eaſe him of his travel, leſt 
he ſhould run up and down ſeeking me, and becauſe no 
man loveth better than I to have an errand where good 
cheer is, come in poſthaſte even home to his own houſe; 
and look where he is. | | 
72 Eroſtrato. 

Paſs phil, thou muſt do one thing for me if thou love 


me. 
| | Paſiphile.. 
If I love you not, who loves you? command me. 
Eraſtrato. 
So then a little there to Damon's houſe, aſk for Duligpe, 


and tell him, = — | 
TT. Pafipbils. 
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| Be you” content to know Ae prifo I have told 


= 


you too much. | Wenn. 
pho, 
If ever you will do any thing for _ tell me. 
1 Paſippilg. 
I pray you, deſire me not: what N. you the better if 
you r elifiect 
Eroſtrato. 5 


More chan tou thinkeſt, %, wy God. 

Paſiphils. - . ad _ DUGON © T 
wen, md et 5t fands me a 27s more mn pon e think to 
Saul feeret. hag $ | 

TY Eroftvano, | Dat 14 tus blucdt 4 
, Pdfiphits is this the truſt I have had in vo are 


- 3 Mong 


| hw fair promiſes you have always made me? 


Paſipbilo. 5281 244 212 4 50! LI1LR 
By the maſs, I would J had faſted this night what maſter 
TAY 


1 doctor, rather than have come hither.” Len we 


| Eroftrato. | 2m 
Well, Pafphilo, either tell me, or, at few words, never 
think to be welcome to this houſe from henceforth! 1 
Paſiphile. 
Nay: yer-T had Felber fecſe-all ths gentlemen” in his 
town. But if I tell you any thing that diſpleaſe you, blame 


nobody but * now. 
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ie wy Eroftrats, 
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* roſtrat os. 
There is nothing can Erie JT me mare than Dal 1550 
milhan, no not mine own: and therefore, I am ſure, thay 
canſt tell me no worſe dine 
| Paſiphil, fe. Sf 
Well, fince you woulT needs have it, I will tell you: 'E 
he was, taken a-bed with your beloved Een ele, f 
Erofirata. _ 
Alas, and doth 7 — * know it? 
Paſipbilo. | | 
1 8 trot in the houſe Aclafed it to him; ; whereupon 
he took both Dalippo and the nurſe which hath been the 
broker of all this bargain, and clap'd them both in a cage, 
where I think den ſhall haye ſorrow laps to their 1 
eng, os „ : 
 Froſtrate. 3 
Paſphite, 80 MA ways into the kitchen, command the 
cook to boil and roaſt what liketh thee a 1 de the 
ſuperviſor of this ſupper., © - 
Paſiphilo. | i 
By the maſs, . you ſhould have ſtudied this ſeven” ight, 
you could not have appointed me an office to pleaſe me 
better. You ſhall ſee what diſhes I will deviſe. _ _ 
G ins Eroſtrato tarriub. 
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e 
I was glad to rid Might of the way, lelt be Would 
ſee me burſt out of theſe ſwelling tears, Which hitherto 
with, great pain J have priſpned in my breaſt, and leſt he 
ſhould hear the echo,of my doubled fighs, which bounce 
71222 9 bottom of my heavy heart. O curſed JT! o cruel 
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fortune, that fo many diſperſed griefs as were ſufficient 


to ſubvert a legion of lovers, haft ſuddenly aflembled 
within' my careful carcaſe to fret this fearful heart in 
ſunder with deſperation, Thou that haſt kept my maſter all 
his youth within the realm of Sicilia, reſerving the wind 
and waves in a temperate calm (as it were at his com- 
mand ) now-to convey his aged limbs hither, neither 
ſooner nor later : but even in the worſt time that may be. 
If at any time before thou hadſt conducted him, this 
enterpriſe had been cut off without care in the begin- 
ning: and If never fo little longer thou hadſt lingered 
Alis journey, this happy day might then have fully finiſhed 
our drifts and deviſes, But alas, thou haſt brought him 
even in the very worſt time, to plunge us all in the pit 
of perdicion. Neither art thou content to entangle me 
along in thy ruinous ropes, but thou muſt alſo catch the 
right Zreſtrate in = crooked claws, to reward us both 
with open ſhame and rebuke. Two years haſt thou kept 
ſecret our ſubtle ſuppoſes, even this day to decipher them 
with a ſorrowful ſucceſs. What ſhall I do? Alas, what 
ſhift ſhall I make? It is too late now to imagine any far- 


ther deceit, for every minute ſeemeth an hour till I find 


ſome ſuccor for the miſerable” captive Eraſtrato. Well, 
fith there is no other remedy, I will go to my M. Philo- 
gatio, and to him will I tell the whole truth of the matter, 
that at the leaft he may provide in time, before his ſon 
feel the ſmart of ſome ſharp revenge and puniſhment. 
This is the beſt, and thus will I do. Yet I know, that 
for mine own part I ſhall do better pennance for my 
faults forepaſſed : but ſuch is the good will and duty that 
F bear to Ergfrats, as even with the loſs of my life I muſt 
not ſtick to adyentpre any thing which may turn to his 
commodity. But what fſhajl I do? ſhall J go ſeek my 
maſter about the town, or ſhall I tarry his return hither ? 


If ] meet him in the ſtreets, he will cry out upon me, 


neither will he hearken to any thing that I ſhall ſay, till 
he have gathered all the people wondering about me as 
| | | ; it 
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it were an owl. Therefore I were better to abide here ; 
and yet if he tarry long I will go ſeek him, rather than 
prolong the time to Erogftrats's peril. 

(Paſiphilo returneth to Eroftrato; 


enn 


Paſiphilo, feigned Eroſtrato. 


Paſiphilo, 

Yea, pe" them, but lay them not to the fire, till they 
will be ready to fir down. This gear goes in order : but 
if I had not gone in, there had fallen a foul fault. 

Eroftrato. 

And what fault I pray thee ? 

Paſipbilo. 

Marry, Dalio would have lay'd the ſhoulder of mutton 
and the capon both to the fire at once, like a fool: he did 
not conſider, that the one would have more Wan than 
the other. 

Eroftrato. 
Alas, I would this were the greateſt fault, 
Paſiphils, 

Why ? and either the one ſhould have been 3 
before the other had been roaſted, or elſe he muſt have 
drawn them off the ſpit: and they would have been 
ſerved to the board either cold or raw. | 

Eroftrato. 
Thou haſt reaſon, Paſipbilo. 
Piaſiphilo. 

Now, fir, if it pleaſe you I will go into the town and 
buy oranges, olives, and caphers ; for without ſuch ſauce 
the ſupper were more than half loſt. 

Eroftrato. 
There are within already, doubt you not, there ſhall 


lack nothing that 1s * [Eroftrato exit. 


peil. 


* 


- Paſiobils. 


7 1 told him theſe news of Dulippo, be 1s de 


beſide himſelf: he hath ſo many hammers in his head, 
that his brains are ready to burſt : and let them break, 
. fol my ſup with him to-night, what care I? * But 

is not this Dominus noſter Cleandrss that comes before? 
well ſaid by my troth, we will teach maſter doctor to 
wear a corner'd cap of a new faſhion.” By God, Polyneſta 
mall be his, he ſhall have her out of doubt; for I have 
told Ereſtrato ſuch news of her, that he will none of her. 

5 [Cleander and Philogano come in, talking of the 
ae a nmz. 


s O EN A v. 


ay TC * 
* 


e N Philogano, Kitio, Paſphils. 


Clander. | 
ix, but * will ye prove that he is not Ereftrate, hay- 
ing ſuch preſumptions to the contrary? or how ſhall it be 
thought that you are Philagano when another taketh upon 
him this ſame, name, and for proof bringeth him for a 
an which Rath been ever reputed here for n, ? 
Philogano. . 
My will tell you, fir: let me be kept * faſt in priſan ; f 
| and at my charges let there be ſome man ſent into Sicilia, 
at may bring hither with him two or three of the ho- 
neſteſt men in Cat banea, and by them let it be proved if 
I or this other be Philogano, and whether he be Ereftrato, 
or 9 my ſervant: and if yew find me e let 


me ſuffer death for 5 
Pafiphile. . 


1 will 20 falute Lakes doctor. in 
Cleander. 


At will afk great labour and great expenſes to prove it 


this way; . it is the beſt remedy that I can ſee. 
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Paſfiphilo. 

God ſave you, fir: :; £1 4-41 3 R 

| ; Chanda. . ä 

And reward you as you have deſerved. 

| Paſiphilo. 

Then mall he give me your favour continually. 
Cleander. 

He ſhall give you a halter, knave and villain that thou 

art. 

Paſiphile. 


I know I am a knave, but no villain, I am your 
ſervant. 
Cleander. 
I neither take thee for my ſervant, nor for my friend, 
Peiaſigp bilo. | | 
Why, wherein have I offended you, 1551 ? 
|  Cleanger. | 
Hence to the gallows, knave. 
Pafiphile. . 
What, ſoft and fair, fir I pray you; T pre, equa, you 
are mine elder. 


Cleander. 
I will be even with you, be you ſure, honeſt man. 
Paſiphilo. 
Why, fir, I never offended you. 
_ , Cleander. 
Well, I will ch you: out of my ght, 3 
| Paſipbilo. 
What? I am no dog, I would you wiſt. 
Cleander. 
Prateſt thou yet, villain? I will make thee. 
Paſiphilo. 


What will you make me? I ſee well, thug more a man 
doth ſuffer you, the worſe you are. | 
Cleander. 
Ah villain, if it were not for this gentleman, I would 
tell you what 1— 


Paſiphilo. 


74  SUPPOSES 
Paſiphilo, 


Villain ? nay, I am as honeſt a man as you. 
Cleander, 

Thou lieſt | in thy throat, knave, 

Pbilogano. 

O fir, lay your wiſdom. | 
| Paſipbilo. 

What, will you fight? marry, come on. 

Cleander. 

Well, bade. I will meet with you another time, go 

your way. 


Pafip Hilo. 

Even when you liſt, ſir, I will be your man. 
Cleander. a 

And if I be not even with thee, call me cut. 
Pafiphile. | 


Nay, by the maſs, all is one, I care not, for I have 
nothing: if I had either lands or goods, peradventure 
you would pull mc Into the law. 
Philogano. 
Sir, I perceive your patience is moved.. 
Cleander., 

This villain, — but let him go, I will ſee him puniſhed 
as he hath deſerved. Now to the matter, how ſaid you ? 4 
' Philogamo, 

This fellow hath diſquieted you, fir, ms you 
would be loath to be troubled any farther. + 
Cleander. 
Not a whit, ſay on, and let him go with a vengęance. 
Philogano. 
I ſay, let them ſend at my charge to Cathanea. 
Cleander. 
Vea, I remember that well, and it is the ſureſt way as 
this caſe requireth: but tell me, how is he your ſervant ? 


and how came you or ths en inform me as in the 
matter, K 5 


f * are never weary to vg EY? 


. | Philygans, 


EVE OFNN © 


Philogand. 
I will ten; you, ſir: When the Turks won Otranto. — 
& Cleander. 
O, you put me in remembrance of my miſhap z— 
| Philogans. 
How, fir ? 
Chander. 


For I was driven among the reſt out of the town: it is 
my native country, and there I lolt more than ever I ſhall 
recover again while I live. 


Philoganna. 

Alas, a pitiful caſe by S. Anne. 

n | Cleander, 
Well, proceed. | 

Philagano. 


At that time (as I ſaid) there were certain of our coun- 
try that ſcoured thoſe coaſts upon the ſeas, with a good 
bark well appointed for the purpoſe, and had eſpial of 
a Turky veſlel that came laden from thence with great 
abundance of riches, * 

_* Cleanger. 

And peradventure moſt of mine. 

Philogano. 

So they boarded them, and in the end overcame them; 
and brought the goods to Palerno, from whence they came; 
and amongſt other things that they had, was this villain 
my ſervant, a boy at hat time, I think 3 not paſt five years 
old. 

chende 
Alas, I loſt one of that ſame age there. 
Philogans. 

And T being there, and liking the child's ebb welt; 
proferred them four and twenty ducats for him, and had 
him. 

| Cleander. 
What, was the child a Tyr? or had the Turi brought 


kim front Otranto? 


* A gentle ſegreſe. 
Plilgano. 


a S$UPPQSHS 


Philogana 
— They faid, he was a child of Otranto; but what is that 
to the matter ? once XX1111, dyeays he coſt me, that I. wot 
well. 5 7 0 3 


ans | 
| Alas, I ſpeak it not for that, fir; I would it were he 
whom I mean. 
2 4 73 2 1 ni eg | 
Why, whom mean you, fir?  ..._ | 
| Litio. 7 
Beware, ſir, be not too laviſh. 
Cleander. 
Was his name Daligpo then, or had he not 1 
name? N , 
_Litio: 5 
beware what you ſay, „ Heil ods oh 
Philogano,.. + 
What the devil haſt thou to do ? —Dulippo? ? Nt 0, fir, his 
name Was Carino. , I av 
Litio. | 
Yea, well ſaid, tell all and more too, do. 
' Cleander. 


\ * 
* 


O Lord, if it be as I think, how happy were I! and, 


why! did you change his name then Fr 
Philogans... 


We called him Dulippo becauſe — ho he ed as 8 


do ſometimes, he would always cry on that name Da- 


Appo. 

85 | Cleander. 
Well, then I ſee well he is mine own only child whom 
J loſt, when I loſt my country; he was named Carino after 
his grandfather, and this Du/j * whom he always remem- 
bered in his lamenting, was his foſter father that nrg 
% ¾ „„ // im 

Titio. 
Sir, have I not told you enough of the falſehood of 
— ? this gentleman will not only pick your purſe, 
but 


ut 


Ot 


1e 


«$3 «+ 


SUFEPOSE/S; 77 


but beguile you of _ ſervant alſo, and make you be- 
Heve he iv his fem. tre maven 
J6077 24 © Apr Ins es „ Clrander 1 A 011 2 miR Hi 
q Well, good fellow, I have not uſed to lie. | 
11 * $41359D ©; -. Litio. te ; 
gin, no, but every ming hath a beginning. 
Nat Cleander. 
Fie, Philigans, haye you not the on HOI chat m 
of me 141 1 > 


197 


Gel e 1.1911 
No, marry, / but j it were N he had the moſt fulpe 
that may de. 45 1. 
— 4 „ar 1 
Well, hold thou thy peace a little, good e pray 
you tell meßl PBHHn ie, Rach che child any remembrance 


of his father's Yamey-his mother's name, or the pame of 


his family? vi bat ! 

He did „„ and could name his mother 
allo; bot ſure I have forgotten the nam. 
r ood [in 4 or anonts 

J remember it well enougg 

| . 1ovt 
er; Tell it then. . „Iban: aii bud fin 79 29 2 Tie 
<Tihio. i 1 oli: 
Nay, that Iwill not, on, how told him too omuch 


—— 


already. ; r on ng bot 


: 5 PBilogai. | 
Tell it I ſay, if thou nnn 
Lie. i og c 1 43 H 
Can! yes, by the maſs, Ian well enough : but I will 
have my*t ulled out, rather chan tell ãt, unleſi he 
tell it firſt : do you not perceive, fir, what he goeth about? 
Od Lav 1 5359 160 Cleanier. 0: Im It Wiss isl 
Well, I will tell you then: my name you know already; 


my wife his mother's name was Sophronia, the OR that 


=> " „ 4 Y * 
nene > fgOMmistll EwavrS. El. 


nun > + Litie: 


| camte of Spin bb var got bier 574d © HV: 


. WY 
* 
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An £ Litio. 1100 
I never heard him Fs 2k of Spiagia, * W I Ree 
heard him ſay his mother's name was Sephronia : but what 
of that? A great matter 1 promiſe you. It is like enough 
that you two have compact together to deccive =y maſter. 
Cleander. 
What 00. evident — 1 ? this is my 5 
out of doubt whom I loſt xviii years ſince; and a thouſand 
thouſand times ſince have I lamented for him: he ſhould 
have 110 a r on his left ſhoulder. 
4 off v1, dhe - 
He — 5 a moull there indeed: . an wh in another 
nee * 1 would your noſe were in it. 
Cleander. | 


2 Bois: vidio "Fellow Litio: 03.1 pray 8 ler us g0 talk 


deck him. O fortune, how: eta hows. to es if 


I find my ſon ! 


| Philogans. 
Vea, how little am Ibcholden to fortune, that know not 
where my ſon is become; and you, whom I chooſe to be 


mine advocate, + will now (by the means of this aim. ) 
become mine adverſary, " 


» 


Gleandzr. 
Sir, let us go firſt find mine: and I warrant; you, yours 
will be found allo ere it be long. 
0 Fe  'Philogane. h 
God grant, go we » that, 
Cleander. 


Sith the door is open, I will never knock nor call, but 
we will be bold to go in. | 


4 


A 14 f IT $6 T5 1122 Litid. 42 

| Se aake yowheed, leſt he — you to to lome michi 

| N e227 adieu 3c 05 1 
Alas, Litio, if my fon bona a care 1 what become 

une Won or ama mm 4A N 121 | 

22 0 5 228 er «20; 


well, I have told you my mind; firg: | Sg as - you | 


. rg Exeunt : Damon and Pſiteria come in. 


+ A right ſuppoſe, 


SUPPOSES, 29 


SCENA VI. 
Damon, Pſiteria. 


Damon. 

Come hither, you old callat, you tattling huſwife : that 
the devil cut out your tongue | tell me, how could Paſi- 
pbilo know of this gear but by you! 

Pfteria. 

Sir, he never knew it of me, he was the firſt that told 
me of it. 

| Damon. | 

Thou lie, old drab; but I would adviſe you tell! me the 
Nen or I will make thoſe old bones rattle in y_ r 


Pſiteria. . [207 148 1 3% 
Sir, if you find me e contrary, kill me. [264 - 
Why, where ſhould he talk with e dun 
Paſipbilo. 
He talked with me of it here in the ſtreet. 
. 
What did you hw? i x 7 2 j 
1 Pj feria. 


I was going to the weavers for a web of cloth you have 
there, | 
a Damon. 
And what cauſe could Pai pbilo have to talk of it, unleſs 
thou began the matter firſt ? 
Eſiteria. | 
Nay, he began with me, fir, reviling me, 8 Lhad 
told you of it. I'aſked him how he knew of it, and he 
ſaid he was in the ſtable when you, examined me ere 
Wise VAIRR on 08 2: Y 
Damon. 
Alas, alas! What ſhall I do then? in at doors, old 
whore, I will pluck that tongue of thine out by the roots 


one day. Alas, i it nn me more that Paſt pbilo knoweth 
it, 


* * 
So. LOT eee 


= 
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it, than all the reſt; He that will have a thing kept "TY 
let him tell it to Poſphilo : the people ſhall know it, and 
as many as have cars and no mo. By this time he hath 


told it in a hundred places. Cleander was the firſt, Ereſtrato 


the ſecond; and ſo from one to another throughout the 
city. Alas, what dower, what marriage ſhall I now pre- 

for my daughter? O poor dolorous Damon, more 
miſerable than miſery itſelf! would God it were true 
that Polynefta told me ere while: that he who hath de- 
flowered her, is of no ſervile eſtate (as hitherto he hath 
been ſuppoſed in my ſervice) but that he is a gentleman 
born of a good parentage in Sicilla. Alas, ſmall riches 
ſhould content if he be but of an honeſt family: but I 
fear- he hath deviſed theſe toys to allure my daughter's 
love. :Well, I will:go, examine her again; my mind giveth 
me that I ſhall perceive by her tale whether it be true or 
not. But is not this Ragphidlo: that cometh out of my 
neighbour's houſe ? Whatathe.devil allcth him to fog! and 


| id ſo like a foel in the high way 7 
LPaſiphilo e out of the, town » laughing. | 


25 241 ai 1 2 : he 


» OG 484 OQ . : 
ea 3 111 =P 7 
. 1 is 9 1 2 | | f 
Pet 29% 4 — Mate 8 GE 
Ppilggano- 


0 God, that I might find. Damon at homes... | 
Damon. Nom 5347-18929 16 10 
What the the would he. with me = 
"7 writ Fal bilo... 7 27 82 * 


Wel may he the fr tha at hl bring => of per 


19 


What will ke tell nie, in * name 97 God? 4 1 me 


Palphibs kd; 
10 B. ee tt, Jeopk- hare beit. 


. ; "4 
= * f a U 7 


A =y 


Damin. 
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Dian 

what news, Paſiphilo, that thou art ſo merry? 
Paſipbilo. 
sir, Jam merry to make you glad: I bring you joyful 
news. ; 
: | Damon. 
And that I have need of, Paſiphilo. 
Paſphils. Eh 


I know, fir, that you are a ſorrowful man for this miſhap 
that hath chanced in your houſe; peradventure you thought 
I had not known of it. But let it paſs, pluck up your 
ſpirits, and rejoice : for he that hath done you this injury 
is ſo well born, and hath ſo rich parents, that you may 
be glad to make him your ſon-in-law, 

Damon. 
How knoweſt thou ? : 
- -  Paſophile: : 
His father Philogano, one of the 0 men in all 


Cathanea, is now come to the city, and is here in ** 
9 houſe. | 
Damon. þ 

What, in Erol 5 [han 5 

Paſiphilo. | 

Nay, in Dulippo s houſe; for where you have always 
ſuppoſed this gentleman to be Eraffrato, it is not fo, but 
your ſervant whom you have impriſoned, hitherto ſup- 
poſed to be Dulippo, he is indeed Ereſtrato: and that other 
is Dulippo. And thus they have always even ſince their 
firſt arrival in this city, exchanged names, to the end that 
Eroſtrato the maſter, under the name of Dulippo a ſervant, 
might be entertained in your houſe, and ſo win the on 
of your daughter, 3 | 

Damon. 
Wen then, I perceive, it is even as Ponefia told n me. 
: P afiphilo. | p 
Why, did ſhe tell you * 12 


. Ver. III. F E Damen. 


bs dee 


Yea: but! I thought j i 975 15 tale. 


Well, it js 2 brys e tale: Fl here they will be with you 
by and SA ; both Philogano this wonhy man, and maſter 


doctor uu * 
Damon. 
| Cleander ? What FL av? . 
FPaſipbils. 


" Cliander ? Why thereby lies another tale, the moſt 
forrynate adventure that ever you heard: wot you what ? 
this* "other © Dus 11 oP all this while we ſuppoſed to 

be be Era rate, 3 | d. to he the ſon of Cleander, whom 


at the 15186 Qtrant after ſold in 
—— to this lol of the. Ro 2 e that ever you 


heard ; a man might make a +I of it: they will come 
even _ _- tell you Were eicumfanes * it 


themſelyes. why 


*- Nay, 1 ür firſt n the EE of this zo * * 
Dulippe or Eroftrato, that I Ne * n fore 
ſpeak with Philegano. 


- So. ſhall Je. do well, n e tell "IM _ 5 

a While, and look where they come. 

©. [Pamon ge in, N . * ee 
Bo uk $6417 come. Hen Res 

AM NKAs 359 £7%'8 | ih A 


zan bas 2:5: g e. E Na VIII. 
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avol-243 als, Sceneſe ":Cleamivr; Philogano, 


Scene 
Sit you ſhall. not need to: e a the matter wy hardy: a 
ſmce good received nd greater. injury than by words, let 
them paſs, like wind; I take them well in worth, and am 


U 


rather well pleaſed than offended * for it ſhall both be F | 


1 


good — to me angther time how to truſt every ma 
. 


% 
(. 
\ 
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at the firſt fight; yea, and I ſhall have good game here · 
after to tell this pleaſant ſtory another day in mine own 


On 
ig Chandr. | 

Gentleman, you have reaſon : and be you 3 thet ﬆ* 
many as hear it, will take great pleaſure 1 in it. And you, 
Philogano, may think, that God in heaven above hath 
ordained your coming hither at this preſent, to the end 
I might recover my loſt fon, whom * no Ferry . 1 
could ever have 1 Gut. 5 513 

N 881 ee. 

| Surely, I think no leſs ; for I think that not ſo much 
as a leaf falleth from the tree, without the ordinance of 
God. But let us go ſeek Damon; for, methinketh, every 
day a year, every hour a day, and OY minute too man 


till Eraſtrat (ty: 1148 
Ain: Wr ry Candi. 9 
I cannot blame) you, go we then, — 2 take you 


that gentleman home in the mean- time; the fewer the 


8 be e mchs affairs: EL * 
e Meu their going in. 

hon 1 Dis BY; of A 3 D7CH : 121 

tn 101 Pas Vi 8 e "A IX. 1111 FRE yy 

10% zi ze £14926 > IJBudigi! 
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Paſiphile. 


after doctor, will you not ſhow me this —_— to ¹ 
me the cauſe of your diſpleaſure ? 


Gum 
. Gentle Bafpbile I muſt needs confeſs 1 have dane:thee 
wrong, ande chat L believed ales of thee, which indeed | 
ad Aae bee (12 20 TOA ai Coy ©! 195 * | f 


6 


* 4 afepbi ©” Þ& Jy © 


A e glad e that proved ember of _ 


_ 


F 2 hn, 
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22 1241 9 F 2 g IQ! i Changer. RN . 7 
Paſiphils. 


2 | 5 5. 7100 
DO fir, but yet you ſhauld not have given me ſuch foul 


Changers: | 


Well, content thyſelf Pafiphilo, I am thy friend a8 I 


have always been: for proof whereof, come ſup with me 
ta-night ;- and from day to day this ſeven'ight be thou my 
gueſt, But behold, here comes Damon out of his houſe. 


oda deer 1 TORS wits N SID iS 3 ALT y 9 U 
Cleander, Philogano, Damon, Etoſtrato, Paſiphild, 
. Polyneſta, N evola, und deber ervants. 5 
7-3} — 1213-9" 39 der n I 


For Sx: 7 14524 
ety 19979 2 f inh. nab... 0405!) 129. 788 
Wee are come unto you, ſir, to turn your forrow into 
joy and gladneſs: the ſorrowiwe mean, that of force you 
have ſuſtained ſince this miſhap of late fallen in your 
houſe. But be you of good comfort, fir, and aſſure your- 
ſelf, that this young man. which;youthfully and not ma- 
liciouſly hath committed this amorous offence, is very 


+ 
— 


well able (with conſent of this: worthy man his father) 
to make you ſufficient amends: being born in Cathanea 


of Sicilia, of a noble houſe, no way inferiour unto you, 


and of wealth (by the report of ſuch as know it) far ex- 


ceeding that of yours. | 
4 * „5 7 ©4 Philogano: . ; i 2 - : 
Andi I here in! proper-perſon do'preſent unto you, fir, 


Lot only my aſſured friendſhip ahd-brotliettiood, but de 
earneſtly deſire you to accept my pogr child (though. 


unworthy) as your ſon-in-law: and for recompence of 


the: injury he hath done you, I proffer my whole land 
in dower to your daughter: yea, and more would! 1 
more I might, 3 | | 


EY 8 1 Cleander. 


lere they come all together, 


SUPPOSE-'S. --- 
-” Cleander. 2 
And I, fir, who! have hitherto ſo earneſtly defired your 
daughter in marriage, do now- willingly yield up and 
quit claim to this young man, who both for years and 
for the love he beareth her, is moſt meeteſt to be her 
huſband. For where I was deſirous of a wife by whom 
ps. have iſſue, to leave that little which God hath 
ent me, now have T little need, that (thanks be to God) 
have found my dearly beloved ſon, whom I loſt of 7 a child 
at the ſiege of Oe. | | 
Damon. | 
Worthy gentleman, your friendſhip, your alliance, and 
the nobility of your birth are ſuch, as I have much more 
cauſe to deſire them of you, than you to requeſt of me 
that which is already granted. Therefore I gladly, and, 


willingly receive the ſame, and think myſelf moſt happy 


now of all my life paſt, that I have gotten ſo toward a 
ſon-in-law to myſelf, and fo worthy a father-in-law to 
my gy (ce yea, and much the greater is my conten- 
tation, fince this worthy gentleman, maſter Cleander, doth 
hold himſelf ſatisfied. And now behold-your ſon. 
N 
a o, father. 
Paſipbils. 

Behold the natural love of the child to the father, for 
inward joy he cannot pronounce one word; inſtead whereof 
he ſendeth ſobs and tears to tell the effect of his inward 
invention. But why do you abide here abroad? will it 
pleaſe you to go into the houſe, ſir? 

Damon. | | 
F Pafiphile hath ſaid well! will it pleaſe vou to g in, 
3 
| Nevola. 
Here 1 have brought you, ſir, both fereers and bolts. 
Dann. 
Away with them now. 


| F 3 "+ :Newela® 
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Neuala. 
Ves, but what hall Ede with cbem “ 8 
Damon. . 
Marry, I will tell thee, Nevols : To make a right end. of 
our ſuppoſes, lay one of thoſe bolts in the fire, and make 


thee. a, ſuppoſitory as long as mine arm, God ſave the 


ſample. - Nobles, and gentlemen, if you ſuppoſe that 


our ſuppoſes have given you ſufficient cauſe of delight, 


ſhow ſome token whereby we may wal you axe. 
content. . 


14 - "3.4 
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THE UNT RUS SING OF THE 
HUMOROUS POET: 
By THOMAS DEKKER. g 


* 
N 


9 Non recito cuiquam niſi Amicis, idque coactus. i 


SATIEO-MAS TIF 
THE UNTRUSSING OF THE 
HUMOROUS POET. | 


Thomas Dekker, the author of this comedy, tuat a volumi- 
nous as well as miſcellancous writer in the reigns of Elizabeth, 
James, and Charles the firſt. He is ſaid to have contended for 
the bays with the celebrated Ben Jonſon ; but, bing of ſubordi- 
nate merit to bis antagoniſt, is handed down to poſterity as 4 
very contemptible poet. Langbaine condemns his works in 
general, and ſeverely cenſures the play before tus, pronouncing it 
far inferjour to JoxsoN's Poetaſter, (in which Dekker as 
laſhed under the character of Criſpinus) as, indeed; proceeds 
be, his abilities in poetry were no ways comparable to 
his. Nozw, though the latter be confefſedly true, if compared 
with Jonſon's beſt pieces (for it is well known, that Ben 
ſemetimes deſcended to the loweft farce) yet, on the other 
hand, it muſt be allowed, that Dekker had, and that juſtly, 
hi; admirers, and was not devoid of genius; how far be ſut- 
ceeded in the preſent conteſt with his rival, is left ta the judg: 
nent of theſe who have read Jonſon's Poetaſter. 

Langbaine bas omitted many things written by this author, 
which prove that his works were in general well received by 
bis contemporaries. Oldys, in a MS. oftcn referred to in 
theſe volumes, has completed the lift of his praductions: viz. 

His Engliſh Villaines Sc. a pamphlet, had eight im- 
preſſions; the laſt in the year 1638. | 5 

Ihomas of Reading: or, The fix Worthys, yeomen of 
the weſt : now ix times corrected and enlarged. 1632. 
The Guls Horne Booke. 4. 1609. 
This treats of the humour and faſhions of the timer among 
the gallants and Paul's walkers, aljo at the ordinaries, play- 
 bouſjes, and taverns &e. | | "= 


The 


Jeſts to make you merry &c. 49. 1607. 
Fs dead term, or Weſtminſter complaint c. 
1608 | 

A Knight's conjuring done in earneſt, diſcovered in 
jeſt. 40. 1607. 

London abs, or, Sir John Swinnerton's London 
Maiors ſhow. 49. 1612. 

Dexkker's magnificent entertainment given to king James 
by the ve of Gon. 18 1604. 


Beſides which are the ' falleming * 5 


The Wonder of a Kingdome. Written by Tho. Dekker, 
49. 1636. And 8 

The Famous Hiſtory of Sir Thomas Wyat, with the 
Coronation- of Queen Mary and the Coming of King 
Philip: as it was played by the Queen's Majeſty Ser- 
vants, written by Thomas Dekker and Jokn Webſite. 
45: 1607. 

Witch of Edmonton, a known true ſtory, compoſed 
i800 2 Tragi-comedy, by divers well eſteemed poets, 
William Rowley, Thomas Dekker, John Ford, &c. never 
printed till now. 4. et _ 4 wooden cut. 


* fun be 4s mot divided into Aa. | 


* „ern ino noon toe seil bib. 27 ve Aldirand 

4%. TO TE WORLD). 

ſe 21 ae,, ET N ; , 

it L7ORLD, I was once reſolved to be round with * 

on VV thee, becauſe I know 'tis thy faſhion to be round . 
with every body; but the wind ſhifting his point, the Y 

es vein turned: yet, becaufe thou wilt fit as judge of all 3 
matters, (though for thy labour thou weareſt Mida, cars, 10 

/ SEE ay 

- Minſtrum' Horrondum, infurme, ingens, cui lumen ademptum, 40 
whoſe great Poliphemian eye is put out) I cate not much if 'M 

1. J make deſcription, before thy univerſality, of that ter- 1 

rible Poetomachia, lately commenced between Horace the 15 

ie fecond, and a band of lean-witted Poztafters. They have | 

g been at high words; and fo high, that the ground could 

Fo not ſerve them, but, for want of Chopins, have, ſtalked 

8  Herate haled his Poerafters to the bar; the Poetaſters 

d untruſſed Horace: how worthily. either, or how wrong- 

p, fully, World, leave it to the jury. Horace, queſtionleſs, 

r made himſelf believe, that His Burgonian f wit might. 


deſperately challenge all comers, and that none durſt 
take up the foils againſt him: it's likely, if he had not 
ſo believed, he had not been, ſo deceived, for he was 
anſwered at his own weapon. And if before Apel“ 
himſelf, who is Coronator Poetarum, an inquiſition ſhould, 1 
be taken touching this lamentable merry murdering of | 
innocent poetry, all mount Helicon to Bunbill, it would 
be found on the Poerafters fide, ſe defendendo. Not- 
withſtanding the doctors think otherwiſe. I meet one, 
and he runs full-but at me with his ſatyr's horns, for \ 
that in untruſſing Horace, I did only whip his fortunes, 0 
and condition of life; where the, more noble reprehen- 
ſion had been of his mind's deformity, whoſe greatneſs, 
if his critical Lynx had with as narrow eyes obſerved in 


+ Alluding to the baſtard of Burgundy, who was overthrown in Smith- 4 
Geld by Anthony Woodville carl Riverr. = 
himſelf, _ | 


himſelf, as it did little ſpots upon others, without al! 
diſputation Horace would not have left. Hiace out of 
Everyman in his Humour. His fortunes ? why does not he 


tax that only in others? Read his Arraigument, and ſee. 


A ſecond cat-a-mountain mews, and calls me barren, be- 
cauſe my brains could bring forth no other figmarick than 
Tacce, whom Horace had put to making, and begot to my 
hand: but I wonder, Av language Tucca would have 
ſpoke, if honeſt captain Hannam had been born without a 
tongue, Is it not lawful then for me to imitate Horace, 


as Horace Hannam ? Beſides, if I had made an oppoſition 


of any other new-minted fellow (of what teſt ſoever) he 
had been outfaced, and outweighed by a ſettled former 
approbation : neither was it much improper to ſet the 
fame dog. upon Horace, whom Horace Rad. 
ee 

T could here, even with che feather of my pen, wipe 
off other ridiculous imputations; but my beſt. way to 
anſwer them is, to laugh at them: only thus much 1 
proteſt, and ſwear by the divineſt part of true poeſy, that, 
however the limbs of my naked lines may be, and 1. 
know have been tortured on the rack, they are free from 
conſpiring the leaſt diſgrace to any man, but only to our. 


new Horace; neither ſhould this ghoſt of Tucca have 


walked up and down Paul's NY but that he was 


raiſed” up, in Faure by new exorciſms. World, if thy 
elieve this, do; if not, I care not: for 1 


kugeneſs will 
dedicate my book, not to thy greatneſs, but to the great- 
neſs of thy ſcorn: defying which, let that mad dog de- 


traction bite till his teeth be worn to the ſtumps ;, Envy, 
feed thy ſnakes ſo fat with poiſon, till they burſt! World, 
let all thy adders ſhoot out their $ 125 — 1 forked, 


ſtings; Ha, Ha, Nauci ; if none will take my part, as I 


deſire none, yet I thank thee, thou true Venuſiun Horace, 
for theſe good words thou giveſt me, Populus me ſililat, 


at mibi Plaudo. World, farewel. 


ae +» 


Malm convivis quan lacuiſſe coqvis, lan, 


(pt, to worry i 


f 


4 


* + — * > 


AD LEC TORE M. 


NST EAD of the trumpet's ſounding thrice before 
the play begin, it ſhall not be amiſs, for him that 
will read, firſt ro behold this ſhort comedy of errours ; + 
and where the greateſt enter, to give them, inſtead of a 
hiſs, a gentle correction. ne 
In letter C. Page 1, for &c. 


* —- 
- — E 


S The errours cf the preſs to which the author alludes are correfled in the 
preſent edition, and therefore are not enumerated : but, there being ſome quaint 
humcur in this addreſs to the reader, it was thought proper to retain it, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


WILLIAM Rufus. Wy 

Sir WALTER TERIII. | 
Sir RRES AP VAuS HAL . 
Se. QuiNTIIIAN SHOART HOSE. 
Sir ADA Faden . E891 A 
Bron r. | , e 

SRIS PIX us. 

DRNMETRTUS FaNN TUS. 


Tucca. 
. * « 9 * * 1 4 * 4. . * : - , 8 a I * 
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; A$STNTUS BY #6. IH 3-034 bv OT IR 
PETER FLASH. 
CALESTINE, 


Miſtreſs M1Nni1veR. 
Ladies. 


Ad Detraftorem. . 


Mon potes in nugas dicere plura meas, 
Tpſe ego quam dixi. Qui ſe mirantur, in illos* 
Virus habe: Nos hec novimus eſſe nihil. 
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Enter two Gentlewomen frewing flowers. 

1 Gentlemuoman. | BED 
OME, bedfellow, come; ſtrew apace, ſtrew, 
fſtrew : in good troth, 'tis pity that theſe flowers 
muſt be trodden under feet, as they are like to 
be anon. | f 


2 Gentlewoman. f 5 
Pity ! alack, pretty heart, thou art ſorry to ſee any 
good thing fall to the ground: pity ! no more pity, than 
to ſee an innocent maidenhead delivered up to the ruffling 
of her new-wedded hutband. Beauty is made for uſe; - 
and he that will not uſe a ſweet ſoul well, when ſhe is 
under his fingers, I pray Venus, he may never kiſs a fair, 
and a delicate, ſoft, red, plump lip. | | 
OR. 1 Gentlewoman. 
Amen ; and that's torment enough. 
Cad 2 Gentlewoman. . 
Pity! Come, fool, fling them about luſtily: flowers 
never die a ſweeter death, than when they are ſmothered 
to death in a lover's . boſom ;; or elſe pave the highways, 
over which theſe pretty, ſimp' ring, jetting things, called- 
bridevs Wen ey. ITE: 


1 Gentlewoman. 
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I I pray thee, tell me; why do they uſe at weddings t 
furniſh all places thus, with ſweet herbs and flowers? 
| 2 Gentlewoman. 
One reaſon is, becauſe tis — o a moſt ſweet thing td 
lie with a man. 1 
| 1 Gentlewoman. 

I think, *tis a — o more, more, more, more ſweet to 

lie with a woman. | - | 
* 2 Gentlewoman. 

'T warrant, all men are of thy mind: another reaſon is, 
becauſe they flick like the ſcutcheons of madam Chaſtity, 
on the ſable ground, weeping in their ſtalks, and winking 
with their yellow, ſunk eyes, as loath to behold the la- 
mentable fall of a maidenhead : what ſenſeleſs thing in 
all the houſe, that is not now as melancholly, as a new 
ſet-up ſchoolmaſter! | 

= 1 Gentlewoman. 

* Troth, I am. 


2 2 Gentlewoman. . 
Troth, I think thou mourneſt, becauſe thou'ſt miſs'd 
thy turn; I do, by the quiver of Capid: you ſee, the 
torches melt themſelves away in tears; the inſtruments 
wear their heart-ſtrings out for ſorrow; and the ſilver 
ewers weep moſt pitiful roſe - water; five or ſix pair of 
the white, innocent, wedding gloves, did, in my fight, 
chooſe rather to be torn in pieces than to be drawn on: 
and, look, this roſemary, a fatal herb, this dead-man's 
noſegay, has crept in amongſt theſe flowers to deck th” 
inviſible coarſe, of the bride's 'maidenhead, when, (o 
how much do we poor wenches ſuffer !) about eleven or 
twelve, or one o'clock at midnight at fartheſt, it deſcends 
to purgatory, to give notice that Cz/e/tine (heigh hol) 
will never come to lead apes in hell, 
; I Gentlewoman. | 
If I had as many maidenheads, as I have hairs on we 
0 


head, I'd venture them all rather than to come into 


Kot 


na 
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eu. 
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hot a place: prithee, ſtrew thou, for my little arms are 
1 Gentlewoman. IX 
I am ſure, thy little tongue is not. 
: 2 Gentlewoman. 

No, faith, that's like a woman bitten with flees, it 
never lies ftill : Fye upon't ! what a miſerable thing tis 
to be a noble bride! there's ſuch delays in riſing, in fit- 
ting gowns, in tiring, in -pinning rebatoes, in poaking, 

in dinner, in ſupper, in revels, and, laſt of all, in curſing 
the poor nodding fidlers for keeping miſtreſs bride ſo 
long up from ſweeter revels; that, q, could never endure 
to put It up without much bickering. 
I Gentlewoman. 

Come, thou'rt an odd wench: hark, hark! muſick? 
nay then, the bride's up. 

2 Gentlewoman. _ 

" Ts the up? nay then, I ſee ſhe has. been down : Lord 
ha mercy on us! we women fall and fall ſtill; and, when 
we have huſbands, we play upon them like virginal jacks, 
they muſt riſe and fall to our humours, or elſe they'll 
never get any good ftrains of muſick out of us: but, come 
now; have at it for a maidenhead, LSereto. 


As they flrew, enter Sir Quiatilian Shorthoſe, with 
Peter Flaſh, and two or ore Jervingmen, __y 
tights. . 1 


Sir ts 

Come, knaves, night begins to be like myſelf, an old 
man; day plays the thief, and ſteals upon us: — O, well 
done, wenches, well dene well done; you have covered 
all the ſtony way to church with flowers: tis well, *tis 
well; there's an emblem too to be made out of theſe 
flowers and ſtones: but you are honeſt wenches, in, in, 
* : ae Ss 


Vo, III. e 2 Gentlewoman. 
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2 Gentlewoman. 
When we come to your. years, we ſhall | lean what 
| honeſty is: — Come, pew-fellow. _ | — 
Sir Quintiliꝛa. 
Is the muſick come yet! So Lien to do! Ist come? 


Omnes. 
Come, fir. 
Sir Nuintilian. 


Have the merry knaves pull'd were fiddle * over 
their inſtruments' ears? 
Flaſh. 


As ſoon as Cer they enter d our gates, the hoiſt" went; 
before they came near the great hall, the faint-hearted 
villiacoes ſounded at leaft thrice. > he 

Si Duintilian. 

Thou mould have revived them with a cup of burnt 

wine and ſugar : — Sirrà, you, horſe-keeper, go bid them 


curty their * — - Is my 3 up Ee 50 by . 
an 


5 Fab. 
Up, fir? ſhe was ENG up an hour ago. 
Si Nuintillan. 
She's an early ſtirrer, ah, firra? 
Flaſh. 
She'll be a late ſtirrer ſoon at night, ſir. 
WH Sir Luintilian. 

G0 to, Peter Flaſh, you have a good ſudden flaſh of 
brain, your wit's huſky; and no marvel, for tis like one 
of our comedian's beards, ſtill i' the ſtubble : about your 
buſineſs, and look you be nimble to fly from the wine, 
or the nimble wine will catch you by the noſe. bs 55 


Floſs. #; 
If one wine ple oh my noſe, tr, TI knocks cox- 
comb 
. "bir Druimtilian. 


0 Mile” . wear it for thy labour: Is my bin- | 
law, ſir Walter Terill ready yet? 


Om nes. 
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Omnes. | | 

Ready, fir. | _» [Exit another. 

Sir Quintilian. | 

One of you attend him ; — Stay, ©" where's the. 

note of the gueſts you haye invited ? 
Flap. 

Here, fir ; Pl pull all your gueſts out of my boſom : 
the men, that will come, I have croſs'd; but all the 
gentlewomen have at the tail of the laſt letter a prick, 
becauſe you may read them the better, 

Sir Quintilian. 

My ſpectacles: — light, light, knayes. Sir Adam Prick- 

ſhaft : — thou haſt croſs'd — he'll come? 
Wh. - 
I had much ado, fir, to draw fir Adam Prickſpaft home, 
becauſe I told him *twas early; but hell come. 
Sir 2uiniilian. 
juſtice Crop : — what, wh he come ? 
a 0 
He took phyſick yeſterday, fir. 
Sir Quintilian. 
9, then Crop cannot come. 
Flaſh. 

O Lord, yes, fir, yes; *twas but to make more room 

in his crop for your good cheer, Crop will come. 
Sir Quintilian. 

Widow Minever : — 

es. 

| She 8 ib d, 2 yo you ſee, fir, and will come. 

Sir Ruintilian. | : 

Sir Vaughan ap Rees : — o, he's croſs” d twice: fo, 95 
ſo; then all theſe ladies, that fall downwards here "will 
come, I fee, and all theſe een er * right 
before them. | 4 y | 

Flue 


All will come, | | | | 
| . Sir 
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Sir  Quintilian. 

Well faid': | here, write them out again, and put 7M 
men from the women; and, Peter, when we are at church 
bring wine and cakes : be light and nimble, good F/aſp ; 
for your burden wHI be but light. 


Enter fir Adam, a light before him. | he 
Sir Adam Prickſbaft, god morrow, god morrow: go, ing 


in, in to the bridegroom, taſte a cup of burnt wine i 5 
this morning z twill make you fly the better all the * 
after. 
Sir Adam. 
You are an earl y ſtirrer, ſir Juintilian Shorthoſe. 
Sir Quintiliau. 
I am ſo; it . me at my daughter's © "RO in, 
in, in: — Fellow, put out thy torch, and put thyſelf into | h 
my buttery; the torch burns ill in thy hand, che wine d 
will burn better in thy belly: in, in. : b 
| Flaſh. 
"Ware, there; room for fir Adam Prickſbaft : your wor- 
ſhip —— | [Exir. 


Enter fir Vaughan, and miſtreſs Minever. 


Sir Quintilian. 

Sir Facehes ! — and widow Minever ! — welcome, 
welcome, ,a thouſand times: — My lips, miſtreſs widow, 
ſhall bid you god morrow : — In, in, one to we * 
groom, ; te other to the bride. © 

Sir Vaughan. © 

Why thee; ſir Dhintilian Short beſe, I will key Jato = 

miſtreſs bride, and widow Mixever ſhall go upon maſter 


bridegroom. 
MI refs Aion. 
No; pardon ; for by my truly, fir Vaug ban, Pl ha' no 
dealings with any maſter bridegrooms. | 


kw (i. T7 .. * 


Sir 


ITT 
- ok 1 


vw. of > 
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Sir Quintilian. 
In, widow, in: — In, honeſt knight, in, 
| Sir Vaughan. 
I will uſher you, miſtreſs widow. 
Flaſh. 
Light there for fir Vaughan : — Your 1 worſhip 
Sir Vaugban. 
Drink chat filling, maſter Peter Flaſb, in your guts and 


belly. 
Flaſh. 
P11 not e drink it down, fir; but Pl] turn it into that 
which ſhall run down, O, merrily ! [Exit Sir Vaughan, 


Enter Blunt, Criſpinus, Demetrius, and others, 
with Ladies; lights before them. 


Sir Quintilian. 


God morrow to theſe beauties ; and n that 
have uſhered this troop of ladies to my daughter's wed- 
ding : welcome, welcome, all. — Muſick ? nay, then the 


bridegroom's coming. — Where are theſe knaves here? 


Fl 
All he, fir, | 2 


Enter Terill, Sir Adam, A barten Cæleline, alt 
and other ladies, and attendants with — | 


Terill. 
God morrow, ladies, — and fair troops of ky 
That have depos'd the drowſy king of ſleep, 
To crown our __ with your rich preſences: 
I ſalute you all; | 
Each one ſhare has from thanks in general, 
Criſpinus. 
God morrow, maſter bridegroom, and miſtreſs bride; 
Omnes. | 
God morrow, maſter bridegroom. 


63 


Terill. | 
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| Texill. 
Gallants, I mall entreat you to prepare 
For maſks and revels to defeat the night; 
Our ſov'reign will in perſon grace our marriage. 
Sir Duintilian. 

| What, will the king be here? 

| Terill. 

Father, he will. 

1 Sir Quintilian. 

Where be theſe knaves ? ? More roſemary, and gloves, 
gloves, gloves : — Chooſe, gentlemen : — Ladies, put on 
ſoft ſkins upon the ſkin of ſofter hands: ſo, ſo. — Come, 


miſtreſs bride, take you your place; the old men firſt, 


and then the bachelors; maids, with the bride ; ie 


and wives together: the prieſt's at church, tis time that 
we march thither. 
Terill. 


Dear Blunt, at our return from church, take pains to 


| ſtep to Horace for our nuptial ſongs ; — Now, father, when 
you pleaſe. 


Sir Duintilian. © 


Agreed, ſet on: come, good fir Vaughan, maſt we lead 
the way ? 


Sir Vaughan. 
Peter, you go too faſt for miſtreſs pride: ſo; gingerly, 
pingerly : I muſe, why fir Adam Prickſbaft ſticks ſo ſhort 


behind ? 

. Sir  Qvintilian. h 
He follows cloſe : not too faſt : hold up knaves : 
Thus we lead youth to church, they us to graves. 


[Exeunt, 


- 


Herace 
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Horace nns 58.8 a ſtudy behind a curtain, a candle by 
him burning, books lying confuſedly. 


kinks; to. himſelf, 


7 o thee * forehead ſwells with roſes, 


 Whyſe moſt haunted bower 
Gives life and ſcent to every flower, 
Whoſe moſt adored name incloſes 
Things abſtruſe, deep and divine, 
Whoſe yellow treſſes ſhine, 
Bright as Eoan fre, 
O, me thy prieſt inſpire ! 
For I to thee, and thine immortal name, 
In — in — in golden tunes, 
For I to thee, and thine immortal name, — 
In — facred raptures flowing, flowing, ſwimming, ſwimming, 
In ſacred raptures ſwimming, 
Immortal name, — game, dame, tame, lame, lame, lame; — 
Pux, hath, — ſhame, proclaim, — O— 
In ſacred Capers flowing, will proclaim, - — not — 
O, me thy prieft inſpire! 
For I to thee, and thine immortal name, 
In flowing numbers fill 'd with Sprit te and flame, 
Good, good ! 
In laing numbers fuld with forite and * — 


* 


Enter Afinius 1 | 
9174 Alnus. 


Hoes 1 58 — my ſweet tele is Pr in labour 
when I come: The nine muſes. be his midwives, I Pray 


Jupiter! — Ningle, — 


5 In 23 dan, ue wi fm and ſprite, 
= |  Whalley's Ed. 
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| „ 
In flowing numbers filld with ſprite and fans, | 
| 7 o thee, — Aid 
Afnins. * 


To me? I pledge thee, ſweet ningle: By — —_ 
bowl, I thought, thou'dſt drunk to me. 


Horace. 


It hank have been in the divine liquor'of Parnaſſus 


then; in which, I know, you would ſcarce have e 
me: but come, ſweet rogue, ſit, ſit, ſit. 
Anis. 
Over head and ears, y*faith! I have a ſack full of news 


for thee ; thou ſhalt plague ſome of them, if God ſend us 
life and health together. 


Horace. 


It's no matter, empty thy ſack anon ; but come 160 


firtt, honeſt rogue, come. | 
Afenins. 
2 t good? is t good? pure Helicon? ha? + 
Horace. 8 
Damn me, if*t be not the beſt that ever came from me, 


if I have any judgment: look, fir, tis an Ehitbalamium 


for fir Walter Teril's wedding; my brains have given 
aſſault to it but this morning. 
A/j/mius. 
Then I hope to ſee them fly out, like RETRY TTY night, 
Horace. 


Nay, good rogue, mark; for 2 uf are the beſt lines 
that ever I drew. . | | | 


* k : 9 
5 


As. ins. 
Here's the beſt leaf in e but, CY on; Tu but 
tune this pipe. 2 


I cb. 3 0 1 
Mark! a 
To thee, whoſe forehead fevells with * , 
| Afenins. « 4 N F 


O, ſweet! but will. there be no ee taken, be- 
cauſc>forchead and ſwelling comes together ? 


Horace. 


gat 
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Herate. 
Puſh! away, away! it's proper; beſides? 'tis an ele 
gancy to ſay, the forehead ſwells. 
Afmnius. 
Nay, an't be proper, let it ſtand for God's love, 
. 
W boſe moſt Baunted bower * 
Gives life and ſcent to every lower, 
Whoſe moſt adored name incloſes 
Things abſtruſe, deep and divine, 
Whoſe yellow treſſes ſhine, | 
Bright as Eoan fire, — 
| Afmins. 
O, pure rich! there's heat in this; on, on, ; 
' Horace, 
Bright as Eoan fire, 
O, me thy prieft inſpire 1 
For I to thee, and thine immortal name, — 
Mark this: 


In flowing numbers fIPd with fprite and flame, — 
e 
Ay, marry ; there's ſprite and flame in this. 
Horace, 
A pox o' this tobacco 
Afnius. 

Wou' d this caſe were my laſt, if I did not mark : nay, 
all's one; I have always a conſort of pipes about me: 
mine ingle is all fire and water; I mark'd, by this 
candle, (which is none of God's angels;) 1 remember, 
you ſtarted back at ſprite and flame. 

5 | ; Horace. 

For I to thee, and thine immortal name, 2 

In flowing numbers flÞd with ſprite and fame, 

To thee, love's mightieft king, 

Hymen, o, Hymen, does our chaſte muſe ſing. 
Alſnius. 

There's muſick in this. 


* 
4 


Horace. 
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| Horace. 
Mark now, dear Afinius:_ 
Let theſe virgins quickly fee des, | 
Leading out the bride ; 
. Though their blujhing cheeks they. hide, 
Yet with kiſſes will they fee thee, 
To untie their virgin Zone; + 
They grieve to Jie alone. 
| Min. 
So * I, by Venus. 
| W. 
Yet with kiſſes will they fee thee. | 
My muſe has march'd, dear rogue, no farther yet: But, 
{2 ist? how is't?. nay, prithce, good Afinins, deal 
plainly ; do not flatter me; come, how? 
; > MENS, 
If I have any judgment | 
Horace. | 
Nay, look you, fir; and then follow a troop of other 


rich and labour'd conceits: O, the end ſhall be aamirs- 5 


ble ! But how 1 is't, ſweet Bude? how? how? 
| To Alis. 

Ir I here any judgment, tis the beſt * that ever 
drop'd from thee, . | 

Horace. 
You ha' ſeen my acrofticks ? 
| Afenins. 
III put up my Pipes, and then Il ſee any thing. | 
| race. 
Tho a copy of 1 mine odes too, haſt not, Bubo * 
Aſinius. | 

Your odes ? O, that which you ſpake by word o mouth 

at the ordinary, when Muſeo the gull cried mew at it? 
Horace. 

A pox on him, poor brainleſs rook ! And you remem- 
ber, I told him, his wit lay at pawn with his new fattin 
765 and both would be loſt, or not fatehing home by 
a ay. 


» BILL | Alnius. 


» 


's 
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=" Afmits. 
At Which he would fain ha' bluſh'd, but that his 


painted cheeks would not let him, 


Horace. 
Nay, firra, the Palinode, which I mean to > ſtitch to my 
revels, ſhall be the beſt, and ingenious piece that ever [ 


ſwet for: ſtay, rogue; Pil fat thy ſpleen, and make it 
rn with laughter. 


Afinins. 
Shall 17 faith, ningle, ſhall I fee thy ſecrets ? 
Horace. 
Puh! my friends. 
Afnius. 
But what fardle” s that, what fardle's that? 
: Horace. 


Fardle! away; *tis my packet: here lies intomb'd 
the loves of knights and earls ; here 'tis, here tis, here 
'tis, fir Valter TerilPs letter to me, and my anſwer to 
him : I no ſooner opened his letter, but there appeared 
to me three glorious angels, whom I ador'd, as ſubjects 
do their ſovereigns: the honeſt knight angles for my 
acquaintance, with ſuch. golden baits, — But why doſt 
laugh, my good rogue ? How is my ene prithee ; 
how, how ? | | 

* Afmias. 


Anſwer ? As God judge me, ningle, for thy wit thou 
mayſt anſwer any juſtice of peace in England, I warrant : 
thou writ'ſt in a moſt goodly big hand too, I like that; 
and read'ſt as legibly as ſome that have been ſav d 55 
their neck, verſe. 

Horace. 
But how doſt like the knight's inditing ? 
Afrnius. 


If I have any judgment, — A pox on't! heres wor- 
ſhipful lines, indeed, here's ſtuff! But, firra ningle, of 


what faſhion is this knight's wit, of what block ? 


Horace. 
Why, you ſee; well, well, an ordinary ingenuity, a 
good 
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good wit for a knight, you know how : before God, I am 
haunted with ſome the moſt pitiful dry gallants. | 
| Afinius. | 
Troth, ſo I think: good pieces of landſkip ſhow beſt 
afar off, 


: Horace. 
Ay, ay, ay; excellent ſumpter horſes carry good 
clothes: But, * rogue, come; what news, what news 


abroad ? I have heard o' the horſe's walking o' the top of 


 PauPs.+ 


 Hjmnias. 


Ha'ye? Why then, captain Txcea rails upon you moſt 


prepoſterouſly behind your back; did you not hear him? 
| Horace. | 

A pox upon him! By the white and ſoft hand of 

Minerva, Pll make him the moſt ridiculous, — damn me, 

if I bring not's humour o' the ſtage ; and — ſcurvy limp- 


ing-tongu'd captain! poor, greaſy, buff-jerkin, hang him! 


*tis out of his element to traduce me; I am too well 
rank'd, Afinius, to be ſtab'd with his dudgeon wit: ſirra, 
Tl compoſe an epigram upon him, ſhall go thus, — + 
| we Aftnius. 

Nay, I ha' more news: there's Criſpinus, and his 
journeyman poet Demetrius Fannius too; they ſwear, 


1 they'll bring your life and death upon the ſtage like a 


bricklayer in a play. | 
f 8 Haerace. 

Bube, they muſt preſs more valiant wits than their own 
to do it: me o the ſtage ! ha, ha; Pl ſtarve their poor 
copper lace workmaſters, that dare play me: I can bring 
(and that they quake at) a prepar'd troop of gallants, who 
for my ſake ſhall diſtaſte every unſalted line, in their fly- 
blown comedies, | | | 
F Afnius. 

Nay that's certain; Pl bring a hundred gallants of my 


7 Alluding, probably to Bank's borſe, 


— 


Horace. 
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Horace. | 
That ſame Criſpinus is the illiefſt dor, and Fannias the 


ſligheſt cobweb-lawn piece of a poet! — O God ! 


Why * ſhould I care what every dor doth buz 


In credulous ears ? It is a crown to me, 
That the beſt judgments can report me wrong'd. 


Aſinius. 
I am one of them that can report it. 

Horace. | 
I think but what they are, and am not mov'd: 


The one | a light, voluptuous reveller, 
The other, a ſtrange, arrogating puff; 


Both impudent, and arrogant enough. 


Aſmnias. 
S'lid, do not, Criticus, revel in theſe lines, ha, ningle, 
ha? | LR: 
| Horace. 
Yes, they're n mine own, 
Criſpinus. 
EHlarace 5 
Demetrius. 
Flaccus ! wh 1 
Criſpinus, 


Horace not uÞ yet? 
| Horace. 

Peace! ! tread ſoftly ; hide my papers : : : —Who' s this ſo 

early ? — Some of my rooks? Some of my gulls? 
| I Criſpinus. 

Herace ] Flu, ! | 
ens - NE 

Who's there? — Stay, tread ſoftly ; Wat Terill, on my 
life: — Who's there ? == My OE ſweet rogue: ſo; — 


Come up, come in. 


. 0 
b Ibid, 3 : pl 


Enter 


| 
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Enter Cciſpinus, hind! Demetrius, | 


| Criſpings, 
God morrow, Horace. Ls 
1 ace, 
O, God fave you, gallants, 
Ceriſpinus. 
Hein Bubo, well met, | 
Nay, I hope for Crifdings; yet I was ſick a quarter of 
a year ago of a vehement great toothach : a Pox on t! it 
bit me vilely, as God ſa me, la. I knew twas you by 
your knocking, ſo ſoon as I faw you: — Demetrius Fan- 
nine, will yon take a whiff this morning ? I have tickling 
gear. now; here's that will play with your noſe, and a 
pipe of mine own ſcouring, too. 


Demetrius. 
Ay, and a hogſhead too of your own; but * will 
never be ſcour'd clean, I fear. 
Alnius. 
urn'd my pipe, yeſternight, and *twas never us'd 
Ford if you will, "tis. at your ſervice, gallants, and 
tobacco too; tis right pudding, I can tell you; a lady 
or two took a pipe full or two at my hands, me 4 
it for the en; — Shall I fill, Fannius? 
Demetrius. >. 
I thank on, good Anis, for your . 
I ſeldom take that phyſick ; tis enoug 
ago! By {ſo much fool, to take him i in ſnuff. 


Horace. | 
Good Bude, — Nees book, and give lee. 


Afnius. 

Leave have you, dear ningle; marry, * reading any 
book, Il take my death upon t, (as my vingle ſays) tis 
out of my element: no, faith, ever ſince I felt one hit 
me i' the teeth, that the greateſt clerks are not the wiſeſt 


&: 


men, could I abide to go to ſchool; I was at As in præ- 


fentt, 
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fenti, and left there: yet hecauſe T11 not be counted a 
worſe fool than I am, I'll turn over a new leaf. 
[Afinius reads, and takes tobacco. 
Horate. | 

To ſee my fate, that, when I dip my pen 
In diſtilPd roſes, and do ftrive to drain 
Our of mine ink all gall; that, when I weigh 
Each ſyllable I write or ſpeak, becauſe 
Mine enemies, with ſharp and ſearching eyes, 
Look through and through me, carving my poor labour, 
Like an anatomy: o heavens, to ſee, 
That, when my lines are meaſur'd out as BENS 
As even parallels, tis ſtrange that ſtill, 
Still ſome imagine they are drawn awry. 
The errour is not mine, but in their eye, 
That cannot take proportions. 
Criſpinus, 
Horace, Horace, © a4 
To ſtand within the ſhot of galling tongues 23 | 
Proves not your guilt: for could we write on aper, 
Made of theſe turning leaves of heav'n, the clouds, _ 
Or ſpeak with angels tongues; yet wiſe men know, 
That ſome would ſhake the head, tho' ſaints ſhould ſing : 
Some ſnakes mult hiſs, becauſe they re born with —_— 

Horace. | 
"Tis true. 
* Criſpinus. 

Do we not ſee fools laugh at heay*n, and mock 
The maker's workmanſhip ? be not you griev'd, 
If that which you mould fair, upright and ſmooth, 
Be ſcrew'd awry, made crooked, lame, and vile, 
By racking comments, and calumnious tongues; 
So to be bit it rankles not: for 1 innocence __ | 
May with a feather byufh off che fouleſt wrongs 3. 
But when your daſtard wit will ſtrike at men 
In corners, and in riddles fold the vices _ 
Of your beſt friends, you muſt not take to heart, 
If they take off all yilding from their pills 
And only offer you the bitter core, Horace, 
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That, when your laſhing, jeſts make all men bleed, 
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d 0m 7 - Horace, ets at Fob Ou 

| , | _ | , Un 

Crildinss. 7 FEES Th 

Say, chat you have not ſworn unto your paper, Col 

To blot her white cheeks with the dregs and bottom | Ti 
Of your friends” private vices ; ſay, you ſwear | | 

Your love and your allegiance to bright virtue ..-..._. 

Makes you deſcend ſo low, as to put on | iS | As 

The office of an executioner, os. | 11 


Only to ſtrike off the ſwoln head of ſin, RP 
Where'er you find it ſtanding ; ſay, you ſwear, _. 
And make damnation. parcel of your oath, 

Vet you whip none: court, "city, country friends, | 
Foes, all muſt ſmart alike ; yet court, nor city, 


Nor foe, nor friend, dare winch at you: great Pity, 17 1 
Demetrius. 
If you ſwear, damn me, Fannius, or, Criſpinus, - 
Or to the law, (our kingdom's golden: chain) ”- 
To poets, damn me, or to players, damn me, 4 
If I brand you, or you; tax you, ſcourge you: _ 
I wonder then, that of five hundred four hundred five 
Should all point with their Ringers 1 in one inſtant | 
At one. and the ſame man. 
5 Hor Acts 
Dear Fannius, — 
Demere 
Come, you cannot excuſe it. 
Horace, 
Hear me, I can, 
| _ Demetrius. | 
You muſt daub on thick colours then to hide "ik 
- Crifpinus. | 


We come, like your phyſicians, to purge 
Your fick and dangerous mind of her diſeaſe. 
Demetrius. 
In troth, we do; out of our loves we come, 
And not revenge: but if you ftrike us ſtill, 
We muſt defend our reputations ; 


5 : « by 

ton 5 
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Our pens ſhall, like our ſwords, be always ſheath'd, 


Unleſs too much provoked, Horace: if then 
They draw blood of you, blame us not, we are men, 
Come, let thy muſe bear up a ſmoother fail ; 
"Tis the eaſieſt and the baſeſt art to rail. 
Horace. 
Deliver me your hands: I love you both, 
As dear as my own ſoul; prove me, and when 


I ſhall traduce you, make me the ſcorn of men. 


Both, 
Enough, we are friends. 


| Criſpinus. 
What reads 22 ? 
Alias s 


By my troth, here's an excellent combina book; 
it's moſt ſweet reading in it. 


Dienetrius. 
Why, what does it ſmell of, Bubo ? 


Afiwizs. 
Maſs, it ſmells of roſe-leaves a little too. 


Horace. 


Then it muſt needs be a ſweet book; he would fain 
perfume his 1 Ignorance, 


Aſinius. 
i warrant, he had wit in him that SE”; Ms 
Criſpinus. 
Tis good, yet a fool will confeſs truth, 
Afnius. 
The whoreſon made me meet with! a hard ſtile in two 


or three Places, as I went over him, 


Demetrius. 
I believe thee; for they had need to be very low and 
ealy ſtiles of wit that thy brains go over. 


Enter Blunt, and Tucca. 
Blunt. 


Where s this gallant 2— MT, e hat, 


's this device done yet, Aue ? 


Vo 1. III. | H Horace. 
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| Mews, 
Gods ſo, whit i mean you to let this fellow dog you into 
my chamber! 
Blunt. 


O, our honeſt captain: Come, prithee, let us ſee. 
Tucca. 
Why, you baſtards of nine whores, the muſes, why do 
you walk here in this gorgeous gallery of gallant inven- 
tions, with that whoreſon, poor lime-and-hair raſcal ? 


why — 
Criſpinus. 
O, peace, good Tucca; we are all ſworn friends. 
| Tucca. 


_ Sworn ! that Judas yonder that walks i in rug will dub 
you knights o'the poſt, if you ſerve under his band of 
oaths; the copper-fac'd raſcal will for a good ſupper out- 
| {wear twelve dozen of grand juries, 

i | | 7 4 Blunt * 

{ A pox on't! not done yet? and been our it three 

| days ? | | 

1 : Horace. | 

vx By J, within this ** — Save you, captain Tuccs, 
= i ca. 

| Damn thee, thou thin-bearded hermaphrodite, damn 
il thee; Pl fave myſelf for one, I warrant thee : Is this thy 
| tub, Diogenes ? 


| 
| Horace. 
bl . captain, this i is my poor lodging. 
i Aſinius. | 
bi Morrow, captain 7 N will you whiff. this-morning ? 
UCLA, 
#3 Art thou there, goat's pizzle ? No, : godamercy, Cain; 
=. I am for no whiffs I : Come hither ſheep-ſkin weaver ; 
| | foot, thou look'ſt as though thou'dſt beg'd out of a jail : 


draw; I mean not thy face, (for 'tis not worth drawing :) 
i but draw near, this way, march, fellow your commander, 
4 you/{coundrel.: — So, thou muſt run of an errand for 
me, — a 

| Hor acer 


11 . 
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Horace. 
To do you pleaſure, captain, I will: but whither ? 
Tucca. 


To hell, thou know'ſt the way; to hell, my fire and 
brimſtone, to hell: doft flare, my 88 s head at 
| Newgate? Doſt gloat? Pll march through thy Dunkirts 
guts, for mY jeſts at me, 

Horace. 

Dear captain, but one word, 

Tucca. | 

Out, bench-whiſtler, out; P11 not take thy word for 
a dagger pie: you brown-bread-mouth ſtinker, Il teach 
| thee to turn me into Banks his horſe, and to tell gentle- 

men, I am a jugler, -and-can ſhow tricks. 
— Horace. 
Captain Tucca, but half a word in your ear. 
Tucea. 

No, you ſtarv'd raſcal, thou't bite off mine ears then: 
you mult have three or wur ſuits of names, when, like 
a lowſy pediculous vermin, łhou'ſt but one ſuit to thy 

back: you" muſt be call'd Aer, and Criticus, and Horace; 
thy title's longer o reading than the ſtile o'the big Tur s: 
Amper, Criticus, Quintus, 2 Flaccus. 

race. 


Captain, 1 know Were what even | baſes I ſtand, and 
therefore =  - 


Tucca. 
Baſes! — Would the rogue were but ready for me, 
Blunt. | 
| Nay, prythee, dear Tucca; come, you ſhall ſhake — 
TDuacca. 


Not hands with great Hanks there, not hands; but I'll - 
"WANG ge 6 Lad out of Bo den d Kin, | 


| H 2 E T f Criſpinus, 
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aching. 


two rollypoolies: they ſhall be thy Damon, and thou 


becauſe Il ha' thee damn'd, F11 ha' thee all in ſatin: Aſ- 


Criſpinus and Demetrius. 


For our ſake, captain; nay, p prythee, hold. | 
Tucen. FF 


Thou wrong'ſt here a good honeſt raſcal Criſpinus, and 1 


2 poor varlet Demetrius Fannius, brethren in thine own 


trade of poetry: thou ſay'it Criſpinus ſatin doublet is 
ravelPd out here, and that this penurious ſneaker is out 
at elbows: go to, my good full-mouth'd Ys Pl! 
ha thee friends with both. - 
Horace. 
With all my heart, captain Tucea, * with you too ; 
Pl lay my hands under your feet to keep them from 


CO 


Onnes. f 


Can you have any more f. 
7 ' 7 5 

| 82 chou me ſo, old Coal? come, 40 t than; : yet *tis 

no, matter neither; Pl! have thee in league firſt with theſe 


their Pitbiaſes; Criſpinus ſhall give thee an old caſt ſatin 
ſuit, and Demetrius ſhall write thee a ſcene or two in one 
of thy ſtrong garlick comedies; and thou ſhalt take the 
guilt of conſcience for't, and ſwear 'tis' thine own, old 


lad, *tis thine own : thou never yet fell'ſt into the hands 
of ſatin, didſt? | 


_— oo . aps - by y *Ny 


7 7 = 
Never, captain, I thank God. 
„5 
Go to, thou ſhalt now, king Gorboduc,. thou ſhalt ; 


per, Criticus, Quintus, Horatius, Flaccus, Criſpinus ſhall 


do't ; thou ſhalt do't heir- apparent of Helicon, thou ſhalt 
do't. 


 Afmnins. 
Mine ingle wear an old caſt ſatin ſuit? 


- Tuaces. 


1 „ 
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Tucca. 
Ay, wafer-face, your ningle. 
Afinius. 


If he carry the mind of a gentleman, he'll ſcorn it at. 


his heels. 
Tucca. 
Marry, muff, my man o 'gingerbread, wilt eat any ſmall 


coal ? 


Afenius. 
No, captain ; *would you ſhould well know it, great 
coal ſhall not fill my belly. 
Tucca. 
Scorn it? —Doft ſcorn to be arreſted at one of his old 
ſuits ? 
Horace. 
No, captain; Tl wear any thing. 
Tucca. 


I know, thou wilt; I know, thou'rt an honeſt, low- - 


minded pigmy ; for I ha' ſeen thy ſhoulders lap'd in a 
player's old caſt cloak, like a fly knave as thou art: and 
when thou ran'ſt wad for the death of Horatio, * thou 


borrowedſt a gown of Roſcius the ſtager, that honeſt Ni- 


codemus, and ſend'ſt it home lowly, didſt not? ręſponde, 
didſt not ? 
Blunt. 
So, ſo; no more of this: within this hour — : 
Horace. 
If I can ſound retreat to my wits, with whom this 
leader i is in ſkirmiſh, Tl end within this hour. 
Tucca. 
What, wou't end . wou't hang thyſelf now ? Has be 


* Ben Jonſon, who is la br the character of Horace, pl ed the 
Part of old Hieronimo in The Spaniſh Tragedy; as appears from this, and 
the followin 17 paſſage in this play: * Thou haſt forgot bow t and in 
'* leather pilch, by of i in the org away, 5 took t mad 2 


*f mo's part, to get ſervice among the mimicłs. 
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not writ it Ku. yet, Jack ? What, will he be fifteen weeks 
about this cockatrice's eg too? Has he not cackled yet? 
not lay'd yet? 

Blunt. 


Not yet; he ſwears, he will within this hoe | 
Tucca. 

His wits are ſomewhat hard-bound: the punck his 
muſe has ſore labour, ere the whore be delivered; the 
poor ſaffron-cheek, ſun-burnt gipſy wants phyſick : give 
the hungry-face pudding- -pie-cater ten pills; ten ſhillings, 
my fair Angelica: they'll make his muſe as yare as a 
tumbler. | | 

| | Blunt. 

He ſhall not want for money, if he'll write, 

| Tucca. 

Go by, Leronimo, go by: and here, drop the ten ſhil- 
lings into this baſon : do, drop; when, Zack? He ſhall 
call me, his Mzcenas : beſides, I'll dam up 's oven-mouth 
for railing at 's. So; is't right, Jack? ist ſterling ? Fall 
off now to the vaward of yonder four ſtinkers, and aſk 


alond if we ſhall go. The knight ſhall defray, ach, the 
knight; when it comes to  Jumma totalis, the * = 


Tg. 

Blunt. 
; Well, gentlemen, we'll leave you: — Shall we go, 
captain ? — Good Horace, make ſome haſte, 


| Horace. 
PH put on wings. 
Anis. 
I never ww mine ingle ſo daſh'd in wy life before. 
ed. Criſpinus. 
Yes, once, Afmnins. 
Aſmnius. 


Maſs, you ſay true ; he was daſh'd mouſe. once, going, 
in a rainy day, with-a ſpeech to the tilt-yard : By God's 


lid, has call'd him names, a dog YOu not put up, that 
had any diſcretion. 


Tucca. 


ks 
t ? 
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Tucta. 
Hold, hold up thy hand; I ha' ſeen the RS thou did 


not ſcorn to hold up thy 2olls : there's a ſouldier's ſpur- 
royal, twelve pence : ſtay, becauſe I know thou canſt not 
write without quickſilver, up again, this goll again; I 


give thee double preſs- money: ſtay, becauſe. I know 


thou haſt a noble head, I'll divide my crown, o royal 
Porrex, {there's a teſton more; go, thou and thy muſe 


munch; do, munch : come, my dear mandrake, it ſkeldring 
fall not to decay, thou ſhalt flouriſh : F arewel, my ſweet 
Amadis de Gaul, farewel. | 


| Horace. 
Dear captain ä 
| Tucca. 
Come, Jack. 
| Demetrius. 
Nay, captain, ſtay ; we are of your band. 
ucca. 
March fair then. 
Cr iſdinus, : 
Horace, farewel z — adieu, Afnius. | [Exeunts 
Aſinius. 


Ningle, let's go to ſome tavern, and dine together; for 
my ſtomach riles at this ſcurvy leather captain, 
Horace. 
No, they hang choak'd me with mine own diſgrace ; 


| Which, fools, PII ſpit again ev'n in your face, [Exeunt, 


— 


Enter Sir Quintilian Shorthoſe, Sir Adam, Sir Vaughan, 
Minever, with Servingmen. 


Sir Quintilian. 


Knaves, varlets ! what, Lungis! give mea dozen of 


ſtools there, 
Sir Vaughan, 
Jeſu pleſs us all in our five ſences a piece: 8 


mean you, fir Kintilian ortbeſe to ſtand ſo much on a 
dozen 
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dozen ſtools? here be not preeches enough to hide a 
dozen Rools z unleſs you wille ſome of us preak his ſins. 
Sir Quintilian. 

I ſay, fir Vaughan, no ſhin ſhall be broken here: —What, 
Lungis! a chair with a ſtrong back, and a ſoft belly, 
great with child, with a cuſhion for this reverend lady. 

Minever. 

God never gave me the grace to be a lady; yet I ha 
been worſhip'd in my conſcience to my face a thouſand 
times: I cannot deny, fir Vaughan, but that I have all 
implements, belonging to the vocation of a lady. 

Sir Vaughan. 

I truſt, miſtreſs Minever, you have all a honeſt 'Oman 
ſhou'd have ? 

Minever. | 

Yes, perdie, as my coach, and my fan, “ and a man or 
two that ſerve my turn, and other things which I'd be 
loath every one ſhould ſee, becauſe they ſhall not be 
common ; I am in manner of a lady in one point. 

Sir Vaughan. 

I pray, miſtreſs Minevers, let us all ſee that point we 

our better underſtanding. 
Minever. 

For I ha' ſome things that were fetch'd, I am fare, as 
far as ſome of the Low Countries; and I pay'd ſweetly for 
tha too, and they told me, they were good for ladies, 

| Sir Quintilian. | 

And much ** do't thy good heart, fair widow, with 

them. 


*I ben it is conſidered, that the handle of the fan wvas 5 of the moſt 


cofily materials, there will appear no impropriety in making the tan one of 
the implements belonging to the vocaticn of a lady. 


The handle of the fan qoas a wery conſiderable booty for the nimmers and 


conycatebers of that age. See Merry Wives of Windſor, Act 2. Sc.2, 


Falſtaff, — And when Mrs. Bridget loft the handle of ber fan, T took't 
upon mine honour thou hadſt it not. 
Piſtol, Didf thou not fare ? hadſt thou not fifteen pence ? 


Hazmer's Shakeſpeare, 2d edit, Gloſſ. 


 Minever, 


t 
7 


at, 


or 
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Minever. 
I am fair enough to be a widow, fir Quintilian. 
Sir Vaug ban. 

In my ſoul and conſcience, and wellfavour'd enough 
to be a lady: —here is fir Kintilian S5rthoſe, — and here 
is fir Adam Prickſbaft, a ſentleman of a very good brain, 
and well-headed ; you ſee he ſhoots his bolt ſildom, but 
when Adam lets go, he hits: And here is fir Vaughan ap 
Rees; and, I belieye, if God ſud take us all from his 
mercy, as, I hope, he will not yet, we all three love you, at 
the bottom of our bellies and our hearts: and therefore, 
miſtreſs Minever, if you pleaſe, you ſhall be knighted by 
one of us, whom you fall deſire to put into your device 
and mind, 

Minever. 

One I muſt have, fir Vaughan. 

Sir Quintilian, | 

And one of us thou ſhalt have, widow. 

Minever. 

One I muſt have; for now every one ſeeks to crow 
Over me. 

Sir Vaughan. 

By Seſr, and if I find any crowing over vou, and he 
were a cock, come as far as in Turkey's country, tis poſ- 
ible to cut his comb off. 

Minever. 
I muſe, why ſir Adam Prickfpaft flies ſo far from us. 
Sir Adam. 

I am in a brown ſtudy, my dear, if love ſhould be 
turned into a beaſt, what beaſt he were fit to be turned 
into. 

| Sir Qvintilian. 
I think, fir Azam, an aſs; becauſe of his bearing. 
Minever. 

I think, (ſaving your reverence, ) fir Adam, a puppy; 

for a dog is the moſt n oreature to a chriſtian that is, 


unleſs it be a child. 


Sir 


dis ents n 
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Sir Adam. | 
No; F think, if love ſhould be turned away, and go 


to ſerve any beaſt it muſt be an ape: and my reaſon — 


Sir Vaughan. 

Sir Adam, an ape ? there's no more reaſon in an ape, 
than i in a very plain monkey ; for an ape has no tail, but, 
we all know, or 'tis our duty to know, love has two 
rails: in my ſudſment, if love be a beaſt, that beaſt is a 
bunce of reddis; -for a bunce of reddis is wiſe meat 
gas mutton, and ſo is love. 

Minever. 

There's the yawning captain (ſaving your reverence, 
that has ſuch a ſore mouth,) would, one day, needs per- 
ſuade me, that love was a rebato: and his reaſon was 
(ſaving your reverence) that a rebato was worn out with 


' pinning too often; and ſo, he ſaid love was. 


Sir Vaug ban. | 
And maſter captain Tucca ſaid wiſely too, love is a 
rebato indeed : a rebato muſt be poak'd; now many 


women wear rebatoes, and many that wear rebatoes — 


Sir Adam. 
* be poak'd, 
Sir Vaughan. * 
Sir 44 Prickfhaft has hit — elout. [Mu ſicł. 


Sir Quintilian. 
The muſick ſpeaks to us: we'll have a dance before 
dinner. 5 


Euter Sir Walter Terill, Czleſtine, Blunt, Criſpinus, 
and Demetrius, every one with a lady. 


f All. 
The king's at lad. 


Terill. 
F ather, the king's at hand. — | 
Mufick, talk louder, that thy filver voice 
May reach my ſov'reign's ears. 25 


Sir 


TS 


5 Prong 
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Sir Faug ban. 
J pray, do ſo: Muſicians, beſtir your lingers; that you 


may have us all by the ears, 


Sir Quintilian. 
His grace comes, — A hall, varlets! Where 15 my 


men ? — Blow, blow your cold trumpets till they ſweat; 
tickle them till a ſound again. 


Blunt. 
Beſt, 80 meet his grace. 
Alt. 

Agreed. 
Sir Vaughan. | 
Pray, all ſtand bare, as well men as women : — Sir 
Adam, is beſt you hide your head for fear your wiſe brains 
take key-cold : — On, afore, fir Kintilian: — Sentlemen, 


fall in before the ladies, in ſeemly order and faſhion : fo, 


this 1s comely, | 


Enter trumpets ſounding ; they go to the door, and meet 
the King, and his train: and whilſt the trumpets ſound, 
the King is welcomed; kiſſes the was and honours the 
| Bridegroom, in dumb ſhow. 


King. 

Nam, if your pleaſures ſhrink at ſight of us, 
We ſhall repent this labour: — Mittreſs bride, 
You that, - for ſpeaking but one word to-day, 
Muſt loſe your head at night; you, that do ſtand 
Taking your laſt leave of virginity ; 
You, that being well begun, muſt not be maid z 
Win you the ladies, I the men will wooe: 
Ourſelf will lead, my bluſhing bride, with you. 

Sir Vaughan. © 

God bleſs your majeſty, and ſend you to be a lon 

king William Rufus over us, when he fees. . times an 


King. 


ECL ICS 
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King. 
We thank you, good fir Vaugban; we will take your 
meaning, not your words. 


Sir Quintilian. 
op 85 muſick there 
in Vaughan. | 

1 am glad, your majeſty will take any hg at my _ 
hands: my words, I truſt in Seu, are ſpoken between 
my ſoul and body together, and have neither felonies nor 
treaſons about them, I hope. 
| King. 5 

Good words, fir Vaugban; I prythee, give us 9 

— Sir Vaughan. | 

Good worde, fir Vaughan; — That's by interpretation 
in n Exgh , you're beſt give good words, fir Vaughan: God 
and his anſells bleſs me; what ails his majeſty, to be ſo 
tedious, and difficult in his right minds now ? I hold my 
life, that file raſcal-rhymer Horace hath puz'd and puz'd 
above a hundred merry tales and lice into his great and 
princely ears: By God, and he uſe it, his being Phœbu“ 
prieſt cannot ſave hin: if he were his ſapline too, I'd 
preſs upon his coxcomb : Good Lord bleſs me out of his 
majeſty's cellar! — King Villiamt, I hope, 'tis none 
offences to make a ſupplication to God a 'mighty for your 
long life: for by She/z, I have no meaning in't in all the 
world, unleſs raſcals be here that will have your grace 
take ſhalk for ſhees, and unleſs Horace has ſent lice to 


your majeſty. 
King. 


Horace ! What's eas fir Vaughan? 
: FVaughan.' © 

As nn 'd a fellow as your majeſty has ſeen i in a 
ſummer's day: he does pen, an't pleaſe your grace, toys 
that will not pleaſe your grace; tis a poet, (we call 
them bards in our country,) ſings ballads and rhymes ; 
and I was mighty ſealous, that his ink which is black 
and full of gall, had brought my name to your majeſty, 
and ſo lifted up your high and * choler. 


King. 
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King. 


I neither know that Horace, nor mine anger; 
If as thou fay 'R, our high and princely choler 
Be up, we'll tread it down with dances : — Ladies, - 
Loſe not your men: fair meaſures mult be tread, 
When by ſo fair a dancer you are led, 


Ir 


| Vaughan, 
* Miſtreſs Minever, — - - 
n ; Minever, * 
7 Perdie, ſir Vaughan, I cannot dance, 
aug han. 


Perdie, by this minever cap, and according to his 
maſeſty's leave too, you ſall be put in among theſe ladies, 
and dance ere long, I treſt in God, the n. of the 
ſeets. 

[They dance a train; and, whilſt the others fron on, 
the king and Czleſtine ay. | 
King. | 

That turn, | fois bride, ſhows you muſt turn at night 
In that ſweet dance which ſteals away delight. . 

| Vin Cæloeſtine. | 

Then pleaſure i is a thief, a fit, a ſever. 

: King. | 479 

True; he's the thief, but women the receiver. 

| | Another change; they fall in, the reſt go on. 
This change, ſweet maids ſays you muſt eee your 
kl Og 
As virgins do, 7 1 
| Celine. 
Virgins ne'er change their life ; 
She that is wiv'd'a maid, is maid and wife. 
Stn Ag. 
But ſhe that dies a maid — 
Ar N 
Thrice happy then. 13 


King. 
Leads apes in hell. 


Cœleſtius. 


« - 
os. 
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Czleftine. 
Better lead apes than men. 


[ft 1557 third mann they end, and Jen meets the + king: 


ö ebene 
| Well met. 
| Celfline. 
i "Tis overtaken. 
A King. 
= | Why, fair ſweet ? : 
4 _ Celeſtine. 
| Women are overtaken, when they meet. 
| King. | 
Your blood ſpeaks like a coward, 
Cæleſtine. 


It were good, 
If every maiden bluſh had A. a blood. 
g. 
A coward blood ? why, whom ſhould maidens fear ? 
Celeſtine. | 
* a ; were maids cowards, they'd not come wn near. 
My lord, the meaſure's done, I plead my duty. 
g. 
Only my heart takes meaſure of thy beauty. 
Sir Quintilian. © 
| Now, by my hoſe I ſwear, that's no deep oath, 
This was a fine ſweet earthquake, gently mod 
By the ſoft wind of whiſp'ring ſilks: — Come, vary; 
Whoſe joints are made out of the dancing-orbs ; 
Come, follow me, walk a cold meaſure now 
In the bride's chamber: your hot beauties melt, 
I Take every one her fan, give them their places, 
_ And wave the northern wind upon your — | 
8 [Czleſtine, and all the ladies doing obeyſance to the king, 


ho only kiſſes ber; exeunt, CEE. "Manning ! then : 
the gallants fland alocf. 0 


Ang. 
Sir Walter Terill, == 
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Terill, 
A My confirmed liege, 
king. King. 
Beauty, out of her bounty, thee hath lent 
More than her own with liberal extent. 


Terill, 


King. 
Thy bride, thy choice, thy wife, 
She that is now thy fadom, thy new world, 
That brings thee people, and makes little ſubjects 
Kneel at thy feet, obey in every thing: 
So every father is a private king. 
Terill. 

My lord, her beauty is the pooreſt part, 

Chiefly her virtues did endow my heart. 
King. 

Do not backbite her beauties ; they all ſhine _ 
Brighter on thee, becauſe the beams are thine, 
To thee more fair, to others her two lips 
Show like a parted moon in thine eclipſe ; 

That glance, which lovers *mongſt themſelves deviſe, 
Walks as inviſible to others” eyes: 
Give me thine ear. 


What means my lord ? 


„ 


ir. 


Criſpinus. 
What means the king ? 
Demetrius. 
"Tis a quaint ſtrain. 
Terill. 


My lord, — 
3 King. 
Thou dar'ſt not, Vat. 
Terill. 


She is too coarſe an object for the court: 
King. 
Thou dar'ſt not Wat : let 6d night be to-morrow. 
Ln Terill, 
For ſhg's not yet ming on. 


— 


King, 
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: | King. 
Thou dar'ſt not, War. 
Terill. 
My lord, I dare; but — 
| King. 
But I ſee, thou dar'ſt not. | 
| | Terill. 
This night ? 
King. 


Yea, this night: tuſh! thy mind repairs not; | 
The more thou talk'ſt of night, the more thou dar'ſt not: 
Thus far I tend, I wou'd but turn this ſphere 
. Of ladies eyes, and place it in the court, 

Where thy fair bride ſhould for the zodiack ſhine ; 
And every lady elſe fit for a ſign. 7 

But all thy thoughts are yellow ; thy ſweet blood 
Rebels, thou'rt jealous, Wat: thus with proud rovels 
To emulate the maſking firmament, 

Where ſtars dance in the ſilver hall of heaven; 

Thy pleaſure ſhould be ſeaſon'd, and thy bed 

Reliſh thy bride: But, but thou dar not, Wat. 


| Þ erill. 
My lord, I dare. 
1 ; King. 
| ak that again. | 
. Teriill. 
I dare. | 
King. 
Again, kind Vat; and then, I know, thou dar'ſt. 
Terill. 


1 dare and will, by that joint holy oath, 
Which ſhe and I ſwore to the book of heaven: 
This very day, when the ſurveying ſun 
Ris like a witneſs to her faith and mine; 


By all the loyalty that ſubjects owe 


To majefty ; by that, by this, by both, 
I ſwear to make a double guarded oath, 


This 
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This night untainted by the touch of man, 
She ſhall a virgin come, 
King. 


Teil. 


To court? 


'To court, 
I know, I took a woman to my with, 
And I know women to be earthly moons, 
That never ſhine till night; 1 know, they change 
Their orbs (their huſbands) and in fickiſh hearts, 
Steal to their ſweet Exdimions, to be cur d 
With better phyſick, ſweeter diet-drinks, 
Than home can miniſter : all this I know, 
Yet know not all ; but give me leave, o king, 
To boaſt of mine, and ſay, that I know none; 
I have a woman, but not ſuch a one. 
King. #3; | 
Why, ſhe's confirm'd in thee : I now approve her; 
If conſtant in thy thoughts, who then can move her ? 


Enter Sir Quintilian. 
Sir Quintilian. 


Will't pleaſe your highneſs, take your place within? 
The ladies attend the table. 


King. 
I go, good knight: — 3 Oy oath. 


My lord, f 
My oath's my honour z my honour is my life: 


My oath is conſtant ; fo, 1 r my wife. [Eveant. | 


Enter Horace in his true attire, Aſinius bearing bis Chak, 


Afniuse : 


If you fly out, ningle, here's your . I think, it 
rains too. 


Vor.:I1I, I | Horace, 
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| Horace. 

Hide my ſhoulders in't. | 
f pp A, ius. 7 : . A th 
"Troth, ſo thou'dſt need; for now thou art in thy pee =” 
and cue: thou haſt ſuch a villanous broad back, that, I tl 
warrant, thou'rt able to bear away any man's jeſts in n 
England. e | h 
| Horace. 1 
It's well, fir, I ha' ſtrength to bear yours, methinks ; t 
fore God, you are grown a piece of a critiſt, ſince you n 
fell into my hands: ah, little rogue, your wit has pick d f 


up her crumbs pretty and well. 
| | Aſenius. 5 
Ves, faith; I find, my wit o' the mending hand, 
ningle: troth, I do not think but to proceed poetaſter 
next commencement, if I have my grace perfectly: every 
one that confer with me now, ſtop their noſe in merri-, 
ment, and ſwear I ſmell ſomewhat of Horace; one calls 
me Horace's ape; another, Horace”s beagle; and ſuch poe- 
tical names, it paſſes. * I was but at barber's laſt day, 
and, when he was rincing my face, did but cry out, — 
Fellow, thou mak'ſt me connive too long; and ſays he — 
Maſter Aſinius Bubo, you have een Horace words as right 
as if he had ſpit them into your mouth, 
” Horace. | 
Well; away, dear 4/nins, deliver this letter to the 
young gallant Druſo, he that fell ſo ſtrongly in love with 
me yeſlernight. f . 


1 * a 1 . 


| V 

It's a ſweet muſk- cod, a pure ſpic'd-gull ; by this fea- 
ther, I pity his Ingenuities: but, haſt writ all this ſince, 
ningle ? I know, thou haſt a good running head and thou 


0M ieren al cnpryfitrr-s comma of ſpeaking in our 
author s days, Shakeſpeare, Mer, Wiv. of Windſ. Y, 8. * 


Horace. 


26 
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| | Horace. | | | 
Foh ! come, your great bellied wit muſt long for every 


thing too; why, you rook, I have a ſet of letters + ready 


ſtarch'd to my hands, which to any freſh ſuited gallant 
that but newly enters his name into my roll, I ſend the 
next morning, ere his ten o'clock-dream has ris from 
him, only with clapping my hand to't, that my novice 
ſhall ſtart ; ho, and his hair ſtand an end, when he fees 
the ſudden flaſh of my writing: what, you pretty dimi- 


nutive rogue, we muſt have falſe fires to amaze theſe 


ſpangle babies, theſe true heirs of maſter juſtice Shallow, 
| | Aſtnius. 
I would always have thee ſauce a fool thus. 
Horace. 


Away, and — ſtay: here be epigrams upon Tucca, di- 


vulge theſe among the gallants; as for Criſpinus, that 


* Criſpine-aſs, and Fannius his play-dreſſer, who, to make 


Þ+ This brings to mind a ſimilar method that was praftiſed many years 
after by Elkanah Sextle, 2vho wvas wont when he publiſhed any party-poera 
to ſend copies round to all the chiefs of his erg, accompanied with addreſſes, 
in order to get pecuniary preſents from them. Settle had latterly one flandard 
elegy and epithalamium printed off with blanks, wvhich he filled up with the 
name of any conſiderable perſon wwho either died, or married, in order to extort 
money from them or their families, The following is the copy of a letter ad- 
22 to Ch. Du. of Somerſet, accompanying a preſentation copy of bis poem 
in Lat, and Eng, entitled: Euſebia Triumphans, Carmen Hannonianis Im- 
periali Coronæ Angliz ſucceſſoribus Dicatum, Auctore Elkanah Settle, 
Lond, 1702,, — Euſebia Triumphans, The Hannover ſucceſſion to the 
Imperial Crewn of England, an Heroick Poem, Pro aris et Focis, 


Lond. Printed for John Nutt, near Stationers Hall. 1702. [In thin folio, 


addreſſed in a proſe Engliſh dedication to the lords and commons of England, 


51 Pages.] . 


S ir, | ” o . 

Nothing but the greatneſs of the Subject could encourage my preſumption in 

daying the encloſed eſſay at your Grace's feet, being with all profound bumility, 
ET, '  Yowr Grace: 


moſs dutiful | 
mf duiful front . 


Elkanah Settle was city poet, whoſe buſineſs 2as to compoſe yearly pane- 
gyricks on the lord der, "hb verſes for the pageants : bf ce the abolition 


the 


of that part of the ſhows, that preferment 15 and Settle bad no ſucceſſer, O. 
\ ; 2 | 
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the muſes believe their ſubjeQs ears were ſtarv'd, and 
| that there was a dearth of poeſy, cut an innocent moor 
i the middle, to ſerve him in twice; and when he had 
done, made Poules-work of it; as for theſe twins, 
Theſe Poet-apes, their mimick tricks ſhall ſerve 
With mirth to feaſt our muſe, whilſt their own ſtarve. 
Afnius. 
Well, ningle, Tu trudge; but where's the rende vous ? 
n 
Well thought of; marry, at ſir mbar Wing che 
Welf knight: I have compoled a love- letter for the gal- 
lant's worſhip to his Roſamond the ſecond, miſtreſs Mi- 
never, becauſe ſhe does not think fo ſoundly of his lame 
Engliſh as he could wiſh : J ha' gull'd his knightſhip here 
to his face, yet have given charge to his winking under- 
ſtanding not to Re it: nay, Gods ſo, Ry, dear 
Bubo. | 
| Afmnins. * 
I am gone. | | | [Exit 
| Horace. 
The muſes” birds the bees were hiv'd and fled, 
Us in our cradle thereby propheſying, | 
| That we to learned ears ſhould fweetly fing, 
But to the vulgar and adulterate brain 
Should laath to proſtitute our virgin firain. _ 
No, our ſharp pen ſhall keep the world in awe: 
Horace, thy poeſy wormwood wreaths ſhall wear; 
We hunt not for men's loves, but for their fear, _-[Extt. 


Enter Sir Adam, and Minever, 
Minever. 
©, fir Aden Prickfbaft; you are o' the bow-Mind vide 
A long yard, I aſſure you; and as for ſuitors, truly, they 
all go down with me, they have all one flat anſwer. 
Sir Adam. 
Au, widow ? not all; let ſir Adan be your firſt man 


- 


E. nter 


or 
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Enter Sir Quintilian. 


Sir Quintilian. 

Widow, art ſton from table? Ay, fir Adam, 
Are you my rival? Well, fly fair, you're beſt: 
The king 's exceeding merry at the banquet; _ 
He makes the bride bluſh with his merry words, 
That run into her ears: ah! he's a wanton ; 

Yet I dare truſt her, had he twenty tongues, 

And ev'ry tongue a ſtile of majeſty. _ | 

Now, widow, let me tell thee in thine ear, 

I love thee, widow, by this ring; nay, wear it. 
| 7 inever. 

Il come in no rings, perdie ; PII take no gold. 

Sir Adam, 
Hark in thine ear; take me, I am no gold. 


Enter Sir Vaughan, and Peter Flaſh. 


| Sir Vaughan. 
Maſter Peter Flaſh, I will grope about ſir Quintihan, 
for his terminations, touching and conſidering you, 
Flaſh. - 
I thank your worſhip ; for I have as good a ſtomack to 
your worſhip, as a man could wiſh, 
| Sir Vaug ban. 3 
I hope in God a'mighty, I ſhall fill your ſtomach, ma- 
ſter Peter. — What, two upon one ſentleman? — Miſtreſs 
Minever, much good do't you: — ſir Adam, — 
Sir Quintilian. 
Sir Yaughan, have you din'd well, fir Vaughan? 
| Sir Vaughan. 
As good ſeere as would make any hungry man, and 
a were in the vileſt priſon in the world, eat, and he had 
any ſtomach : One word, fir 24intilian, in hugger mugger 3 
here is a ſentleman of yours, maſter Peter Flaſb, is teſirous 
to have his blue coat pull'd over his ears, and — 
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Flap. 
No, fir; my petition runs thus, — that your worſhi 
would thruſt me out of doors, and that I may follow fir 
Vaughan. 
Sir Vaughan. 
I can tell you, maſter Flaſb, and you follow me, 
I go very faſt; I think in my conſcience, 
J am one of the lighteſt knights in England. 
| Flaſh. 
Ir s no matter, fir ; the Flaſhes have ever been known 
to be quick, and light enough. 
Sir Duintilian. 
Sir Yaughan, he ſhall follow you; he ſhall dog you, 


= fir Vaughan. 


Enter Horace, walking. 


Sir Vaughan. 

Why then, Peter Floſs, I will ſet my four marks 0? 
year, and a blue coat upon you. | 
Flaſh. 
| Godamercy to your worſhip ; I hope, you ſhall never 
repent for me. | 
Sir Vaughan. 

- You bear the face of an honeſt man; for you bluſh 
paſſing well, Peter: I will quench the flame out of your 
name, and you ſhall be chriſtened Peter Salamander. 

Pieter Flaſh. | 
The name's too good for me; I thank your worſhip. 
Sir V aughan. 

Are you come, maſter Horace? you ſent me the copy 
of your letter's countenance; and I did write, and read 
it: your wits, truly, have done very valiantly ; 'tis a 


= inditements, you ha” put in enough for her, ha' you 
not 


Horace. 
According to my inſtructions. 


Sir 


Ir 
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Sir Vaughan. 


'Tis paſling well: I pray, maſter Horace, walk a little 
| beſide yourſelf; I will turn upon you incontinent. x 


Sir Quintilian. 
What gentleman is this in the Mandilian ? a ſoldier ? 
Sir Vaugban. 
No; though he has a very bad face for a ſoldier, yet 


he has as deſperate a wit as ever any ſcholar went to cuffs 
for; 'tis a ſentleman poet, he has made rhymes, called 


Thalamiums, for maſter pridegroom, — On *urd, F widow. 
Sir Quintilian. 
Is this he? — Welcome, fir; your name ? Pray you, 


walk not ſo ſtately, but be acquainted with me boldly ; 


your name, fir? 
Horace. 
Quintus, Horatius, Flaccus. 
| Sir Quintilian. 
Good maſter Flappus, welcome. 
| [He walks up and down. 


Sir Vaughan. 


Miſtreſs Minever, one *urd in your corner heer: I deſire 


you, to break my arms here, and read this paper; you 
ſhall feel my minds and affections in it, at full and at 
large. : 
Minever. | 
P11 receive no love-libels, perdie, but by word: 0? 
mouth. 
Sir Vaughan. 
By Seſu, *tis no libel; for here is my WP to it, ® 


+ On *urd, i.e, ons word. In the uncertain orthography of cur language, 


one was frequently ſpelt and pronounced 4 our anceſtors on: See vol. 1. 


. 307. This will explain Speed': quibble in Shakeſp: 2 Gent, of Ver, 


AL % . 
Speed. Sir, your glove. 
Valentine, Not mine, my gloves are on. 
Speed. Why then, this may be yours; for this is but 0 one. 5 
1 Know it? bis hand is at it, Cæſar. 
8 Cæſ. Then, is no libel, Poetaſt. Þ» 97. 


/ 


Minever. 
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- Minever. 
Til ha' no hand in it, fir Vaugban; TIl not deal with 
you, 
Sir Vaughan. 


Why then, widow, II tell you by word o month my 
devices. | 


Mineder. 8 
Vour devices come not near my mouth, fir Vaughan, 
perdie: I was, upon a time, in the way to marriage; 
but now I am turn'd o't'other fide, I ha worn to lead a 
fingle and ſimple life, 
Sir Adam. 
. She has anſwer'd you, fir Vaughan. 
Sir Vaughan. 
"Tis true, but at wrong weapons, fir Adam: — will 
you be an aſs, miſtreſs Minevers ? 
Minever. 
If I be, you ſhall not ride me. 
Sir Vaughan. 
A ſimple life! By Seu, tis the life of a fool. A 


_ fimple life! 
Sir Quintilian. 
How now, fir Vaughan? 
Sir Vaughan. 
My brains has a little fine quawm come under it; and 
therefore, ſir Adam, and ſir Quintilian, and eee Mi- 
never caps, God bo'y. 
All. 
Good fir Vaughan. 
Sir Vaughan. | 
Maſter Horace, your inventions do her no good in the 
univerſalities ; yet, here is two ſhillings for your wits : 
nay, by Se/u you ſhall take it, iPt were more. Yonder bald 
Adams is put my noſe from his joint; but, Adam, I will 
be even to you: This is my cogitations ; I will indite 
the ladies and Minever caps to a dinner of plumbs : — 
and I ſhall deſire you, maſter Horace, to ſpeak or rail; 
you can rail, I owes in God a mighty. 2 8 
Hora aces 
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Horace. 
You mean to ſpeak bitterly. | 3 
Sir Vaughan. 
Right, to ſpit bitterly upon baldneſs, or the thin- 
neſs of hair: you ſall eat down plumbs to ſweeten your 
mouth ; and here is a good anſel to defend you. — Peter 


Ws follow me. 
Flaſh. 
With hue and cry, and you will, fir, 
Sir Vaughan. 
Come, maſter e I will go pull out the ladies. 
Horace. 
And JI ſet out my wits : Baldneſs, the theme ? 
My words ſhall flow high in a filver ſtream. [Exeant, 


Enter Tucca, truſting off the crumbs, 
| | Tucca. | 


Where's my moſt coſtly and ſumptuous Shorthoſe ? 

Sir Quintilian. 
Is the king riſen from the table, captain Tucca ? - 

ag; | 
How, riſen ? no, „ my noble Quintilian; kings are greater 


men than we knights and cavaliers, and therefore muſt 


eat more than leſſer perſons, Godamercy, good Dives, 
for theſe crumbs. How now? has not friar Tuck din'd 
yet, he falls ſo hard to that oifter-pie yonder ? 

Sir Quintilian. 


Oiſter-pie, captain? Ha, ha: he loves her, and I love | 


her ; and fear, both ſhall go without her. 
Tucta, 
Doſt love her, my fineſt and firſt part of the Mirror of 
Knight bod? Hang her, ſhe looks like a bottle of ale, 


when the cork flies out, and the ale foams at mouth; ſhe 


looks, my good button-breech, like the ſign of capricorn, 
or like tiburn when it is cover'd with ſnow ? 


Sir 
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Sir Quintilian. 
AlPs one for that; ſhe has a vizard in a bag, will make 


her look like an angel: I wou'd I had her, upon condi- me 
tion, I gave thee this chain, manly Tucca. h wi 

i Tucca. | th: 
Ay? ſay'ſt chou ſo, friſkin ? I have her o' the hip for w! 


ſome cauſes; J can ſound her, ſhe'll come at my beck. 
| Sir Quintilian. 
*Would I could ſound her too, noble commander. 


8 Tucca. | 
Thou ſhalt do't; that lady o' the lake is thine, fir - 
Triftram : lend me thy chain; do, lend it: I'll make her ſr 
take it as a token, I'll link her unto thee; and thou ſhalt h 
wear her glove in thy worſhipful hat, like to a leather b 
brooch: nay, and thou miſtruſts thy coller, be tied in't e 


ſtill. 
Sir Quintilian. 

Miſtruſt, captain? no, here *tis; give it her, if ſhe”)! 
take it, or wear it thyſelf: if ſhe'll take me, I'Il watch 
him well enough too. 5 C7 

| : Tucca. 2 FE 

No more; I'll ſhoot away yonder Priciſbaſt, and then 
belabour her: and fly you after yonder cuckow ; doſt hear 
me, my noble goldfinch? 

N | Sir Quintilian. 
No more. - 
| Tucca. 1 1.6 
How doſt thou, my ſmug Belimperia? how doſt thou ? — 
Hands off, my little bald Derrick, hands off, — Hark 
hither, Sz/anna ; beware o'theſe wicked E/gers : ſhall I 
ſpeak well or ill of thee? 
| | Nay, Cen as you pleaſe, captain; it ſhall be at your 
choice. | | 
© Tucca. 


Tr. Why, well ſaid, my nimble Shorthoſe, 
| | Sir Quintilian. 
I hear her, I hear her. | 


' Tus. 


i, cp ff 
Wren ee. 
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55 
Art angry, father Time ? art angry, becauſe T took 
mother winter aſide? Ill hold my life, thou art ſtruck 
with Cupid's bird-bolt, my little Prick/haft, art? Doſt love 
that mother mumble-cruſt, doſt thou? doſt long for that 
whimwham ? 


. Sir Adam. - | 
*Would I were as ſure to lie with her, as to love her. 
Tucca. 


Have I found thee, my learned FR. have I found 
thee ? If I might ha' my will, thou ſhouldſt not put thy 
ſpoon into that bumble-broth ; — for, indeed, I'd taſte 
her myſelf; — no, thou ſhouldſ not: yet, if her beauty 
blind thee, ſhe's thine, I can do't; thou heard her ſay 
E en now, it ſhould be at my choice. 

Sir Adam. 
She did ſo; work the match, and I'll beftow — 
Tucca. 

Not a filk point upon me: little Adam, ſhe ſhall be 
thy Eve, for leſs than an apple: but ſend, be wiſe, ſend 
her ſome token; ſhe's greedy, ſhe'll take it; do, ſend ; 
thou ſhalt ſtick in her, Prick/baft ; but ſend. 

Sir - Adam. _ 

Here's a purſe of gold; ; think hows that will be ac- 

cepted ? | 
Fucca. „ 

Go to, it ſhall be accepted, and *twere but ſilver, when 
that flee-bitten Shorthoſe ſteps hence: vaniſh too, and let 
me alone with my granam in Gu#ter-Lane chere, and this 


| Purſe of gold; do, let me alone. 


Sir Quintilian. 
The king, Gods Lord; I do forget the king: 
Widow, think on my words, I muſt be gone 
To wait his riſing; Pll return anon. 
Sir Adam. 
stay, ſir Quintilian ; VI be a waiter too. 
Sir Quintilian. | 
Widow, we'll truſt that eaptain Wr with you. 
| [Exeunt, 
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| Tucca. 
Now, now, mother Bunch, how doſt thou ? HOT doſt 
frown queen Groyniver ? doſt wrinkle ? what made theſe 
pair of ſhuttlecocks here? what do they fumble for? PII 
ha? none o' theſe kites fluttering about thy carcaſe; for 
thou ſhalt be my i eſt-Indies, and none out 4 trim Tara | 
ſhall diſcover thee. 
Minever.. | 
Bite er me ?' diſcover what thou canſt of me. 
Tucca. 
What I can? chan know'ſt what I can 3 but I 
will not Tay thee open to the world, 
Minever. 
Lay me open to the world ? 
Tucca. 
No, I will not, my mouldy decay'd Charing-crofs, 1 
will not. Y | 
Minever. 
Hang thee, patch-pannel ; 1am none o thy Charing-crofs: ; 
1 ſcorn to be croſs to ſuch 5 ſcab as thou. małk'ſt thyſelf. 
Tucca. 
No; tis thou mak'f me ſo, my long Mag o ' Weftminſter ; 
thou breed'ſt a ſcab, thou — 
 Minever, 
I? A = filthy captain; damn thyſelf. 
Tucca. 
My little devil o Dorvgate, I'll dam thee; (thou know'ſt 
my meaning : :) Tl dam thee up, my wide mouth at 


Biſhop gate. 
Minever. 


Would 1 might once come to that damming. 
Tucca. 
Why, chou ſhalt, my ſweet dame Annis a Clere, thou 
malt; for Ill drown myſelf i in thee : ay, for thy love, 
PI fink ; ay, for thee, 
Minever. | 
So thou wilt, I warrant, in thy — * ſins: 


4 See Vol. ls, P. 138. 
Lord, 
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Lord, lord, how many filthy words haſt thou to anſwer 


Je F 
8 Tucca. 

Name one, madge-owlet, name one; U anſwer for 
none, my words ſhall be forth-coming at all times, and 
ſhall anſwer for themſelves, my nimble cat o' mountain: 
they ſhall, Sifly Bum-trinket ; for I'll give thee none but 
ſugar-candy words, I will not, Pay; good Tripe-wift, 


I will not. 
5 | Minever. 
Why doſt call me fuch horrible, ungodly names then ? 
Tucca. 


III name thee no more, mother Ned. cap, upon pain of 
death, if thou wilt, Grima/kin, Maggot-a Tie, I will not. 
Minever. 

Would, thou ſhouldſt well know, I am no magot, but 
2 mere gentlewoman born. 
Tucca. | 
I know, thou art a gentle, and T11 nibble at thee 6 


ſhalt be my cap-o'- maintenance, and Pl carry my naked 


ſword before thee, my reverend lady Lettice-cap. 
 Minever. 

Thou ſhalt carry no naked Word before me to fright 
me, thou — 

Tucca. 

Go too, let not thy tongue play fo hard at hot-cockles; 
for, Gammer-Gurton, I mean to be thy needle: I love 
thee, I love thee, becauſe thy. teeth ſtand like the arches 
under Londen-bridge z for thou'lt not turn ſatyr, and bite 
thy huſband, no: come, my little cub, do not ſcorn me 
becauſe I go in ſtag, in buff; here's velvet too, thou feeſt 
Iam worth thus much in bare velvet. 

Minever. 
* Warn thee not, not I. | 
Tucca. 

I know, thou doſt not; thou ſhalt ſee that I could 
march with two or three hundred links before me : look 
here; what ? I could ſhow gold too, if that would 8 

| thee, 
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thee, but I will not make myſelf a goldſmith's fall, I; 
I ſcorn to go chain'd, my lady o' the hoſpital, I do; yet 
Iwill, and muſt be chain'd to thee. © 
. Minever. | 
To me? why, maſter captain, you know, that I have 
my Choice of three or four pair of knights; and therefore 
| have ſmall reaſon to fly out, I know not how, in a man 
| of war, 
EH ; Tucca. | | | 
A man of war? come, thou know'ſt not what a wor- 
ſhipful focation tis to be a captain's wife: Three or four 
pair of knights? Why, doſt hear, Jone-o Bedlam, III enter 
into bond to be dub'd by what day thou wilt ; when the 
next action is lay'd upon me, thou ſhalt be ladified. 
Minever. 
You know I am offered that by half a dozen. 
Tucca. 7D 5 
Thou ſhalt, little Minever, thou ſhalt : Il ha' this frock 
turn'd into a foot-cloth ; and thou ſhalt be carted, drawn, 
I mean, coach'd, coach'd ; thou ſhalt ride jig-a-jog ; a 
hood ſhall flap up and down here, and this ſheep-ſkin cap 
ſhall be put off. . | | 1 
Nay, perdie, III put off my cap for no man's pleaſure, 
| | Tucca. © 5 | 
Wout thou be proud, little Lacifer? well, thou ſhalt 
go how thou wilt, Maid-Marian : come buſs thy little 
Anthony now, now, my clean Cleopatra: ſo, go thy ways, 
Alexi ſecrets; th'aſt a breath as ſweet as the roſe, that 
grows by the bear-garden, as ſweet as the proudeſt head 
991 in England: come, wout march in to the gentle- 
1 | | 


* Maid-marian ſeems Bere to mean Robin Hood's concubine, not the lad: 
of the Morris; as moſt of the names Tucca throws out are taken from the 
popular old ftery-books, and romances of the times, The ballad recording the 

! 2 of Mary Ambree given in Dr, Percy's Reliques c. V. 2. 
P. 210. | | 


Minever. 


„ 
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Minever. 
Nay, wake; captain, you ſhall be my leader, 
Tucca. 
1 fay, Mary Ambree, thou ſhalt march foremoſt; 


Becauſe I'll mark how broad thou'rt in the heels. 


 _Mianever. 
Perdie, I will be ſet o'the laſt for this time. 
Tucca. 
Why then, come; we'll walk arm in arm, 
As though we were leading one another to 2 


Enter Blunt, Criſpinus, and Demetrius, 
with papers, laughing. 


Criſpinus. 
Mine's of a faſhion, cut out quite from yours 
Demetrius. 
Mine has the ſharpeſt tooth: yonder he is. 
Blunt. | 
Captain Tucca! [4/1] hald up papers. 
Tucca. | 
How now? I cannot ſtand to read ſupplications now. 
Criſpinus, 


They're bitter epigrams compos d on you 
By Horace. | 
Dienmetrius. 
And diſpers'd among the gallants 
In ſev'ral copies, by Aſinius Bubo. 
Tucca. 
By that live cel ? Read, lege, legito; read thou, , Jack, 
Blunt. © 
Tucca's grown monſtrous ; 3 how? rich? that I fear, 
He's to be ſeen for money every where, 
Urea. 
Why, true; ſhall not I get in my debts? Nay, and 
the rogue write no better, I care not: Farewel, black 
Tack, farewel, | 


— 


Criſpinus. 


144 THE -UNTRUSSING OP 


_ Criſpinns, 
But, captain, here's a. nettle. 
- | Tucca. 
Sting me, do. ä 
Criſpinus. 


Tucca's exceeding tall, and yet not bigb; 
He fights with ſcill, but does moſt vilely lie. 
e , Tucca. 3 
Right; for here I lie now, open, open, to make my 
adverſary come on; and then, fir, here am I in's boſom : 
Nay, and this be the worſt, I ſhall hug the poor honeſt 
 face-maker; Il love the little atheiſt, when he writes 
after my commendation: Another whip ! come, yerk me, 
8 .  Demairius. 
Tucca will bite; how ? grown ſatirical? + 


| tc 
No, be bites tables; for be feeds on all, p 
Tucca. A 
The whoreſon cloven-foot devil in man's apparel lies : u 
There ſtood above forty diſhes before me to-day, - tt 
That I n&er touch'd, becauſe they were empty. d 
| NES 4 : Minever. © 
I am witneſs, young gentlemen, to that. 
Tucca. 


Farewel, ſtinkers: I ſmell thy meaning, ſchreechowl; 

T do, though I ſtop my noſe: — and, firra poet, we'll 
have thee untruſs'd for this: — Come, mother Mum- 
pudding, come. [EZæeunt. 


Trumpets ſound a flouriſh, and then a ſennet Enter 
Lig with Czleſtine, Sir Walter Terill, Sir Quintilian, 
Sir Adam, Blunt, and otber Ladies and attendants : 
eobilft the trumpets ſound, the King takes his leave of 
the Bridegroom, and Sir Quintilian, and laſt of the 


: br ide . | 
e fb King. | 
My ſong of parting doth this burden bear, 
A kiſs, the ditty ; and I ſet it here 
* | Your 


laſt, when we are all dead and rotten : You all will 
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Your lips are well in tune, firung with delights 

By this, fair bride, remember ſoon at night ; —= : 

Sir Walter, — | ED 
Trill, 


My liege lord, we all attend 
The time and place, 
King. : 


Till then my leave combed; 


E by bring 1 to the door : Enter, at 1 dor, 
| Sir Vaughan. 


Sir Faughan. | 
Ladies, I am to put a very eaſy ſuit upon you all, and 
to deſire you to fill your little pellies at a dinner of 
plums, behind noon ;- there be ſuckets, and marthilads, 
and marchants, and other long white plums that fain 
would kiſs your delicate and ſweet lips: I indite you all 
together; and you eſpecially, my lady pride: — What 
do you ſay for yourſells ? for 1 indite you all. 
- Czleftine. 
I thank you, good fir Vargban; I will come. 
Sir Vaughan. 
Say, ſentlewomen, will you ſtand to me too? 
"4, 
Well fi with you, ſweet fir Vaughan. 
| Sir Vaughan. © 
God a mighty pleſs your faces, and make your peauties 


,” \ ws 
„ 
1 b WL 
ih; | 
_ TE 
"4-57 
' * „ 
; 
SI 
: 27 Y 
L 4 oy 
2M 1 
| ; D 
9 1 
4 . 
2 1 
J L Ny 
} * * Av n 
1 
1 3 1 4 * 4 
9 I £3 4 => 
| in 
1 z 
1 * 2 8 
5, 9 
1 = 
3 
1 ; 
p 8 n 
x91 Phe 
1 
* 2 3 
e = 
A 4 2 
; -' 2 
19898 
B a] - 
7 ö \Fy 
£ 1 
„ Ll 
1 SS 
| Ri 
© 1 Dn 
__* 
* 
8 3 
* 
25 
1 
5. 3 
* 
+I 
7 7 «4 n 
** 2 7 7 
? 1 
? 7 
; 
_ = 
: KM 
1 
* 2 
* = 
Ws 5 
"= 
FR 
+ 
, 2 5 
F Wt. 
$4 - 
" 
5 
Fa 
' 
* 
” x 2 
* 
Mo 
+» £ 
C 8 ” 
22 
ISS 
Fa 
LR 
NY 
T5102 
1. 
, 
1 
o TK 
+ 
* g TINY 
e*; on 
Fat 
* 
SSIS 
* 
n FO 
5 * * 
1 
: I 
g 1 
* _ 
, * 
1 bY 
* 
5 xo 
_=_ 
; * 
OY # 
£ = 
A Z 
2607 
1 4 
*. 
5 
. * = 
. 4”; 
5. 
'S, 
" 
L 
0 / 


come? 
3 i Lady, 
All will come. 
. 2 gba. 
Pray God, that Horace be in "his right wit to pou now. 
1 | | [Exits 
| Eriſdinue. | | 


Come lady; ; you ſhall be my dancing evelt, 
To tread the maze of muſick with the reſts 
Vol. III. K Demetrius, 
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3 Demetrius. | 
PU lead. you 1 | 3 
| Dicache. | 
A maze is like a doubt; | 
Tis eaſy to go in, hard to get out. 
Blunt. 
We follow cloſe behind. 
Philacalia. 
That meaſure's beſt: / 


* none 1e marks us, but we mark all the reſt, [Exeunt. 


>. 5 


| Manent Sir Quiniitian, Celeftine, and 
Sir Walter Terill. 


_—” 
Father, and you my bride, that name to-day, 
Wife comes not till to-morrow ; but, omitting 
This (0c Lada of languages, let us think 
Upon the king oy night, and call our ſpirits -, 
To a true reckoning ;; firſt to arm our. wits 
With complete ſteel of judgment, and our tongues 
With ſound artillery of phraſes: then 
Our bodies muſt be motions, moving firſt 
What we ſpeak ; afterwards our very knees 
Muſt humbly ſeem to talk, and ſuit out ſpeech ; 
For a true furniſh'd courtier hath ſuch force, 
T r 8 his tongue fg, his very legs diſcourſe. 
Sir Auintiliau. 
Son Terill, thou del drawn his picture richt; 1 
For he's no full-made courtier, nor well ſtrung, 
That hath not ev'ry joint tuck with a tongue. — 


Daughter, if ladies ſay, That is the bride, that's ſhe, . 


Gaze thou at none; for all will gaze at thee. 
Caleftine. 
"Chen, « o my father, muſt I go? — O my huſband, 
Sball 1 then go? — O myſelf, will I go? 
Sir Rint | 
You mult. 


Ter 14. 


el 
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 Terill, 


Cala bias. 

I will : but give me leave 12 
To ſay, I may not, nor I ought not; bun not 
Still, J muſt 80: let me entreat. I may not. 

| Terill, 
You muſt and ſhall; I made a deed of gift, 
And gave my oath unto. the king, I ſwore 
By thy true conſtancy, 


You ſhall, 


unt. 
Celeftine. 

Then keep that word | 
To ſwear by: O let me be conſtant fill. 


Ter ith | 
What, ſhall I caxicel faith, and break my oath 
Celeftine. 
If breaking conflgnny thou break'ſ them . 
Terill. 
Thy conſtancy no evil can purſue, 
Cæleſtine. 
1 may be conſtant ſtill, and yet not true. 
e | 
As how ? 
„ 


As thus, by violence detain d? HR 
They may be conſtant {till that are conftrain'd. I: 
Trill. 
Conſtrain'd ? That word weighs heavy, yet my oath 
Weighs down that word : the king's thoughts are at odds, 
They are not even balanc'd in his breaſt : 
| | The king may play the man with me; nay, more, 
p. - Pings may uſurp: my wife's a woman; yet 
"Tis more than I know yet, that know not her: 
| If ſhe ſhould prove mankind, *twere rare; fie, fie! | 
| See how I — myſelf amongſt my thoughts, 
| Thin to 2 * yy" oath, wy can. 


8 4 8 Sir 
vill. 2558 
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Sir Quintilian. 
I ſwear another; let me ſee by what, 

By my long ſtocking and-my. narrow ſkirts, 

Not made to fit upon, ſhe ſhall to court. 

I have a trick, a charm, that ſhall lay down 

The ſpirit of luſt; and keep thee undeflower'd ; 

Thy huſband's honour ſav* 4, and the hot king 

Shall have Enough too. Come, a trick, a charm. [Exit 
j Celeftine. a 

| God keep thy honour lafe, my blood from harm. 

Teriil. 


Come, my fick-minded bride; ;* P11 teach thee how 
To reliſh health a little: taſte this thought, | 
That, when mine eyes ſerv'd love's commiſſion 
Upon thy beauties, I did ſeize on them, _ 

To a king's uſe ; cure all thy griefs with this, 
That his great ſeal was grav'n upon this ring 
And that I was but Reward to a W [Exeunt. 


A banguet 7 out: Enter Sir © WOW Horace, Afivins 
Bubo, lady Petula, Dicache, raed * 
Minever, and Peter Flaſh, 


Sir Vaughan, 
| Ladies, and ſentlemen, you are almoſt all welcome to 
this ſweet nuncions of plums. _ 51 2 
Dicac be. 
Almoſt * fr Vaughan ? why, to which of us are you ſo 
niggardly, t that you cut her out but a piece of welcome! ? 
+5: Sir Vaughan, 
My interpretations is, that almoſt all are welcome, 


becauſe I indited a brace or two more that is not come: 


I am e my lady pode. is not among you. 
Alinius. {£4 


57 sid, he makes hounds of us, ningle; a brace quoths * 


Sir Vaughan. 


Peter 1 draw out the pictures of all the | 


Joint ſtools ; — and, ladies, fit down upon their waeden 


4 a 1 a _ a 


xit. 
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_ Flaſh. | 
I warrant, ſir, Pll give every one of them a good ſtool, 
Sir Vaughan, 

Maſter Horace, maſter Hina when I pray to God, 
and deſire in hipocritneſs that bald fir Adams were here, 
then, then, then begin to make FR rails at the poverty 
, bug beggarly want of hair. N 

Forace. 
Leave it to my y judgment, * 
Sir Vaughan. 

Maſter Babo, ſit there; you and I will think upon our 
ends at the tables: — Maſter Horace, put your learned 
body into the midſt of theſe ladies; ſo, tis no matter 
to {ſpeak graces at Nuncions, becauſe we are all paſt grace | 
ſince dinner. | 

Afains. 


'Maſs, I thank my deſtiny, I am not ls grace ; for, by | 
this hand full of caraways, I could never abide to ſay grace. 
Dicache. . 
| Miſtreſs Minever, i is not that innocent nnn e 
of fool ? 
' Minever. © 
ms do you aſk, madam ? . 
Dicache. BI. a 
Nay, for no harm; I aſk, becauſe I thought you two 
had been of acquaintance, 
Minever. © 
[ think, he's within an inch of a fool, 
Dicac be. | | 4 
Madam Philacalia, you ſit next chi * e 
would you heard what miſtreſs Minever lays of your 
Philocalia. . © 
Why, what ſays es madam Dicache ? 
Dicache. 
Nay, nothing, but. wiſhes you were en to chat 
nn e : | 
Philocalia. 
Your wiſh and mine are twins, I wiſh bo too; for then 
I ſhould be ſure to lead a merry life, 
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Afenitis. 
© Yes; faith, lady, I'd make you laugh, my bolts now 
and then ſhould be doo ſhot; by theſe comfits, we'd let 
- fide: | 
Petula. 


\We takes the ſweeteſt oaths that ever I livin A eller 
of his pitch ſwear : by theſe comfits, and theſe caraways; | 
warrant, it does him good to ſwear. 

Afrnins. © | | 
Ves, faith, tis meat and drink to me. I am 1 321 lady 
weren by this apple, that they pleaſe you. 
Sir Vaughan, 

Peter Salewanders wine: — TI beſeech you, maſies P72 
#ius Bube, not to ſwear. fo de for there comes no 
fruit of your oaths : — Here, ladies, I put you all into 
one corners together ; you ſhall all drink of one cup. 

 Aſfenius, © | 
| Ls MY 1 prythee, fill me out too. 
F 


— 


laſo. 
Id fling you out too, and I might ha'my will: 2 2 pox 


al all fools ! 
Sir Fangbav. 
Miftreſs Minevers, pray, be luſty : *wou'd fir Adams 
Frida? ſtuck by 8 ; 
GY e 5 1 
Who, the bald knight, ſir Yaughan ? 
" Vaughan.” 
The ſame, maſter- orace, he that has but a remnant or 
parcel of hair; b s crown is clip'd and par'd away: me- 
thinks, 'tis an excellent quality to be bald; for and there 


ſtuck a noſe * two e in his pate, he might wear two 
faces under o hood. | 


* 


8 | Afinivs. 7 | 
As God ae me, * if I might ha' my will, Id — 
be a bald gentleman than a hairy; for, I am ſure, the 
beſt and talleſt yeomen in England have bald heads: me- 
_— hair! is a Van mw DO 


'  Hlarach. 


Ic 


ler 
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Bulo, herein you blaze your ignorance, 
Sir Vaughan. 


Pray, fo, and fill your wan 1 on maſter Horace 


all your eats, 
fy ca 


For, if of all the body? s — the bead | 


Be the moſt royal; if diſcourſe, wit nn 

And all our underſtanding facultie, + 

Sit there in their high court of parliament 

Fnacting latos to ſtbay this humorous world, + 

This little ifle of nas; needs muſt that crawn, 

Which ftands upon this ſupreme bead, be fair, © 

And held invaluable, and that crown's the hair: 

The head, that wants this honour, ſtands awry, 

I; bare in name and in authority. ! 
Web Sir Vaughan. | | 

He means s bald pates, miſtreſs Mine vers. 
1 3 


Hair, is the robe whith curious nature weaves 


To hang upon the head; and does adorn 

Our bodies in the firſt hour we are born: 
Ged does beſtow that garment; when we die, 
That, like a ſoft and filken canopy, | 

is fill ſpread over us; in ſpite of. death, 

Our hair grows in our grave, and that alone 
Looks freſh, when all our other beauty's gone: 
The excellence of hair in this ſbines clear, 
That the four elements take pride to ur 


The faſhion of it; when fire moſt bright does ters; 


The flames to golden locks do firive to turn; 
When ber: Jafeivivus arms the water hurls 
About the ſhorts waiſt, ber "rm bead fhe curls ; 
And rorid clouds, being ſucks into the air, 

When down they melt, hangs like fine filver hair ; 
You ſee, the earth, whoſe head ſo oft is ſhorn, 
Frigbted to feel ber locks fo rudely tern, 
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Stands with ber hair an end, and, thus afraid, 
Turns ev'ry hair to a green naked blade. £1 
Befides, when, firuck with grief, we long to fie, 
We ſpoil that moſt, which moſt does beautify; _ 


We rend this head-tire off. I thus conclude, 1 
Colours ſet colours out; N our eyes judge right 1 
Of vice or virtue by their oppoſite : © : 

So, if fair hair 10 —— add ſuch grace, | 

Au muſt needs be ugly, vile, and rs "Ti 18 * | 


Sir Vaughan. 
True, maſter Horace, for a bald reaſon is a reaſon that 
has no hairs upon't, a a ſcurvy, ſcalded reaſon. | 
. Minever. © TS | 
By my truly, I never thought, you could ha picked fuch 
ſtrange things out of hair before. 
Nay, my ningle can tickle it, when he © comes 2 
Minever. © L 
Troth, I ſhall never be enamel'd + of a — 
man for this, what ſhift ſoever I make. 
| Hir Vaughan. 1 aha 2 \ 
Then, miſtreſs Minever, fir Adams Prickfoaft muſt not 
hit you, — Peter, take 15 all TROW ROD at _ Gable, avg 
ey pins. 


Enter Tuces, a bis boy. 


T Cai) . 
Save thee, my little worſhi ul harper: how doy „m 
little cracknels? 1 . ay 
Sir Vu ghan. | ha x 
Welcome, maſter 7 ucca; fit and ſhoot into o your bet 
| ſome ſugar pellets, 
"An | 


No, godamercy, W N ? — How do you, Horace? 
7 — ddr N 


Horace, | 


at 


ch 


ed 


”" -þ- 
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Hlarate. 
Thanks, 1 r Sy ud 
Tucca. 


Where's the ſering thou carrieſt about thee? — O, have 
1 found Wu 95 ſcowring-ſtick ? Wan g — n 
Bubo ? OWN ITO $11 4 | 

 Afenitts. 

 WoukiSigenarhang's; if I can call you any! n, 
but enn and 1 ucca. 8 
a . 

No, fye &;- my e Hamlet, revenge. ; — Thou haſt 
been at Paris garden, haſt not ? 


Horace. 1 13 7 
Yes, captain, I ha? play's Zulziman there. 145 21041 
Sir Vaughan. 
Then, maſter Horace, you play d the part of an honeſt 
man. 


Death of l he could never play Th 3 well 
in's life; no, Falles, you could not: thou call'dit Demetrius 
journeyman poet, but thou put'ſt up a ri en to be a 
poor journeyman player, and hadft been ſtill ſo, but that 
thou couldſt not ſet a good face uponꝰt: thou haſt forgot 
how thou ambleſt, in leather pilch, by a play-wagon, 


in the highway, and took'ſt mad Feronims part, to get 
ſervice among the mimicks; and when the ſtagerites ba- 


niſh'd thee into the Je Dogs, thou turn'dſt ban-dog, 


villanous Gzy, and ever ſince biteſt; therefore I aſc, if 
thou haſt been at Paris garden, becauſe thou haſt ſuch 'a 


good nr wank, thou bait 8 A well 5 _— Lees ; —_ * 
and read. 


wy 7 FA | Horace. 5 Hat ier 
Why, 3 theſe are epigrams compos 4 on yo 
Tua. 


Go not out, farthing candle, go not out; for, truſty 
Damboys, now the deed is done, Pl! pledge n "Py 


am TI ſwallow it, I. 76s Fee: s l 


Sir 
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Sir Vaughan. 
God bleſs us; will he be drunk with 1 now? 
Turea. 
* So, now ariſe , ſprite: o'th*-butt!ry;;. no, - herfing-bone, 
Tl not Pull thee out: But ariſe, dear echa, riſe z Man 
devil, or I'll conjure thee up. 


5 Minever. 
Good maſter Tucca, let's ha? no N I. 5 
Sir Vaughan. ory bas dis 


Udda's blood, you ſcald, gouty captain, — come vo 
to ſet encombrances here berweei the ladies?” | 
Faerae ®: | 

Be not fo tart, my precious \metheglin; 3 be not, my old 

Whore o Bal ylon ; ſit faſt. | 
- Minever.. 

e "OF, Hl know. whereabouts in u Badu Balyln Ranids, 

ucca. 

| Feed, and be fat, my fair Calipo/is; ſtir not, my. mn 

teous wriggle-tails; PH diſeaſe none of you, Pit take none 

of you up, but only this table-man ; I muſt enter him 

zue | ſome filthy N Aer < Lmaſt. og Eaton 

5 £403: 250% OE $05 019953 ae. r eg. 

15 © Captain, "you i me wrong — diſgrace m mes 

. ei: 1 Fneea.. 31 Fig! $1 | 

Thou chinl' f, —— mayſt be as "_ with me as my 
buff jerkin to ſit _ me, doſt? 
| Horace. 

Dinin me, if ever I tradue'd your name: 
What P can you charge me with Poo dd Ane got! 
IS dir Varg ban. ue ; A3gon bo 

*$blud ! ay, An computations can you * to his 
farge ? er ; hed by Seu, Pl _—_— your — 
Tacky. © 5 ies SIE N 


FE * 
4 * rd — 48 24 : 3 - "© — 4 


- 


0 


Minever. 
VF they draw, DW let us ſhift for ourſelves. 
1145 815 LETS al 2 Tara. 223 It 


35 noble ſwaggerer, I willl not 1 with. wee 1 
cannot 


* "3 
\ 44d 


ou 


old 


- 
89 © * 
*. 
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cannot, my mad comrade, find in my heart to ſhed ks. 
Wheat. 5 


| Si FI * | 
"Comrade? By 4%, call me comrade again, and Py 


_ comrade you about the fins and ſhoulders: ownds! what 


come you to {mell out here ? did you not dine and feed 
horribly well to- day at dinner, but you eme to munch 
here and give us winter plums ? I pray, depart z/ 80. 
marſe, marſe, marſe out o' doors. 
OA oF ond 

Adieu, fir Eglemours adieu, lute- ſtring, curtain- rod, 
gooſe-quill: here, give that full nos'd ſkinker theſe rhymes; 
and hark, I'Il tag my „ with thy les, * 
pot, Pl empty thee, 


— 
— 4 


— 


Alnits. 5 
Doſt threaten me? Godflid II bind a thee 0 the en 
forbearing. 


Rds Pa at PETE 85 a 
Will you amble, bobby. orie ? Will you trot and 
amble ? 
l Tue. „ 
Raw artichoke, I ſhall ſauce thee. 3233 
Mineder. 


I pray you, maſter Tzcca, will you ſend me the five 
pound you borrow'd on me? O, you cannot hear now; 
but I'll make you hear me, and feel me too in another 


place, to your ſhame, I warrant you, thou ſhalt not co- 


ney-catch me for five pounds: he took it up, fir Vaughan, 
in your name, he {wore you ſent for it to mum withal, 
"was five Fou in gold, as white as my kereher. | 
Sir Yaughan. © n 
Ounds! ! five n in my name to mum about withal * 
Minever. 
Ay, to mum withal ; but he plays: mum- n-budget with 
me. | 
Sir Vaughan. | 
Peter FOES tic BP.) N great ind | your little 
5 * 37 


898 89 5 
180 » \ » 4 3 ox + * 
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ſword ; + by 8%, Vil go fing him while tis hot, I'll beat 
five pound out of his leather pilch : — Maſter Horace, let 
your wits inhabit in your right places; if I fall ſanſomely 
upon the widow, I have ſome couſins german at court 
mall beget you the reverſion of the maſter of the king's 
revels, or elſe be his lord of miſrule now at Chriftmas : — 
Come, ladies: ee ſtraggling captalg; Pl] pound 
In. i rt, 6 en, 


Manet Ense ha Aﬀeins, 


Horace. 
| How now ? what ail'ſt thou, that thou look'ſt ſo pale? 
Afrnius, 
- Nay, nothing; but, I am-afraid, the Welſh knight has 
WES + me nothing but purging comfits : this captain 
icks pockily in my ſtomack ; read this ſcroll, he ſays, 
ban r en, ang bid me give them vou. 


race. Fea 
| Rhymes ? *tis a chafleage ſent to you. 
9 
? To me? a 
15 3 „ | 
He ſays here, you divulg d my - 
| Aſfnius. | 
2 And for that dares he challenge me ? 
2 Horace. | 
4 You ſee, he * but dare you anſwer him ? 
| Afenits. 


1 dare anſwer his challenge, by word of mouth, or r by 

writing; but I ſcorn to meet ** 1 hope, he and I are 
\ Hot parallels. 2 ik 

The wearing — bumourouſly deſeri : 

2 — rep try I, 27 W fried » 5 


His puiſſant ſword unto bis fide, 
Near bis u ann , 


9 A 
Er * This ford feoord a r hed bi page | 
| That was but little for bis 1 KO: | Horate. 


4a et. 3 oa 31 od: 


c 


r. 


* as; nad one of them to take up the bucklers again 


TEES 
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; 5 Horace. | | 

Dear * thou ſhalt anſwer him; our credits 
Lie-pawn'd upon thy reſolution, 
Thy valour muſt redeem them: char arge. thy ſpirits _ F 
To wait more cloſe and near thee: if he kill thee, . 
I'Il not ſurvive; into one lottery 
We'll caſt our fates, together live and dies: 16th 

Afnins. | 

Content ; I owe God a death, and, if 10 will . 
me pay it * my will, PII ſay tis hard dealing. 
[Exeunt. 


1 Sir Adam, Tuces, with two piflols by bis fide, 8 
his * laden with ſwords and bucklers. Th 


| Tucca. 2 | 

Did Soll Sin gown watch man — Boy, Joſt hear? 
turkey-cock's tail, have an eye behind, leſt the enemy 
aſſault our rereward, — On, proceed, father Adam : did 
that ſame tiranical-tongu'd ragamuffin Horace, turn bald 
pates out on naked ? 

Sir Au. 

He did, and whip'd them ſo with nettles, vie: 
The widow: ſwore, that a bare-headed man 
Should not man her: the lady Petula | 
Was there, heard all, and told me . | 
| ale 

Go to: Thy gold was accepted, it was, * me dan 
ar, thee into her paradiſe; ; the Talk FH Hom, Bs 

all; 3 2+ 

| Sir 4 
But how, but how, captain? 
: Tucca. | 

Thus; go, cover a table with ſweetmeats, let all the 
gentlewomen, and that ſame paſquils' madcap, mother 
bee there, nibble, bid them bite: they will come to 
gobble down plumbs; then take up that pair of baſket 
hilts, with my commiſſion; I mean, Criſpinus and Fan- 


that 


"A hair-monger Horace, and INS a bout or two, in 
defence of bald pates: let them crack every crown that 
has hair on't: go, let them lift up baldneſs to the ſcy; 


and thou ſhalt ſee, * turn eps 5 heart gate * 
hehe ::i2. 5 2: 


Sr he 
Excellent! why then, maſter Tucca,. — 
Tucca. 
Nay, whir, nimble Priciſhaß; whir, away 5 ; I 80 upon 
life aug death; away, dy. Scanderbes, fly. Exit. 


„ 


4 


Ener Alnus 3 and Horaee l 


A captain, « arm, arty n ; * foe i is come down, 
daten — 2 I[Tucca offers to _. 
ett Ae 2? , 

* Hold, vin 7 vera, hold; I am Bubo, and come. to 
anſwer any thing you can lay to my charge. | Spree; 
Tucca. | 

What, doſt ſummon a parley, my little Srumick 1 ? 'tis 
too late ; thou ſee'ſt, my red flag is hung out: II fill thy 
guts with thine own carrion carcaſs, and then eat them 
up inſtead of ſauſages. 

Afnius. : | 
Uſe me r you v will; Iam reſolute, for I ha? made 
e | 
Ti [= Be | 
" Witt foe, 7. urk-a-ten-pence ? wilt fight then ? 
Afonins. 


Thou ſhalt find, FY fight in a godly quarrel, af I be 
once ard. 
: 5 7% Faves! I 
. Thau 2 not want fire; TIl ha thee burn'd when 
thou wilt, my cold Cornelius: But, come; re/pice funem : 
look, thou ſec'ft; open thyſelf my little cutler's ſhop; 1 


challenge thee, thou TR INOS) at four ſundry 


| IGOR: 


SY 


Abus 


on 


it. 


. 


E a. 9. po A. 
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Men 
Ty challenge was but at bone and ul. anner but 


one. AN 


Thou ſhalt akne v two: *% r thou malt puff: me and 
my captain. | f a 
3 1 | 
Well ſaid, cockril, out-crow him: art TR noble 
Huon ? art magnanimous, lick-trencher? look, ſearch, 


| leſt fome lie in ambuſn; for this man at arms has paper 


in's belly, or ſome frlend in a corner, or cls he durſt not 


be ſo crank. 460 . $11 191264 4 „ 12 
Captain, captain, Horace Lands Wale TOR 
ucca 


1 ſmelt che foul- fiſted mortar-treader : — Come, my | 


moſt damnable, faſtidious raſcal; 1 * a ſuit to both 


of Vie e 
Hiniut. E 
0. hold, moſt pitiful captain, hold. | 
Horace. | 


Holde, captain 'tis known mat Horace is valiant, and 
a man of the ſword. _ | | 
A Tacca. 

A gentleman, or an honeſt citizen ſhall nat fit in 1 your 
pcnny-bench theatres, with his ſquirrel by his fide crack- 
ing nuts, nor ſneak into a tavern with his mermaid, but 
he ſhall be ſatir'd, and e pigram d upon, and his humour 
muſt run upo' the, ſtage : You'll. ha Every Gentleman in. 
humour, and Every Gentleman out ons bumour: We that 
are heads of legions and bands, and fear none but theſe 


ſame ſhoulder-clappers, ſhall fear you, you ſerpentine 


raſcal, 
* 
N Gps og 
A  Tucca, "Fu 2 
Art not famous enough yet, my mad n for 


| killing a player, but thou muſt eat men alive; thy 


friends ? 
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iends ? ſirra wild-man; thy patron ? Art N | 
Pphagite, thy Mecenafes'? 2.1 
Horace. TN 
Captain, Tm ſorry that you lay this wrong 
8 cloſe unto your heart: dear captain, think 
I writ out of hot blood, which now, being cold, 
I could be pleas 'd, to pleaſe you, to quaff down 
The poiſon'd ink, in which dip'd your name. 
%; Tucca. : | 
._ Say'lt thou fo, my! Palinodical rhymf ler ? 
4 TT * Horace. © 
Henceforth 11 rather breathe out Suletifis 
(To do which I'd as ſoon ſpeak blaſphemy) 
Than with my tongue or pen to wound your worth; 
Believe it, noble captain: it to me 
Shall be a crown, to crown your acts with praiſe, 
Out of your hate, your _ PI ſtrongly raiſe. 
uccg. 
I know now thou 't 4 number of theſe zuiddit to 
bind men to the peace: tis thy faſhion to flirt ink in 
every man's face, and then to crawl into his boſom, and 
damn thyſelf to wipe't off again; yet to give out abroad, 
that he was glad to come to compoſition with thee: I 
know, monſieur Macbiavel, tis one o' thy rules; my long- 
heel'd T; roghodite, I could make thine ears burn now, by 
dropping into them all thoſe hot oaths, to which thyſelf 
gaveſt voluntary fire, (when thou wast the man in the 
moon) that thou wouldſt never ſquib out any new ſalt- 
etre jeſts againſt honeſt Tucca, nor thoſe Maligo taſters, 
is Poetafters : I could, Cinocephalus, but I will not; yet 
thou know'ſt, thou haſt broke We oaths in print, my 
excellent infernal. | 
. Hor ace. 
Captain, — 
PREY | | | 
- "Nay, I ſwell what” bieark 1 is to come ; Gom thee ; thy 
; anſwer 3 is, that there's no faith to be held with hereticks 
and ele, and —_— thou — any thing: but 
come, 


/ 
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| come, lend me thy hand; thou and I henceforth will be 


Alexander and Lodwicke the Gemini, ſworn brothers; thou 
ſhalt be Perithous ; and Tatca, Theſeus : but I'll leave thee 
i' the lurch when thou mak'ſt thy voyage into hell; till 
then, thine, aſuredhy. 4 
Horace. 
With all my ſoul, dear captain, 
. Tucca, 
Thou'lt ſhoot thy quills at me, when my terrible back's 
turn'd, for all this, wilt not, Porcupine? and bring me 


and my Heliconiſtes into ah dialogues to make us balk 


madly ; wut not, Lucian? 


- Horace. 
Captain, if I do, — 


3 
Nay, and thou doſt, horns of Lucifer, the parcel-poets 


: ſhall ſue thy wrangling muſe in the court of Parnaſus, 


and never leave hunting her, till ſhe plead in forma pun- 
peris: but, I hope, th'aſt more grace: come, friends, clap 
hands, *tis a bargain: — Amiable Bube, thy fiſt muſt 
walk too; ſo, I love thee, now I ſee th'art a little Hercules, 


and wilt fight: PIl ſtick thee now in my company, like 
a ſprig of roſe · mary. | 


Enter Sir Rees ap Vaughan, and Peter Flaſh, 


Flaſh. 
Draw, Sir tos, he's yonder ; mall I upon him ? 
Sir Vaughan. 


Upon him? go to, go to, Peter Salamander; hold, in 
Gods n name, hold: I will kill him to his face, becauſe I 


mean he ſhall anſwer for it, being an cye-witneſs, — One 
'urd, n Tucky. 


Tuces... 


Tul give thee ten thouſand words, and Wan wilt, my 
little 7 homar Thomaſius... | 


| You, III, | Rs Sir 
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bo Sir Vaughan. | 
67 7 995 "Is beſt you give good avs 4 too, left I ""Y 


out your tongue, and make your *urd ne'er to be taken le. 
more: do you hear? five pounds, five pounds, 7 way. 2. 
Nannen ca 


Thou ſhalt have five, and hve, ng 125 and thou 
Want'ſt money, my Job. H 
Sir Vaughan. Ec 
Leave your fetches and your fegaries, you tough Tea- 1 
ther-jerkins 3 leave your quandaries, and tricks, and draw 
upon me; y are beſt : vou coneꝶ catch widow Mine ner caps 
for five pounds, and ſay tis for me to cry mum, and 
make me run up and down in diſhonours, and diſcre- 
dities : is't not true, you IP raſcal ? is not 


true ? | To N be 
„ Taccd. | te 
Wight, e, SY 1 relicnbare: now; r Whey I fe 
ſpake a good word to the widow for thee, ww young 4. 
— 1 > ö fl 


Sir 7 . | D | 
For kre pounds you cheating” ſcab, for five pound, | 


not fot = ---- 

| T Acta. — 

q For thee, o Czfar, for thee I took up al ds i in le 
ö gold, that lay in ber lap, and ſaid, I'd give it thee as a | 0! 
i ac but to ſmell out how the flood 00 


i affected to thee, to feel her; ay, and I know what the 
|? ſaid, I'khtow-how I carried away the gold. 'P 
—_ .' © Sir Faughan.” - 

By Seu, I ha' tot the mercy to fall upon him now: —, 
3 Maſter Fucky, did widow Minevrrs part quietly from her f 
: gold, becauſe you lied and ſaid; it was for me? | 
1: Tucca. 5 : 

i: Quietly, in peace, without grumbling, KPA no —__ 
'q Ia how I tempted her in thy behalf, my lifle. 


-— 


* 5 f Y f . 
Pe, 1 B | F 
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. won, ar 
Captain Tucky, I will pay 


ack her Ke pounds, un- 
5 leſs you be damn'd in lies: and, hold. you; I pray yon, 
pocket up this: by the croſs of this. ſword and dagger, 
1 captain, you mall take it. 
a Tucca. 
Doſt ſwear by daggers ? nay then, ru 5 up more at 
thy hands than this. 
Fla. 
* Is the fray done, fir ? 
* Sir V. 1 
4 Done, Peter; put up your ſmeeter. 
. Tucca. 
ot Come hither, my ſour-fac'd poet; fling away | that 
beard-bruſh Bubo, caſhier him: and, hark, knight; at- 
tend : So, that raw-head and bloody-bones fir Adam has 
1 fee'd another brat of thoſe nine common wenches, to | 
18 defend baldneſs, and to rail againſt hair; he'll have a | 
A fling at thee, my noble cock- ſparrow. 
ö Sir Vaughan. 1 : T 
7 At me? will he fling the cudgels of his wit at me ? J 
£ Tucca. AI 
5 And at thy button-cap too: but come, Il be your 
* leader; you ſhall ſtand, hear all, and not be ſeen: caſt 
2 | off that blue coat; away with that flawne, and follow ; 
2d come, | 3 [Exit. 
he . Hor act. 
| | Bubo, we follow, captain. 
| Sir Vaughan. 
_ Peter, leave coming behind me, I pray, any longer; 
. for you and I muſt part, Pete. 
Sounds, fir, I hope you will not ſerve me o/. to turn 
N me away in this caſe. 
: Sir Vaughan. 


Turn you into a fools coat; F I mean, I will go 4 5 
or in ſolitaries, alone: ounds, y 53 beſt give better words, 
3 8 =: 
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or Pl turn you away, indeed. Where is captain Tacky ? — 
Come, Horace: — Get you home, Peter. . 
| Flaſh. „ 
Pil home to your coft, and I can get into the wine. 
| | Horace. | 
Remember where to meet me. 
| | Aſinius. | 
Yes, I'll meet; Tucca ſhould ha' found, I dare meet. 
PO - [ Exit, 
| Horace. f 
Dare defend baldneſs, which our cong'ring muſe 
Has beaten down ſo flat ? Well, we will go, 
And ſee what weapons their weak wits do bring ; 
If ſharp, we'll ſpread a large and nobler wing: 
Turca, here lies thy peace: War roars again; = 
My ſword ſhall never cut thee, but my pen. [Exit. 


Enter Sir Adam, Cciſpinus, Fannius, Blunt, Minever, 
3 
Thanks, good fir Adam. 
Welcome, red-cheek'd ladies ; — 
And welcome, comely widow : — Gentlemen, 
No that our ſorry banquet is put bj, 
From ſtealing more ſweet kiſſes from your lips, 
Walk in my garden: — Ladies, let your eyes 
Shed life into theſe flow'rs by their bent beams: 
ot, ſit; here's a large bower, here all may heat ; 
ow, good Criſpinus, let your praiſe begin, 
| This, where i left off Wb ag 
Th Criſdinus. 
I ſhall win | 


No praiſe by praiſing that, which to deprave 
All tongues are ready, and which none would have. 


Blunt, 
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Blunt. „ 
To prove that beſt by ſtrong and armed reaſon, 
Whoſe part reaſon fears to take, cannot but prove 
Your wit's fine temper, and from theſe win love, 
Mizever. | 
T promiſe you, Was almoſt converted me; 
I pray, bring forward your bald reaſons, maſter poet. 
 Criſpinus. | | 
Miſtreſs, you give my reaſons proper names; 
For arguments, like children, ſhould be like 
The ſubject that begets them: I muſt ſtrive 


To crown bald heads, therefore muſt baldly thrive ; 8 


But be it as it can: To what before 

Went arm'd at table this force bring I more: 

If a bare head, being like a dead man's ſkull, 

Should bear up no praiſe elſe but this, it ſets 

Our end before our eyes ; ſhould I deſpair 

From giving baldneſs higher place than hair? 
Minever, 

Nay, perdie, hair has the higher place. 

Criſpinus. 


The goodlieſt, and moſt glorious trange-built wonder, 


Which that great architect hath made, is heav'n; 

For there he keeps his court, it is his kingdom, 
That's his beſt maſter-piece; yet 'tis the roof 

And cieling of the world: that may be calld _ 

The head or crown of earth, and yet that's bald, 

All creatures in it bald; the lovely ſun | 

Has a face ſleek as gold; the full-cheek d moon, 

As bright and ſmooth as filver: nothing there 

Wears dangling locks, but ſometime blazing ſtars, 
Whoſe flaming curls ſet realms on fire with wars. | 
Deſcend more low, look through man's five-fold ſenſe 
Of all, the eye bears greateſt eminence, 

And yet that's bald; the hairs, that like a lace, 

Are ſtitch'd unto the lids, borrow thoſe forms, 


Like penthouſes, to ſave the eyes from ſtorms, 


Ez 


| 
i 
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: | Sir Adam, 
Kitt, well ſaid. 
Criſpinus. 
A head * fuce, oY ergrown with ſhaggy droſs, 
O, *tis an orient pearl hid all in moſs; 
But when the head's all naked, and uncrown'd, 
It is the world's globe, even, ſmooth, and round : ai 
Baldueſs is nature's butt, at which our life 
Shoots her laſt arrow ; what man ever led 
His age out with a af, but had a head I 
Bare and uncover'd ? he whoſe years do riſe | 
To their full height, yet not bald, is not wiſe : 
The Bead is wiſdom's houſe, hair but the thatch ; 
Hair? it's the baſeſt ſtubble; in ſcorn of it 
This proverb ſprung, — He has more hair than wit : 
Mark you not, in derifion how we call 
A head grown thick with hair, þu/>-natural ? 
7 Minever. | 
By your leave, maſter poet, but that buſh- natura] is 


one o the trimmeſt, and moſt intanglingſt beauty in 2 
woman. 


Cxiſpinus, 
Right, but believe this, — pardon me, moſt fair, — 

You would have much more wit, had you leſs hair; 

I could more weary you to tell the proofs, 

As they paſs by, which fight on baldneſs fide, 

Than were you taſk'd to number on a head 

The hairs : I know not how your thoughts are led ; 
On this ſtrong tower ſhall my opinion reſt 
Heads thick of hair are good, but bald the beſt. 


4 wy 2A 2 Fra” 


bill this paradox is in ſpeaking, Tucca enters with Sir 
Vaughan at one door, and ſecretly placeth him: then 
exit, and brings in Horace muffiea, placing him: Tucca 
fits among 4751 


Tucca. 
T art iin a hair of i it; my fweet wit, whither wilt 
e, my delicate, poctical fury, th'aſt hit it to a hair, 
1 . Vaughan feps out. 


is 


's 
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Sir. F'aughan. | 
By your favour, maſter Tycky, his bald reaſons. are wide 
above two hairs ; — I beſees you, pardon me, ladies, that 
Tthruſt in ſo malapertly among you; for I did but mich 
_ and ſee how this cruel poet did handle bald heads. 


„ Sir Adam. 
tf gave them but their due, fir Vaxghan: . Ka,» 1s 
did be not? 5 
IM: never. 7 


By my faith, he made more of a bald Lady than ever 

I mall be able: he gave them their due, truely, 
Sir Laus ban. 5 

| Nay, 'uds blood, their due is to be o the right hair 
as Iam; and that was not in his fingers to give, but in 
God a'mighty's: Well, I will hire that humorous and 
fantaſtical poet maſter Horace, to. break T8} bald pate, 
ſir Adam. 2 
MF Adam... 

Break my bald pate ? 

. Tues... - 

Doſt hear, my worſhipſul blockhead ?. 

Sir Vaughan. 

Patience, captain Tacky, on me abſolve him: I GI 
he ſhall- prick, prick your head or ſconce a little with his 
gooſe-quills ; for he ſhall make another thalimum, or 
eroſs- ſticks, or ſome polinoddies, with a few ,nappy- 
grams in them that ſhall lift up hair, and ſet it an end, 
with his learned and heaity commendations. 

Tucca. 
. This ig excellent, all will come out now... 
Dicacbe. ? 

"That ö Horace, methinks, has the mol ungodly. 
face, by my fan: it looks for all. the world like a rotten 
ruſſet-apple, when, tis s brais'd; It's better than a ſpoonful 


of cinamon-water next my heart, for me to hear him 


ſpeak ; he ſounds it fo i' the noſe, and talks and rants = 
20 the world, like the Poor fellow under ante, d , 


een him. 4 


Mi never. 
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By my troth, ſweet ladies, it's cake and pudding 8 


me, to ſee his face make faces, when he reads Bis Tongs 
and ſonnets. 
Horace. 


; PI face ſome of vou fox . when you | ſhall pot 
budge. 
Tucca. 


It's the ſtinkingſt dung-farmer — foh upon him 1 
Sir Vaugban. 
Foh? *ounds, you make him urſe than old herring: 
foh 2 by Seſu, I think he's as tidy, and as tall a poet as 
ever drew out a long verſe, 
Wine, © 
The beſt verſe, that ever I knew him hack out, was 
his white neck-verfe: noble 2p Rees, thou wouldſt ſcorn 
to lay thy lips to his commendations, and thou ſmeld'ſt 
him out as 1 do; he calls thee the burning knight of wg 


ſalamander. 
Sir Faughas. 
Right, Peter is my ae what of him ? but 
Peter is never burnt : how now ? ſo, go too now. 
Tyuycca. 
And ſays, becauſe thou clip'ſt the king's Pugh, — 
Sir Vaughan. 
»Ounds, me ? that's n clip? horrible Gates, 


36%, hold my hands ; clip? he baits moyſe-traps for my 


life. 


Tuces. 
Right, little Twi#k/er, right: he * becauſe thou 
ſpeak ſt no better, thou canſt not 9 a good Ot in 
y bead. | 
Sir Vaughan. 


wet * 


. ” 


«66336 FIR 


2 * 'tis che beſt WW. 1. NT oy oy be * 


lt 
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98 Fucra. 
to : He ſhoots at thee too, Adam Bell; f and his arrows 
185 tick here : he calls thee bald-pate, | | 


Sir Vaug ban. 
'Ounds, make him prove theſe intolerabilities. 


10t . Twecn. 
| And aſks, who ſhall carry the vincgar bottle? and then 
he rhymes to't, and ſays, Prickfhaft : — Nay, Minever, he 
erumples thy cap too; and — 
F Criſpinus. 
$: Come, Tucca, come, no more: the man's well known, 
as thou need ſt not paint him; whom does he not woug? - 
Tucca. 
| Marry, himſelf, the ugly pope Boniface pardons 118 
as ſelf; and therefore my judgment is, that preſently he be 
rn had from hence to his place of execution, and there be 
Wis ſtab'd, flab'd, ſtab'd. [He Habs at bim. 
he 8 Horace. 
O. den I am ſlain: — O, ave, art hir'd to 
| ma me, to murder me, to murder me? 
ut ; Ladies. 
0 God ! 
| Sir rb a 
Ounds, captaigy you have put all poetry to the dint of 
ſword ; blow wind about him: Ladies, for our lord's 1 
s, ſake, you that have ſmocks, tear off pieces to ſhoot through == 
y his ounds: Is he dead and buried? is he ? pull his hole, 8 
N pinch, rub, rub, rub, rub. 
TDucca. 
u If he be not dead, Took here; 1 ha' the fiab and pippin 
3 for him: if I had kid him, T eould he pleas r orc 
fool with an W 
Ir + Adam Bell wvas a famons out ld, and Aba wü f old, celebrated 
oy with Clim of the Clough, and William of Cloudeſty. This is the doughty , 
bero Shakeſpeare alludes to in Much ado about Nothing. Act I. S. 4. 
n N me in a bottle, like @ cat, and fhoot at me; and be that 
4 | : 6 me, ee clap'd & .en:the ſboulder, and al d Adam, 


C riſdinus. 
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Criſpbi nus. 

How now? be well, good Horace, here's no wound; 
Vare flain by your own fears: how doſt thou, man? 
Come, put thy heart into his place again ; 

I hy outſide's neither pierc'd, nor inſide ſlain. 
Sir Vaughan. 
I am glad, maſter Horace, to ſee you walking. 
Horace. 
Gentlemen, I am black and blue, the breadth , . 2 


groat. 


T Ween, 


Breadth of a groat? there's a teſton, hide thy infirmi- 


ties, my ſcurvy Lazarus; do, hide it, leſt it prove a ſcab 
in time: hang thee, deſperation, hang thee; thou know'ſt, 


I cannot be ſharp ſet againſt thee: look, feel, my light 


uptailatall, feel my weapon. 
Minever. 

O, moſt pitiful, as blunt as my great thumb. : 

Sir Vaughan, © w 

By Seſu, as blunt as a elf bag-pudding. 

ucca. 

As blunt as the top of Paul's; * tis not like thy aloe, 
cicatrine tongue, bitter: no, 'tis no ſtabber, but like thy 
goodly and glorious noſe, blunt, blungy blunt: doſt roar 
bulchin? doſt roar? th'aſt a good rouncival voice to 6h, 
lantern and candle. light, | 
Sir Vaughan. Fed 

Two *urds, Moray, about your ears: how chance 1t 
paſſes, that you bid God, boygh to an honeſt trade of 
building ſimneys, and laying down (bricks, for a worle 
| handicraftyeſs,' to make nothing but rails? Your muſe 


leans upon nothing but filthy rotten rails, ſuch as ſtand 


on Paul's head, how chance? 


| Horace. 
Sie. Vaughan, — _ | 
Sir Vaughan. 


': You lie, fir varlet, fir villain; I am fir S 


ants, is my man maſter Peter Salamander*3 face as 'urſe 
as 


3 4 aa ma 
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as mine? Sentlemen all, and ladies, and you ſay once 
; or twice amen, I will lap this little filde, this booby in 
| | his blankets again, Ep Ws 
| Omsnes. 
Agreed, agreed. f 
ä Tucca, wr” 

A blanket, theſe erack'd Venice glaſſes ſhall fill him 
out, they ſhall toſs him; hold faſt, wagtails: So, come 
in, take this bandy with the racket of patience ; why, 
when? doſt ſtamp mad Tamber/ain? doſt ſtamp? thou 
CE | think'ſt th'alt morter under thy feet, doſt ? | 
Mt Ladies. 


ad Come, a bandy, ho, 
ſt, | TY, Horace. 
ht O, hold, moſt ſacred beauties. 
8 Sir Vaughan, | 
Hold, filence, the puppet-teacher ſpeaks. 
| Horace. | 
Sir Yaughan, — noble captain, — gentlemen, — 
Criſpinus, — dear Demetrius, — O, redeem me 
Out of this infamous — by God, by Jeſu, — - 
e, Criſpinus. | | 
24 Nay, ſwear not ſo, good Horace, now theſe ladies 
* Are made your executioners: prepare | 
* To ſuffer like a gallant, not a coward ; 
| TIl try to unlooſe their hands, impoſſible: 
2a Nay, women's vengeance are implacable. 
it 8 Horace. | | 
f Why would you thus make me the ball of ſcorn ? 
e | BE i. Tucca. Eb 
0 = P11 tell thee why, becauſe th'aſt enter'd actions of affault 
d and battery againſt a company of honourable and wor- 
ſhipful fathers of the law: you wrangling raſcal, law is 
one of the pillars o' the land; and, if thou be'ſt bound 
to it (as I hope, thou ſhalt be) thou'lt prove a Skip-Tacks 
thou'lt be whip'd. PII tell thee why, 'becauſe thy ſput- 
s | tering chaps yelp, that arrogance, and impudence, and 


Ignorance, are the eſſential parts of a courtier, 


Sir 
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Sir Vaug ban. | 
The ſame hand Qiil), it is your own another day : 
maſter Horace, admonitions is good meat. 
Tucca. 

Thon art the true arraign'd poet, and Houle have been 
hang'd, but for one of theſe part-takers, theſe charitable 
copper-lac'd. chriftians, that fetch'd thee out of purga- 
tory ; players, I mean, theaterians, pouch-mouth, ſtage- 
walkers: for this, poet, for this, thou muſt lie with theſe 
four wenches, in that blanket; for this — 

Horace. 

What could I do, out of a juſt revenge, 
But bring them to the ſtage? they envy me, 
Becauſe I hold more worthy company. 

emetrius. 

Good Horace, no; my cheeks do bluſh for thine 

As often as thou ſpeal'ſt ſo: where one true, 
And nobly-virtaous ſpirit for thy beſt part 
Loves thee, I wiſh one ten, even from my heart: 
I make account, I put up as deep ſhare 

In any good man's Jove, which thy worth earns, 
As thou thyſelf; we envy not to ſee 
Thy friends with bays to crown thy poeſy. 

No, here the gall lies, we that know what ſtuff 
Thuy very heart is made of, know the ſtalk 

On which thy learning grows, and can give life 
To thy, once dying, baſeneſs; yet mult we 


Dance anticks on 4288 paper. » 
| Horace. 
Fannie, — 
cb, 


This makes us angry, but not envious ; 
Ne. were thy warp'd ſoul put in a new mould, 
Fd wear thee as a jewel ſet in gold. | 
Sir Vaughan. 
And jewels, maſter Horace, 8 be hang'd you know. 


* 


Tucca. 


. 
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8 

Good Pagans, well ſaid; they have ſew'd up that 
broken ſeam-rent lie of thin: that Demetrius is out at 
elbows, and Criſpinus is fall'n-out with ſatin here, they 
have: but, bloat herring, doſt hear? 

Horace. f 

Ves, honour'd captain, I have ears at will. N 

ucca. 

Is ſt not better be out at elbows, than to be a bondſlave, 
and to go all in parchment as thou doſt? 

Horace. 

Parchment, captain? ris perpetuana, I aſſure you. 

ger. 

My perpetual 3 true; but 'tis wax d over, 
thou'rt made out of wax: thou muſt anſwer for this one 
day; thy muſe is a hagler, and wears cloths upon beſt- 
be- truſt: thou'rt great in ſome body's books for this, thou 
know'ſt where; thou would be out at elbows, and out 
at heels too, but that thou layeſt about thee with a bill 
for this, a bill. 

Horace. 
I confeſs, captain, I follow'd this ſuit hard. 
BS SO Le 

I know, thou didſt; and 12 whilk we have 
hiren“ here, ſpeak my little diſh-waſhers; a . piſs- 
kitchens. 

Omnes. 

Blanket. - 

Sir Vaug han. 

Hold, I pray; hold: by $i, I have put upon my 
head a fine device, to make you laugh: — Tis not your 
fool's cap, maſter Horace, which you cover'd your poe- 
taſters in, but a fine triek, ha, ha, is jumbling in my 
brain, 


9 n is the cant name for a ſword : ft Piſtol, the counterfart of Tucca, 


2 pl. Hen. 4. A. 2. S. 10, — Have we nor Lien Lere ? 


Tucca. ] 


14 THE UNTRUSSING OP 


beauties; 
The ſun ſtoops low, and whiſpers i in our ears, 
To haſten on our maſk: let's crown this night 
With choice compoſed wreaths of ſweet delight, 


er „ 


* . A 

* — — OY 

* — _ 
— 


A Tucca. 
1 ; Pl beat out thy brains, my whoreſon, handſome dwarf, 
19 but PII have it out of thee, E. 
Hi Ones. 
WE! + What i is it, good fir Vaughan ? 
P43 Sir Vaughan. 8 
IT. To conclude, tis after this manners; becauſe maſter A 
[3 Horace is ambition, and does conſpire to be more high U 
0 and tall as God a'mighty made him, we'll carry his ter- 0 
+ rible perſon to court, and there, before his majeſty dub, L 
1 or, what you call it, dip his muſe in ſome liquor, and v 
14 chriſten him, or die him into colours of a poet. A 
1-4 Omnes. 1 
1 Excellent. I 
4 Tucca. / 
» Super ſuper-excellent ; ; revellers, go, proceed you ma- q 
+1 ſters of art in kiſſing theſe wenches, and in dances; bring F 
1 you the quivering bride to court, in a maſk : — Come, ' 
24 grumbol, thou ſhalt mum with us ; come, dog me, KDEaLs- ( 
1 bill. 1 
Fg e 6 
| | O thou my muſe, — 
136 Sir Vaughan. 
1a Call upon God a' mighty, and no muſes ; your muſe, 
— | T warrant, is otherwiſe ochupied, there is no dealing with 
1 your muſe now; therefore, I pray, marſe, marſe, marſe: : 
1 » *ounds, your mooſe ? 
F< | | Criſpinus. | 
I: 1 We ſhall * FR ſport to ſee them: — Come, bright 
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Enter Terill, and Cæleſtine, ſadly, Sir Quintilian firing 


and mingling a ra of wine. 


Terill, 

O night, that dies the firmament in | black, 
And, like a cloth of clouds, doſt ſtreteh thy limbs 
Upon the windy tenters of the air ; 
O thou that hang'ſt upon the back of day, 
Like a long mourning gown ; thou that art made 
Without an eye, becauſe thou ſhouldſt not os. 
A lover's revels, nor participate 
The bridegroom's heav'n; O heav'n, to me a hell : : 
I have a hell in heav'n, a bleſſed curſe; 
All other bridegrooms long for night, and tax 
The day of lazy floth, call time a cripple, 
And ſay the hours limp after him; but I 
Wiſh night for ever baniſh'd from the ſky, 


Or that the day would never fleep, or time 


Were in a ſwoon, and all his little hours 
Could never lift him up with their poor powers. 


Enter Cæleſtine. 


But backward runs the courſe of my delight; 
The day hath turn'd his back, and it is night: 


This night will make us odd, day made us even; 


All elſe are damn'd in hell, but I in heaven. 
Celeftine. 
Let looſe thy oath, ſo ſhall we ſtill be even. 
Terill. | 
Then am 1 damn'd in heil, and not in heav'n. 
Celeftine. 
Muſt I then go? 'tis eaſy to ſay, no; 


Muſt is the king himſelf, and I muſt go: 


Shall I then go? that word is thine; I ſhall, 
Is thy command: I go becaule I ſhall. 


175 


Will 
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Will I then go? I aſk myſelf; o, ill: 
— Ling ſays, I muſt; Jou, I ſhall; I, I will. 


Terill. 

Had I not ſworn, — | 
" Cotefline 

Why didſt thou ſwear ? | 

Terill, 


The king 
Sat heavy on my reſolution, 
Till, out of breath, it panted out an oath. 
Cerleſti ne. 5 
An oath? why, what's an oath ? *tis but the ſmoke 
Of flame and blood, the bliſter of the ſpirit, 
Which riſeth from the ſteam of rage, the bubble 
That ſhoots up to the tongue, and ſcalds the voice, 
(For oaths are burning words:) thou ſwor'ſt but one; 
*Tis frozen long ago : if one be numbered, | 
What countrymen are they, where do hoy dell, 
That ſpeak nought elſe but oaths ? 
Ter 11. 
They're men of hell. 
An oath ? why, *tis the traffick of the ſoul, 
"Tis law within a man, the ſeal of faith, 
The bond of ev'ry conſcience; unto whom 
We ſet our thoughts, like hands: yea, ſuch a one 
I ſwore, and to the king; a king contains 
A thouſand thouſand: when I ſwore to him, 
I ſwore to them; the very hairs, that guard 
His head, will riſe up, like ſharp witneſles, 
Againſt my faith and loyalty : his eye 1: 
Would ſtraight condemn me. Argue oaths no more; 
My oath is high, for to the king I ſwWore. 


Enter Sir Quintilian, with the cup. 
Celeftine. 
Muſt I betray my chaſtity, ſo long 
Clean from the treaſon of rebelling luſt? 


O haſband! 


— — 
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O huſband ! — O my father! if poor I 
Muſt not live chaſte, then let me chaſtly die. 
bir Quintilian. 

Ay, here's a charm ſhall keep thee chaſte z come, come, 
Old time hath left us but an hour to play 
Our parts: begin the ſcene ; who hall { eak firſt? ? 
O, I. I play the king; and kings ſpeak firſt : — 
Daughter, ſtand thou here; — Thou, ſon Terill there; 
O thou ſtand'ſt well, thou lean'ſt againſt a poſt: 
For thou'lt be poſted off, I warrant thee; 

The king will hang a horn about thy neck, 
And make a poſt of thee: You ſtand well both, 
We need no prologue ; the king, ent'ring firſt, 
He's a moſt gracious prologue: marry, then 
For the cataſtrophe, or epilogue, 
There's one in cloth of filver ; which, no doubt, 
Will pleaſe the hearers well, when he ſteps out, 
His mouth is filPd with words: See, where he ſtands 5 
He'll make them clap their eyes beſides their hands, 
But, to my part; ſuppoſe, who enters now 
A king, whoſe eyes are ſet in filver, one | 
That bluſheth gold, ſpeaks muſick, dancing walks, 
Now gathers nearer, takes thee by the hand; 
When ftraight thou think'ſt, the very orb of heav'n 
Moves round about thy fingers: then he ſpeaks, 
Thus, — thus, — I know not how. 
Cæleſtine. 

| Nor I to anſwer him, 

Sir Quintilian. 

No, girl? know'ſt thou not how to anſwer him? 
Why then, the field is loſt, and he rides home, 
Like a great conqueror ; not anſwer him? 

Out of thy part already ? foil'd the ſcene ? 
Diſrank'd the lines? diſarm'd the action? 
F 
Yes, yes; true chaſtity is tongu'd ſo weak, 


Tis overcome ere it know how to ſpeak. 
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Sir Quintilian. 


Come, come, thou happy cloſe of ev'ry wrong, 


"Tis thou that canſt diſſolve the hardeſt doubt; 
»Tis time for thee to ſpeak, we are all out. — 


Daughter, — and you, the man whom I call ſon, 


I muſt confeſs, I made a deed of gift 

To heav'n and you, and gave my child to both : 
When on my bleſſing I did charm her ſoul 

In the white circle of true chaſtity, 

Still to run true till death; now, ſir, if not, 
She forfeits my rich bleſſing, and is fin'd 

With an eternal curſe: then I tell you, 

She ſhall die. now, now whilſt her ſoul is true. 


7. erill. 
Die? 8 
Cele eſtine. 


Ay, I am death's echo. 
Sir Quintilian, 
O my fon, f 
I am her father; ev'ry tear L hed, | 
Is threeſcore ten year old : I weep and ſmile 
Two kind of tears; I weep, that ſhe muſt die, 


I ſmile, that ſhe muſt die a virgin: thus 


We joyful men mock tears, and tears mock us. 
„ Een 

What (peaks that n 
Sir Quintilian: 

White wine and poiſon. | 

Terill. 

„ 
That very name of poiſon poiſons n me: 
Thou winter of a man, thou walking grave, 
Whole life is like a dying taper, how .:. .. - 
Canſt thou define a lover's lab'ring thoughts? 


What ſcent haſt thou but death? what taſte but earth? 
The breath that purls from thee, is like the ſteam 


Of a new-open d vault: I know thy drift, 


FF 


Becauſe 
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Becauſe thou art travelling to the land of graves, 
Thou covet'ſt company, and hither bring'ſt 
A health of poiſon to pledge death; a poiſon 
For this ſweet ſpring : this element is mine, 
This is the air I breathe; corrupt it not: 
This heav'n is mine; 1 bought it with my ſoul 
Of him that ſells a heay'n, to buy a ſoul, | 
Sir Quintilian. 

Well, let her go; ſhe's thine, thou call'ſt her thine, 

Thy element, the air thou breath'ſt: thou know'ſt 


The air thou breath'ſt is common, make her ſo: 


Perhaps, thoul't ſay — None but the king ſhall wear 
Thy nightgown, ſhe that laps thee warm with love, 
And that kings are not common ; then to ſhow 
By conſequence he cannot make her ſo; 
Indeed, ſhe may promote her ſhame and thine, 
And with your ſhames, ſpeak a good word for mine: 
The king ſhining ſo clear, and we ſo dim, 
Our dark diſgraces will be ſeen through him. 
Imagine her the cup of thy moiſt life, | 
What man would pledge a king in his own wife? 
| Terill. 5 
She dies; that ſentence poiſons her: O life! 
What ſlave would pledge a king in his own wife? 
” 


Welcome, o poiſon, phyſick againſt luſt, _ 


Thou wholeſome med'cine to a conſtant blood, 


Thou rare apothecary, that canſt keep 

My chaſtity preſerv'd within this box _ 
Of tempting duſt, this painted earthen pot, 
That ſtands upon the ſtall of the white ſoul 
To ſet the ſhop out, like a flatterer, 

To draw the cuſtomers of fin: come, come; 


Thou art no poiſon, bur a diet-drink 


To moderate my blood: White innocent wine, 
Art thou made guilty of my death? O, no; 
For thou thyſelf art poiſon d: take me hence, 


| For innocence ſhall murder innocence, ' [Drinks. 
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Terill. 


Hold, hold; thou ſhalt not die, my bride, my wife! 


O ſtop that ſpeedy meſſenger of death; 

O let him not run down that narrow path, 

Which leads unto thy heart; nor carry news 

To thy removing ſoul, that thou muſt die. 
Cæleſtine. 

Tis done already ; the ſpiritual court 
Is breaking up, all offices diſcharg'd, 

My ſoul removes from this weak ſtanding houſs 

Of frail mortality: — Dear father, bleſs 

Me now and ever : — Dearer man,- farewel ; 

I jointly take my leave of thee and life : 

Go, tell the king, thou haſt a conſtant wife. 
Terill. 

1 had a conſtant wife, I'll tell the king, 
Until the king — What, doſt thou ſmile ? art-thou 
A father ? 

| Sir Quintilian. : 
Yea, ſmiles on my cheeks ariſe, 
To ſee how ſweetly a true virgin dies. 


Petula: lights before them. 


| Criſpinus. 
Sir Walter 7 erill, __—_— are all ready 3 
Terill. 
All ready. 
|: Dianne, 
Well faid ; come, W s the bride? 
Terill. 


She's going to forbid the bans again, 
She'll die a maid; and ſee, ſhe keeps her oath, 
All the Men, 


Fair Caleftine ! ND | 
3 Ladies, 


The bride! 


* 


Enter Blunt, FRE Fannius, Philocalia, Fache, 


Terill. 
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Terill 
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Terill. 
She that was fair, 
Whom I calld fair, and Cæleſtine. 
| Omnes. 
Dead ! | 
| Sir DPuintilian, 
Dead : ſhe's death's bride, he hath her maidenhead, 


Criſpinus. 
Sir Walter Terill, — 
Omnes. 
Tell us how. 
Terill. 


All ceaſe; 


The ſubject, that we treat of now, is Peace: 
If you demand how, I can tell; if why, 


- Aſk the king that; he was the cauſe not I. 


Let it ſuffice, ſhe's dead, ſhe kept her vow ; 

Aſk the king why, and then Pl tell you how: 
Nay, give your revels' life, though ſhe be gone, 
To court with all your preparation; | 
Lead on, and lead her on: if any aſk 

The myſtery, ſay, — death preſents a maſk ; 
Ring peals of muſick, you are lovers' bells, 


The loſs of one heay'n brings a thouſand hells. [Exeunt. 


Enter an armed ſewer, after him the ſervice of a banguet : 
the King at another door meets them; they Exeunt. 
King. 
Why ſo; ev'n thus the Mercury of heaven 

Uſhers th' ambroſiate banquet of the gods, 
When a long train of angels in a rank 
Serve the firſt courſe, and bow their cryſtal knees 
Before the ſilver table; where Jove's page, | 
Sweet Ganimede fills nectar: when the gods | 
Drink healths to kings, they pledge them, none but kings 


Dare pledge the gods, none but gods drink to kings. — 


Men of our houſe, are we prepar'd ? 
; = Enter 
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Enter Servants, 


Servant. 
My liege, 


King. 

The bride ? 
Yea, ev'ry ſenſeleſs thing, which ſhe beholds, 
Will look on her again, her eye's reflection 
Will make the walls all eyes with her perfection: 
Obſerve me now, becauſe of maſks, and revels, 
And many nuptial ceremonies ; mark, 
This I create the preſence, here the fate, 
Our kingdom, s ſeat ſhall ſit in honour's pride, 
Like pleaſure's queen, there will J place the bride: 
Be gone, be ſpeedy, let me ſee it done. [Exeunt, 
A king in love is ſteward to himſelf, | 


And never ſcorns the office, myſelf buy 


All glances from the market of her eye. 

[Soft muſick, chair is ſet under 4 canepy. 
Soft muſick, thou ſweet ſuitor to the air, 
Now wooe the air again; this is the hour 


Writ in the calendar of time, this hour 


Mufick ſhall ſpend, the next and next the bride 
Her tongue will read the muſick- lecture: — Wat, 
I love thee, Wat, becauſe thou art not wiſe, 


Not deep-read in the volume of a man; 


Thou never ſaw'ſt a thought; poor ſoul, thou think'ſt 


The heart and tongue is cut out of one piece: 
But thou'rt deceiv'd, the world hath a falſe light; 


Fools think, tis day, when wiſe men know *tis hight. 


Enter Sir Quintilian. 
Sir Quintilian. 
My liege, they're come, a maſk of gallants, 


King. 


Ty \ l 
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| King. 
Now | | 
The ſpirit of love uſhers my blood. 
Sir Quintilian. 
They come: 
The watch-word in a maſk is the bold drum. 


Enter Blunt, Criſpinus, .Demetrius, Philocalia, Petula, 


Dicache, all maſt d, two and two with lights, 4 
maſters : Cæleſtine in a chair. 


| Terifl. © 
- All pleaſures guard my king; J here preſent 
My oath upon the knee of duty : knees 
Are made for kings, they — the ſubject's fees. 
ing. i 
Mat 7 eil. thou art ill- mited, ill made up, 
In ſable colours, like a night · piece died: 
Com'ſt thou the prologue of a maſk, in black ? 
Thy body is ill-ſhap'd: a bridegroom too? 
Look, how the day is dreſs'd in filver cloth, 
Lay'd round about with golden ſunbeams; fo 
(As white as heav'n) ſhould a freſh bridegroom go. — 
What, Cæleſtine the bride in the ſame taſk ? ; 
Nay, then, I ſee, there's myſtery in this Maſk, — 
Prythee, reſolve me, Wat. 
Terill. 


Xeunh, 


canopy. 


My gracious lord, 
That part is hers, ſhe acts it: only I 
Preſent the pon ſhe the myſtery. 

King. 

Come, bride; the ſcene of bluſhing enter'd firſt, 

Your cheeks are ſettled now, and paſt the worſt. - 
[Unmaſes ber. | 
A myſtery ? ©, none plays here but death; 
This is death's motion: motionleſs? ſpeak you, 
Flatter no longer; thou, her bridegroom, - — thou, 

Her father, TOS ; 


k'ſt 


ht. 


King. Sir 
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Sir Quintilian. 


Dead. 
| Terill. 

Dead, 

King. 
How? | a Gs 
- ir Duintilian. 
Poiſon'd. V 

King. 
And poiſon'd ? 


What villain durſt blaſpheme her beinities, or 
Prophane the clear religion of her eyes ? 
Terill. 

Now, king, I enter, now the ſcene is mine; 
My tongue is tip'd with poiſon: know who ſpeaks, 
—4 look into my thoughts; I bluſh not, king, 
To call thee tyrant: death hath ſet my face, 4 
And made my blood bold, — Hear me, ſpirits of men, 
And place your ears upon your hearts : the day, 
The fellow to this night, ſaw her and me 
Shake hands together ; for the book of heaven 
Made us eternal friends: thus, man and wife, 
This man of men, the king, (what are not kings?) 


Was my chief gueſt, my royal gueſt, his grace 


Grac'd all the table, and did well become 

The upper end, where ſat my bride: in brief, 

He tainted her chaſte ears; ſhe yet unknown, 

His breath was treaſon, though his words were none: 
Treaſon to her and me, he dar'd me then, 


Under the covert of a flatt'ring ſmile, 


To bring her where ſhe is not as ſhe is, 

Alive for luſt, not dead for chaſtity : 

The reſolution of my ſoul, out-dar'd, 

I ſwore, and tax'd my faith with a ſad oath, 
Which I maintain: here take her; ſhe was mine, 
When ſhe was living; but now dead, ſhe's thine. 


. 


King. 


Cao ˙ MF 


1g. 
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| King. 


Do not confound me quite; for mine own n guilt 
Speaks more within me than thy tongue contains: 
Thy ſorrow is my ſhame; yet herein ſprings. 

Joy out of ſorrow, boldneſs out of ſhame; 
For I by this have found, once in my life, 
A faithful ſubject, thou a conſtant wife. 
Caleſine. 
A conſtant wife. 
King. 

Am I confounded twice ? 

Blaſted with wonder ? 5 
Terill. 


O, delude me not; 


Thou art too true to live again, too fair 


To be my Cæleſtine, too conſtant far 
To be a woman. 
Cæleſtine. 

Not to be thy wife: | 
But firſt I plead my duty, and ſalute 
The world _ | > 

-, bir Quintilian. 

My king, — my ſon, — know, all, 
I am an actor in this myſtery, | | 
And bear the chiefeſt part: The father I, 
"Twas J, that miniſter'd to her chaſte blood 
A true ſomnif*rous potion, which did fteal 
Her thoughts to ſleep, and flatter'd her with death ; 
I call'd it a quick poiſon'd drug, to try 
The bridegroom's love, and the bride's ea i 
He, in the paſſion of his love, did fight 
A combat with affection; ſo did both, 
She for the poiſon ſtrove, he for his oath. 
Thus, like a happy father, I have won 
A conſtant daughter and a loving ſon. 

| ing. a 

Mirror of maidens, JAE af. thy. name. 

I give thee that art given, pure, chaſte, the ſame, 
Here, 


CEE 2 
ns 
by 
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Here, Wat : I would not part, for the world's pride, 
So true a bridegroom and ſo chaſte a bride. 
_ Criſpinas. | 
My liege, to wed a comical event 
To Se-fappoſed, tragick argument, 
Vouchſafe to exerciſe your eyes, and ſee 
A humorous, dreadful poet take degree. 
| NP” 
Dreadful in his proportion, or his pen? 
Criſpinus. 
In both; he calls himſelf the whip of men. 
King. 
If a clear merit ſtand upon his praiſe, 
Reach him a poet's crown, the honour'd bays; 
But if he claim it, wanting right thereto, 
As many baſtard ſons of poeſy do, 
Raſe down his uſurpation to the ground : * 
True poets are with art and nature crown'd. — 
- But in what mould ſoeꝰ er this man be caſt, 
We make him thine, Criſpinus; wit and judgment 
Shine in thy numbers, and thy ſoul, I know, 
Will not go arm'd in paſſion gainſt thy foe : 
Therefore be thou -ourſelf ; ' whilft ourſelf fit, 
But as _—— of this ſcene of wit. 
W/E RR 
Thanks, royal lord, for theſe high honours dons 
To me unworthy : my mind's brighteſt fires 
Shall all conſume themſelves in pureſt flame 
On th altar yo your dear eternal name. 
King. 
"Ne under us, but next us take thy ſeat: 
Arts nouriſhed by kings make kings more gre + : 
Uſe thy. — 
| Criſpinus. . 
Demetrius, dba 
Call in that ſelf-creating Horace ; bring 
Him and his Rade forth. 


— » 


Demetrius, 


ius. 
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Demetrius. 


Both ſhall appear: | 
No black-ey'd ſtar muſt flick in virtues * 


Enter Sir Vaughan. 


FSi Vaughan, 
»Ounds, did you ſee him? 4 pray, let all his maſeſty's 
moſt excellent dogs be ſet at liberties, and have their 
freedoms to ſmell him out. 


Demetrius. 
Smell whom? 


Sir Vaughan. 

Whom ? the compeſer, the prince of Poets, Horace, Ho- 
race; he's departed : in God's name and the king's, I ſarge 
you to ring it out from all our ears, for Horace's body is 
departed: Maſter, hue and cry; ſhall — God bleſs king 
Williams; 1 ery you mercy, and aſk forgiveneſs, for mine 
eyes did not find in their hearts to look upon your 
maſeſty, 

King. | 

What news with thee, fir Yaughan ? 

Sir Vaughan. 


Nam ? God, *tis as *urſe news as I can i>fire to bring 


about me: our unhanſome-fac'd poet does play at bo- 
peeps with your grace, and cries, — All hid as boys do. 
Officers. 
Stand by; room there; back; room for the poet. 
Sir Vaughan. 
He's reprehended, and taken; by Szſz, I rejoice very 


near as much as if I had diſcover'd-a new. un N 


the north and eaſt Indies. 
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5 


Enter Tucca, his boy after him with two piftures under his 
cloak, and a wreath of nettles : Horace and Bubo, pulP4 
in by the horns, bound both like ſatyrs; Sir Adam fol- 
lowing, miſireſs mnt with him, wearing Tucca's 
chain. 


* 


„ 

S0; tug, tug, pull the mad bull in by th' horns : So; 
bait one at that ſtake, my place- mouth yelpers, and one 
at that ſtake, gurnet's head. 

King. 
What buſy fellow's this ? 

* Tucca. 
7 Save thee, my moſt gracious king o hearts, fave thee: 
1 5 all hats and caps are thine, and therefore 1 vail; for but 
to thee, great Sultan Soliman, I ſcorn to be chus put off, 
or to deliver up this ſconce IWud. 
in 1 Ki. 

Sir Vaughan, what” $ this jolly captain's name ? 

Sir Vaughan. 

Has a very ſufficient name, and is a man has done God 
and his country as good and as hot ſervice, in conquering 
this vile monſter-poet, as ever did ſaint George his horſe- 
back about the den. "01 

Tucca. 

I ſweat fort; but Tawſoone, hold thy tongue, non dien; 

if thou't praiſe me, do't behind my back: —I am, my 
- weighty ſovereign, one of thy grains, thy valiant vaſlal ; 
aſk not what I am, but read, turn over, unclaſp thy 
«chronicles: there thou; ſhalt find buff-jerkin; there read 
my points of war: I am. one of the Mandilian leaders; 
one that enters into thy royal bands for thee, Pantilias 
Tucca; one of thy kingdom's chiefeſt quarellers ; one o 
thy moſt faikfal — fy —fy —fy — 

Sir Vaughan, 

| Drnkards, I hold my life. 


— 


Tucca. 


[1:0 


Which like a plague runs throngy the ſouls of men: 
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Tucca. 
No, whirligig, one of his faithful fighters; thy drawer, 


o royal Tam, or Cham. 


Sir Vaug ban. | 


Go to; I pray, captain Tucca, give us all leave to do 
our buſineſs be fore the king. | 


| Tucca. 
With all my ene : ſhi, ſhi, ſhi, ſhake that bear-whelp, 


when thou wou't. 


Sir Vaughan, 

Horace, and Bubo, pray ſend an anſwer into. his ma- 
ſeſty's ears, why you go thus in Ovid's IE 2 
and ſtrange faſhions of apparel ? . 

Tucca. 

Cur, Why 

Afnius. 

My lords, I was drawn into this beaftly ſuit by head 
and ſhoulders; only for love I bare to my ningle. 

tes | 

Speak, W thy mouth's next; belch out, belch 
why. 8 

Horace. 

1 did it to retire me from the world, 
And turn my muſe into a Timoniſt; 
Loathing the general leproſy of ſin, 


I did it but to — 


J} 


Tucca. 
But to bite every motley-head vice by th' noſe; you 


did it, ningle, to play the bug-bear ſatyr, and make a 


camp royal of faſhion-mongers quake at your paper bul- 
lets: you naſty tortois, you and your itchy poetry break 
out like chriſtmas, but once a year, and then you keep a 
revelling and arrainging, and a ſcratching of men's faces, 
as though you were Tyr, the long-tail'd prince of rats, 
do you? 

Criſpinus, 

Horace, === 


Sir 
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Sir Vargban. 

Bileacs4 pray, let all *urdes be n e or held faſt 
between your teeth. | 
. Criſpinus. | 

Und er control of my dread ſovereign, 

We are thy judges; thou, that didſt arraign, 
Art now prepar'd for condemnation : 


Should I but bid thy mule ſtand to the bar, 


Thyſelf againſt her wouldſt give evidence, 
For flat.rebellion *gainft the ſacred laws 


Of divine poely ; herein moſt ſhe miſs'd; 
iT hy pride and ſcorn made ber turn ſatyriſt, 


And not her love to virtue (as thou preacheſt:) 
Or ſhould we miniſter ſtrong pills to thee, 
What lumps of hard and indigeſted ſtuff, 

Of bitter Satyri/me, of Arrogance, 


Of Self-have, of Detraction, of a black 


And ſtinking /x/o/ence-ſhould we fetch up:? 
But none of theſe, we give thee what's more fit, - 


| | Wich ſtinging nettles crown his ſtinging wit. 


Tucca. 


Well ſaid, my poetical huckſter ; now he's in thy hand- 


ling rate him, do rate him well. 


Horace. N 
O, I beſeech your majeſty, rather than thus to be nettled, 
Til ha? my fatyr's coat pull'd over mine ears, and be turn d 
out o the nine muſes ſervice. 
Afinins. 
And I too, let me be put to my'ſhifts with mine ningle. 
Sir Vaughan. 
By Seu, fo you ſhall, maſter Bybo: — Flea off this 


hairy Kin, muſier Horner; ſo, ſo, ſo, untruſs, untruſs. 


Tucca. 

Hi poetical wreath, my dapper punck-fetcher. 
Horace. 

o, oh 


| Tucca. 


PEEL SIN I 
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faſt 
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7 ucca. | 

Nay, your O, oh's, nor your Callin — oes cannot ſerve 
your turn : your tongue, you know, is full of bliſters 
with railing ; your face full of pocky holes and pimples, 
with your fiery inventions: and therefore to preſerve 
your head from aching, this biggin is yours: — nay, by 
Seſu, you ſhall be a n though not lawrefy'd, yet 
nettle-fy'd : ſo, 

Tucca. 

Sirra tinker, thou'rt but untruſs'd now, I owe 'thee a 
whipping ftill, and T11 pay it; I have lay'd rods in piſs ? 
and vinegar for thee : it ſhall not be the whipping o' the 
ſatyr, nor the whipping o' the blind bear, but of a coun+ 
terfeit jugler, that ſteals the name of Horace. 


Ki 
How ? Counterfeit ? Does he uſurp the 6255 
Sir Vaughan. 


Yes, indeed, an't pleaſe your grace, he does fup ws 
that abhominable name, 


Tucca. | 
He does, o king Cambi/es, he does: — Thou haſt no 


part of Horace in thee but's name, and his damnable 


vices ; thou haſt ſuch a terrible mouth, that thy beard's 

afraid to peep out : but, look here, you ftaring leviathan z 
here's the ſweet viſage of Horace ; look, parboil'd-face, 
look: Horace had'a trim long beard, and a reaſonable 
good face for a poet, as faces go now adays; Horace did 
not ſcrew and wriggle himfelf into great men's familia- 
rity, impudently, as thou doſt; nor wear the badge of 
gentlemen's company, as thou doſt thy taffeta ſleeves 
tack'd-to only with ſome points of profit: No, Horace 
had not his face punch'd full of eyelet-holes, like the 
cover of a warming-pan ; Horace lov'd poets well, and 
gave coxcombs to none but fools : but thou lov'ſt none, 
neither wiſe men nor fools, but thyſelf; Horace was a 
goodly corpulent gentleman, and not ſo lean a hollow- 


check © ſcrag as thou art: no here's the copy o' thy coun- 


. 3 


1 
OE 
"5 
141 . 
44 
* . 
7 r 
35 7 1 
5) wn 0 
. N 
* a 4 
3 3 
* X75 
, 
ar 
r 
4 1385 
= 
1 
© 5 * 
. 
* 
1 
tot 
; WM 
: 6 
$ 2 2 by 
1 
d "*8 
1 
* 
* 
N 
4 
2 
11 
17 
- £ 
"=. 
i i 
I 
s 1-6 
1 FPS 
> 
2 
Ll - x 4 
F I 
4 
\ 
4 
3 
N 
A I.« 
Sy 
#3 
1 
[05 
4 £5 
(Sf 
N 
12 
= * » 
+. 
109 
4 
LF 
7 
* 
| 
8 
' 
_ A% 
* 2 
1 
6 
N 
Wy 
* ' 
* 
17. F 
1 
\ * 
—_— 
* * 
7 
3 5 
% ; 
» 
1 
4 
+ 
If 
N 
K 
* 
i * 
3 
1 
4 
I 4 
b 4 
. q 
38) 
! 
L * 
1 
*1 
q . 
i 
* 
614 - 
? 
* 
3 
A 
6 Tk 
8 
* 4 4 
* . 
7 
= * 
7 
4 * 
/ 8 
1 
2 
% 
L $ of 
* * 
Fl 
FI 
I 2 p 
, i * 


+8 
+ 
* N 
; * w 
* 
1 
Ss = 
1 5 
: Ji 1: 
41 } 
15 1 
n N 
> + 
S 
7 


1+ fo „ 1 
1 1 by = » 
-E . 
or dan! 
EN — 1 — 


92 THE UNTRUSSING OF. 


tenance; by this will I learn to make a number of villa. 
nous faces ones and to look in une the eren as 
thou doſt. | | 
\-Criſdinus. 
Sir 2 will you miniſter their oath ? 
Sir Vaughan. | | 
- Maſter Afnivs Bubo, you ſhall ſwear as little as you 
can; one oath mall dam- up your innocent mouth. 
Afinius. 
Aa _ ſir, Pll ſwear any thing. 
81 Sir Vaughan. 
Vou hall ſwear by Pharbus, who is your poet's good 
lord and maſter, that hereafter you will not hire Horace 


to give you poeſies for rings, or handkerchers, or knives, 


which you underſtand not; nor to write your love: let- 
ters, which you, in turning of a hand, ſet your marks 
upon, as your own : nor you ſhall not carry Latin poets 
about yon, till you can write and read Ezgh/p at moiſt; 
and, laſtly, that you ſhall not call Horace your ningle. 
Aſinius. 
By Phoebus, I ſwear all this; and as many oaths as you 
will, ſo I may trudge. 
Sir Vaughan. 
Trudge chen, pay your legs for fees, and be diſtarg d. 
ucca. 
Troopth, run, redeap; ; — ware horns there. 
it Aſinius. 


7: -: 44": e ee. 
Now, maſter Horace, you muſt be a more horrible 
ſwearer; for your oath muſt be, like your wits, of many 


colours, and, like a broker's book, of many parcels. 


Tucca. 
Read, read, th' ae of his oath. 
Horace. 


ü u ſwear, till my hair ſtands up an end, to be rid of 
Nen o, this. ſting! | 


Sir 


— 


rg 


illa- 
d as 


you 


good 


Jorace 


lives, 


>.let- 
narks 
poets 
noit ; 
le. 


s you 
arg'd, 


inius. 


rrible 
many 


comedies and interludes have enter 


ceſſities, alias dictus, to the rifling of your muſe; alias, 
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| Sir rang ban. 
Tis not your ſting of conſcience, is it ? 
| Tucca. 
Upon him: Inprimis, — 
Sir Vaughan. 
Inprinis, you ſhall ſwear by Phæbus, and the half a 
ſcore muſes lacking one, not to ſwear to hang yourſelf, 
if you thought any man, ooman, or ſilde, could write 
plays and e as well favour'd ones as yourſelf. 
Tucca. 
Well ſaid; haſt brought him to th' gallows already ? 
Sir Vaughan. 
You ſhall ſwear, not to bombaſt out a new play, with 
the old linings of jeſts, ſtol'n from the Templ/e”s Revels. 


Acca. | 
To him, old Tango. 
„ not AF Sb Ban. . N 
Pen you ſhall not fit in a gallery, when your 
4 their actions, and 
there make vile and bad faces at every line, to make ſen- 


tlemen have an eye to you, and to make players afraid 
to take your part. 


ä 

Thou ſhalt be my ningle for this. 

Sir Vaugban. 

Beſides, you muſt forſwear to venture on the ſtage, when 

your play! is ended, and to exchange court'fies and com- 

plements with gallants in the lord's rooms, to make all 

the houſe riſe up in arms and to cry, — That's Horace, 

that's he, that's he, that's he, that Pens and purges hu- 
mours and diſeaſes. 


2 


Tucca. 
There, boy, again. 
Sir Vaughan. 
Secondly, when you. bid all your friends to the mar- 
riage of, a poor couple, that is to ſay, your wits and ne- 


your muſe's up- ſitting; /a, a poet's whitſun- ale: you * 
Vor. III. nt ſhall 30 
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ſhall ſwear, that, within three days after, you ſhall not 
abroad in bookbinders ſhops brag, that your viceroys, or 
tributary-kings, have done homage to you, or r pay'd 
7 | 
Tucca. 
Tul buſs thy head, Holofernes. 
Sir Vaughan. 

Moreover, and inprimis, when a knight or ſentleman 
of *urſhip does give you his paſsport, to travel in and 
out to his company, and gives you money for God's ſake; 
I truſt in Seſr, you will ſwear, tooth and nail, not to 
make ſcald and wry-mouth Jeſts upon his knighthood, 
will you not? 

; Horace. 
I never did it, by Parnaſſus. 
| Tacca. | © 
Wou' t ſwear by Parnaſſus, and lie too, dofor Dodipul: ? 
Sir Vaughan. 

Thirdly, and laſt of all ſaving one, when your plays are 
mislik'd at court, you ſhall not cry, mew, like a puſs- 
cat, and ſay, — you are glad you write. out of the cour- 
tier's element, 


Tween. © 
Let the SD alone; tis out o thy reach. 
Sir Vaughan. 
In brieflineſs, when you ſup in taverns amongſt your 
| betters, you ſhall ſwear not to dip your manners in too 
much ſauce, nor at table to fling epigrams, emblems, or 
play-ſpeeches about you, like hailſtones, to keep you out 
of the terrible danger of the ſhot, upon pain to ſit at 
the upper end of the table, o' the left hand of Carli Buf- 
Foon : Swear all this, by Apollo, and the eight or nine 
mules. 
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| 1 Horace. | 
By Apollo, Helicon, the muſes, (who march- three and 
three in a rank,) and by all that belongs to Parnaſſus, 1 
ſweur all this. | 
: X Tucta. 
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Tucca. 


THE HUMOROUS POET. ug 


| Tucea. 
Bear witneſs. 
Criſpinus. 
That fearful wreath, — honour is your due, 
All poets fhall be poet-apes but you. — 
Thanks, learning's true Mzcenas, poeſy's king, 
Thanks for that gracious ear, which you have lent 
To this moſt tedious, moſt rude argument, 
King. 
Our ſpirits have well been feaſted : he, whoſe pen 
Draws both corrupt and clear blood from all men, 
Careleſs what vein he pricks, let him not rave 


When his own ſides are ſtruck; blows blows do crave, 


Tucca. 
Kings-truce, my noble herb o' grace; my princely 
ſweet William, a boon: Stay firſt, Is't a match or no match, 
lady Furnival, is't ? 


Sir Adam, and Sir Quintilian. 
A match ? 
Minever. 

Ay, a match; ſince he hath hit the miſtreſs ſo often 
i the foregame, w we'll &en play out a rubbers, 
Sir Adam. 
T ake her for me. 
| Sir Quintilian. 
Take her for thyſelf, not for me. 
Sir Vaughan. | 
Play out your rubbers in God's name; by S TI 
never bowl more in your alley, iddow. 
| Sir Luintilian. 
My chain, 
| | Sir Adam. 
My purſe, 


N 2 Tucea, 


196 THE UNTRUSSING OF &c. 


Tarca. | 5 
Pl! chain thee preſently, and give thee ten pound and 
a purſe. — A boon, my liege: dance, o my delicate 
Rufus, at my wedding with this reverend antiquary ; is: 
done? wou't thou? | 
5 King. 
P11 give thee kingly honour: Night and ſleep 
With filken ribands would tie up our eyes; 
But, ' miſtreſs bride, one meaſure ſhall be led, 
In ſcorn of midnight's haſte, and then to bed. 
[Exeunt, 


EPILOGUE 


ind 


ate 
is't 


At. 


4 


EPILOGUE Spoken by Tucca. 


ENTLEMEN, gallants, and you my little ſwaggerers 

that fight low ; my tough hearts of oak that ſtand tot 
ſo valiantly, and are ftill within a yard of your captain: now 
the trumpets, that ſet men together by the ears, have left their 
tantara-rag-boy, let's part friends. I recant, — bear witneſs, 
all you gentlefolls, that walk i' the galleries, — 1 recant the 
opinions, which I held of courtiers, ladies, and citizens, 
when once, in an aſſembly of friers, I raiPd upon them: 
that heretical libertine Horace taught me ſo to mouth 
it. Beſides, *twas when ſtiff Tucca was a boy; twas not 
Tucca that rail'd and roar'd then, but the devil and his 
angels: But now kings-truce ; the captain ſummons a parley, 
and delivers himſelf and his prating company into your hands, 


' upon what compoſition you will. Are you pleard ? and DI 


dance friſtin for joy, but if you be not, by the lord, PHI ſee 


Jou all — here for your two pence apiece again, before PII hoſe 


your company. I know now, ſome be come hither with cheeks 
ſwePn as big with hiſſes, as if they had the toot bach: *uds foot, 
if I flood by them, I'd be ſo bold as — entreat them to hiſs in 
another place. Are you advi;'d what you do, when you biſs ? 
you blow away Horace's revenge: but if you ſet your hands 
and ſeals to this, Horace will write againſt it, and you may 
have more ſport : he fhall not. loſe his labour, be fhall not turn 
his blank verſes into waſte paper: No, my poetaſters will not 
laugh at him, but will untruſs him again, and again, and 
again, Lal tell you what you ſhall go, caſt your little Tucca 
into a bell; do, make a bell of me, and be all you my clappers, 
upon condition, we may have a luſty peal, this cold weather : 


I have but wo legs left me, and they are both yours; good 


night, my two-penny tenants, god night, 
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THE RETURN FROM PARNASSUS. 


Ry , 
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Me can learn no more of the biftory of this play, than 
what the title-page gives us, viz. that it was **publichly ated 
y the ſtudents in ſaint John's college, Cambridge. 1606." 
The merits and characters of our old poets and actors are cen- 
ſured by the author with great freedem; and the ſhameful 
proſtitution of church preferment, by the /elling of livings to 
the ignorant and unworthy, layed the foundation of Dr. Wild's 
Benefice, a comedy. 49. 1639. | 57 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


INGENIOSO. 
Jupicio. 
DANTER. 
PRILOMUS us. 
STUDIOSO. 
Furxor PoETICUS. 
PHANTASMA.. 
Patient. 8 
RHICARDETTo. 


v 

 THEoDoRE, Phyſician. c 
Burgeſs, Patient. 

Jaques, Studio. f 


ACADEMICO. 
AMORETTO. 

Page. | 
Signior TMMERITO. 
STERCUTIO, his Father. 
Sir FREDERICK, 
Recorder. 

Page. 

ProDIGoO. 

BUR BAGE. 

K EMP E. 

Fialers. | 

Patients man. 


PROLOGU E. 


Boy, Stagekeeper, Momus, Defenſor. 


| 5 Boy. | 
SPECTATORS, we will act a comedy: non plus. 
Stage keeper. 

A pox on't, this book hath it not in it: you would be 
whip'd, thou raſcal; thou muſt be ſitting up all night at 
cards, when thou ſhould be conning your part. 

Bay. 

It's all along on you; 1 ary not get my part a night 

or two before, that I might ſleep on it. 7 
[Stagekeeper carrieth the boy away under his arm. 
| omus. 

It's even well done; here is ſuch a tir about a ſcurvy 
Engliſb ſhow ! 

Defenſor. 

Scurvy in thy face, thou ſcurvy Jack : if this company 
were not, — you paltry critick gentleman, you that know 
What it is to play at primero, or paſſage, you that have 
been ſtudent at poſt and pair, ſaint and loadam, you that 
have ſpent all your quarter's revenues in riding polt one 
night in chriſtmas, bear with the weak memory of a 
gameſter. | | 

| Momas. | 

Gentlemen, you that can play at noddy, or rather, 
play upon noddies, you that can ſet up a jeſt at primero 
inſtead of a reſt, laugh at the prologue that was taken 
away in a voider. 


Defenfar. 


" 


Defenſor. 


What we preſent, I muſt needs confeſs, is but ſlubber'd 
invention: if your wiſdom obſcure the circumſtance, your 


kindneſs will pardon the ſubſtance. - 
Momus, © 
What is preſented here is an old muſty ſhow, that hath 
lain this twelve-month in the bottem of a coal-houſe 


amongſt brooms and old ſhoes; an invention that we are 


aſhamed of, and therefore we have promiſed the copies 
to the chandlers to wrap his candles in. 
Defenſor. | 
It's but a chriſtmas toy; and may it pleaſe your cour- 
teſies to let it pals. 
| Momus. 
It's a chriſtmas toy, indeed, as good a conceit as flough- 
ing + hotcockles, or blindman- buff. 
Defenfor. 
Some humours you ſhall ſce aimed at, if not well re- 
ſembled. | 
Momns, 
Humours, indeed! Is it not a pretty humour to ſtand 
hammering upon two individunm vagum, two ſcholars, 


ſome whole year? Theſe ſame Philomuſus and Studioſo 


have been followed with a whip and a verſe, like a 
couple of vagabonds through England and Italy. The 
RATIS to Parnaſſus, and the return from Parnaſſus 

ave ſtood the honeſt ſtagekeepers in many a crown's 
expence for links and vizards; purchaſed a ſophiſter a 
knock with 1 a club; hindered the butler's box, and 
emptied the college barrels : and now, unleſs you know 
the ſubject 85 you may return home as wiſe as you 


1 1 which. 
4 Sloughing hotcockles is a ſport, fil! retained among children. The di- 


ver ſion is of long ftanding, having been in uſe with the ancients, See Pollux 
Lib, 9g. In the copy it is ſpelt ſlauging. 


| % AL 


came; 
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le 


came; for this laſt is the leaſt part of the return from 
Parnaſſus, that is both the firſt and the laſt time that the 
author's wit will turn upon the toe in this vein, and at 
this time the ſcene is not at Parnaſſus, that is, looks not 
good invention in the face. 
| Defenſor. 
If the cataſtrophe pleaſe you not, impute it to is 
unpleaſing fortunes of diſcontented ſcholars, 
Momus. 
For cataſtrophe, there's never a tale in fir Job Mande- 
ville, or Bevis of Southampton, but hath a better turning.“ 
Stagekeeper. | 
What, you jeering aſs! be gone, with a pox. 
Momus. 
You may do better to buſy yourſelf in providing beer 
for the ſhow will be pitiful dry, pitiful dry. [ Exit. 
Stagekeeper. 


No more of this: I heard the ſpeQators aſk for a blank 


verſe, 


What we ſhow, is but a chriſtmas jeſt ; 
Conceive of this, and gueſs of all the reſt: 
Full like a ſcholar's hapleſs fortune's pen'd, 
Whoſe former griefs ſeldom have happy end. 
Frame as well we might, with eaſy ſtrain, 
With far more praiſe, and with as little pain, 
Stories of love, where fore 1 the wondring bench 
The liſping gallant might enjoy his wench ; 
Or make ſome fire acknowledge his loſt ſon, 
Found, when the weary act is almoſt done. + 


Nor unto this, nor unto that our ſcene is bent ; 


We only ſhow a ſcholar's diſcontent, 
In ſcholars? fortunes, twice forlorn and dead, 


Twice hath our weary pen erſt laboured; 


2 forne. 


+ 2. if this be not a fling at Shakeſpeare ? See Cymbeline, 
Making 
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Making them pilgrims in Parnaſſus hill, 

Then penning their return with ruder quill, 
Now we preſent unto each pitying eye, 

The ſcholars progreſs in their miſery : 

Refined wits, your patience is our bliſs ; 

Too weak our ſcene, too great your judgment is: 
To you we ſeek to ſhow a ſcholar's ſtate, 

His ſcorned fortunes, his unpity'd fate; 

To you: for if you did not ſcholars bleſs, 
Their caſe, poor caſe, were too too pitileſs. 
You ſhade'the mules under foſtering, 

And make them leave to figh, and learn to ſing. 
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Ingenioſo with Juvenal in his hand. 


Ingenioſo. 

IFFICILE eſt ſatyram non e nam quis iniguæ 
Tam patiens urbis, tam ferreus, 1 ut teneat ſe? 
Ay, Juvenal, thy jerking hand is good, 4 

Not gently laying on, but fetching blood; 

So, ſurgeon-like, thou doſt with cutting heal, 

Where nought but lancing 2 can the wound avail : 

O, ſuffer me, among ſo many men, 

To tread aright the traces of thy pen, 

And light my link at thy eternal flame, 

Till with it I brand everlaſting ſhame _ 

On the world's forehead, and, with thine own ſpiric, 

Pay home the world according to his merit, 

Thy purer ſoul could not endure to ſee 

Ev'n ſmalleſt ſpots of | baſe impurity, _- 

Nor could ſmall faults eſcape thy. cleaner hands; 
Then foul- fac'd vice was in his reading bands, 
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Now, like Anteus grown, a monſter is, 
A match for none but mighty Hercule: 
Now can the world practiſe in plainer guiſe 
Both fins of old, and new-born villanies : 
Stale ſins are ſtole; now doth the world begin 
To take ſole pleaſure in a witty ſin: 
Unpleaſant is the lawleſs fin has been, 
At midnight reſt, when darkneſs covers ſin ; 
It's clowniſh, unbeſeeming a young knight, 
less it dare ontface the glaring light: 
r can it nought our gallants' praiſes reap, 
Unleſs it be done in ſtaring Cheap, 
In a ſin-guilty coach, not cloſely pent, 
Jogging along the harder pavement. 
Did not fear check my repining ſprite, 
Soon ſhould my angry ghoſt a ſtory write; 
In which I would new-foſter'd fins combine, 


Not known erſt by truth-telling Aretine. 


IT LE IR 


Enter Judicio, and Ingenioſo. 


| ; Judicio. ; | | R 
What, Ingenio/o, carrying a vinegar bottle about thee, 
like a great ſchoolboy: giving the world a bloody noſe? 
ieee 
Faith, Judicio, if T carry the vinegar bottle, it's great 
48 reaſon, I ſhould confer it upon the bald-pated world: 
| and again, if my kitchen want the utenſils 1 of viands, 
it's great reaſon, other men ſhould have the ſauce of 
vinegar; and for the bloody noſe, Judicio, I may chance, 
indeed, give the world a bloody noſe, but it ſhall hardly 
give me acrack'd crown, though it gives other poets French 
| crowns, 4 * | | 
| 1 1 utenſilies. 


Judicio. 


bio. 


FROM PARNASSUS. 20g 


Fudicio, 

18 wiſh thee, Ingenioſo, to ſheathe thy pen; for 
thou canſt not be ſucceſsful in the fray, conſidering the 
enemies have the advantage of the ground. 

Ingenioſo. 

Or, rather, Fudicio, op have the grounds with ad- 
vantage, and the French crowns with a pox; and I would, 
they had them with a plague too: hut hang them, ſwads, 
the baſeſt corner in my thoughts is too gallant a room 
to lodge them in. But ſay, Fudicio, what news in your 
preſs ? did you keep any late corrections upon any @rdy 
pamphlets? 

Fudiciv. 


Veterem jubes renovare dolorem, Ingenioſo: 
Whate'er befalls thee, keep thee from the trade of the 
corrector, of the preſs. 
Ingenioſo. 
Marry, fo I will, I warrant thee; if poverty ound not 
too much, P11 correct no preſs, but the preſs of the 


people. 
Judicio. c 
Would it not grieve any good ſpirits to fit a whole 


-_- 


month knitting out a louſy beggarly pamphlet, and, like 


a needy phyſician, to ſtand whole years toſſing and tum- 
bling the filth that falleth from ſo many draughty inven- 
tions as _— ſwarm i in 5 printing-houſe? 
Ingenioſa. 
Come; I think, we ſhall have you put Suggs in the 
eye, and cry, IO friends, no friends ! — Say, man, 
what new paper hobby-horſes, what rattle-babies, are 


come out in your late May morris-dance ?. 


| Judicio. | | 
Fly 1 my rhymes as thick as flies in the fad; 3 1 think, 
there be never an alehouſe in England, not any fo baſe 
a may-pole on -a country green, but ſets forth ſome 
poet's petronels, or ä to — Paper wars in 
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Ingenioſo. 
And well too may the iſſue of 2 ſtrong hop learn to 
hop all over England, when as better wits fit, like lame 


coblers, in their ſtudies. Such barmy heads will always 


be working, when as fad vinegar wits fit ſouring at the 
bottom of a barrel; plain meteors, bred of the exhala- 
tion of tobacco, and the vapours of à moiſt pot, that 
ſoar? up into the Wen air; when as ſounder wit keeps 
below. 
Judiciò. 

Confidering the furies of the times; t could better en- 

dure to ſee thoſe young can-quaffing huckſters ſhoot off 


their pellets, ſo they would keep them from theſe Engii/þ 


Flores poetarum ; but now the world is come to that pals, 
that there ſtarts up every day an old gooſe that fits hatch- 
ing up thoſe eggs which have been flclwd from the neſt 
of crows, and keſtrels: Here is a book, Ingenioſo ; why, 


to condemn it, to clear the uſual tiburn of all misliving 


Papers, were too fair a death for fo foul an offender, 


Ingenioſo. 

What s the name of it, I pray thee, Judicio 7 
Judicio. 

Look, it's here, Belvidere. F 
Ingemoſo. 


- What a belweather in Paul's churchyard, ſo called be- 


cauſe it keeps a bleating, or becauſe it hath the tinkling | 
bell of ſo many poets about the neck of it ? What is the 
reſt of the title? 


Judicis . 
The garden of the muſes. 


Ingenioſb. 
What have we here, the poet gariſh, 4 bedeck'd, 


like fore-borſes of the pages ? What follows ? 


+ Eee or, The Garden of the Muſes. 80. 60 in which art 


quoted ſentences out of the follqwing poets, 2 Conſtable and the ref, 


dige under a common place. 


1 ſonre. 


Judicio. 
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Ju 11 +. 0s | 
— muſe vivet, dun robora tellus, 


Dum cœlum ſtellas, dum vebit amnis aquas. 


Who blurs fair paper with foul baſtard rhymes, 
Shall live full many an age in latter times: 
Who makes a ballad for an alehouſe door, 
Shall live in future times for evermore: 
Then () thy muſe ſhall live ſo long, 
As drafty ballads to thy praiſe are ſung. 
But, what's his device? Parnaſſus with the ſun and the 
laurel? I wonder, this owl dares look on the ſun; and 
I marvel, this gooſe flies not the laurel : his device might 
have been better, a fool going in to the market- place to 
be ſeen, with this motto, — Scribimas indocti: or, a poor 
beggar gleaning of ears in the end of harveſt, with this 
word, — Sus 1 nne 2 | 
© !Fadicive | 
\Tyrid over che leaf, Ingenioſo, and thou malt for wel 
pains of this worthy gentleman, — Sentences, gathered out 
of all kind of poets, referred to certain methodical heads, pro- 
fitable for the uſe'of theſe times, to rhyme upon any * at 


4 little warning: Read the names. 


e xgeniaſo. 
80 1 will if thou wilt help me to cenſure them. | 


_ Eau Spenser. |- Michael Drayton. 
Henry C onflable,- I Fohn Davis. 


Thomas Ludge. John Maron. 
Samuel Daniel. * Marlowe. 
Thomas W, atſan... . 


Good men, and true; ſtand de t hear your cenfure,- 
What's thy judgment, of s yer £ ; i 
As. 

A ſwerter ſwan, than ever fans in po, ; 

A ſhriller nighthigale, than ever blelsd . 

The prouder groves of ſe}f-admiring Rome. 
Blithe was each valley, and each — 
N he did chant — minſtralſ: 
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Attentive was full many a dainty ear, 
Nay, heaters hung upon his melting al TIO 
While ſweetly of his Fairy Queen he ſungg vie 
While to the waters' fall he tun'd for _ 
And ip each bark 'engrav'd\£/ine's: ues: 
And yet for all this unregatding ſoil - 
Unlac'd the line of his deſired liſe, 2 
Denying maintenanct for his — 1 Ke 'T 
Careleſs care to preuent his exequy;/: 4 2A 
v ane to up his dying Auel dw ud 
2E 80 npeniofs. ud abaow 1 1 
FPity it is; that getaltr: wits Mould breed. 
Where thickſlein chuffs laugh atia-ſcholar's need. 
But ſoftly may our. honour s aſhes reſ t,, 
l lie by merry Chaxter's noble: cheſt... Mn + 
But, I pray thee, proceed briefly in thy cenfure, that] 
may be proud of myſelf; as in the firſt, ſo in the laſt, 
my cenſure may jump with . thine, 2 * 


nee 1 howes Lodges. Themes Wat. | 


ditto. 
Sweet Confble* dock take the wondningear, 


not be R beir\ ſeveral apihtice, 
Conſtable, 1 — bis rote | and the loving 


D eee bred: 
7s the Xie of Þ I yr 


* Ar the works 22 =o theip — Ju — 8 1 
7 2 2 


"© Where eben bad ih b ve PS * 


Low on the n 


d's 4 
A heavenly From love to lowe JO 


- e 


. to mount above be fly « © Ne 
uſes bz not EEE A 
Age tau e Jac Jack foe 0 _ wb 0 ; | Ro Hoc 
But t flies from love Nita! l qalb 22353 
And 2 —9 wa of wy e 

Thus thou di e 2991 N 2 
Tine" wh e TY: , Hin valliun / 
Time's wing: Foro goes 12 2. 
Ne 1 1b. _ 9 


2 — wr a7 210 
nab. 4-9 eres onthe 94 211 me 


But mare 
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And lays it up in willing priſonment: 

Sweet honey-dropping Daniel doth wage 

War with the — big Italian, 

That melts his heart in ſagar'd ſonetting ; 

Only let him more ſparingly-make uſe _ 

Of others wit, and uſe his own the more, 

That well may ſcorn baſe imitation. 

For Lodee, * and Watſon, 7 men of ſome deſert, 


* Lodge wvas a phyſi ian as well as fort; be was the author of tao 
plays, and eminent, in his day, for writing algo odes, pafioral ſongs, ſon» 
nets and madvigak : bis Fuphues' Golden Lega wor printed 40. 1 590. 


from which, = poſe Shakeſpeare cook wy 4 you like it. Deſcription 
of ſpring Ln ; 
e earth, "ble 4 70 4 with Boro, 


Is now rite das ...... 
_ Hed ofom ſpri owwers, 
44 4 difjokves 22 reen ; > | 
The 22085 are deck'd with — 9 | 
trees are clothed gay, £9 
Aud lora, crown'd wi ee 
With oaken boughs d | 
| The birds upon the trees 
Do fing with OR voices, 
fad chant, in their degrees, 
Ir 2 and lucky <boices, 
| + Watfon vas contemporary with, and imitator 5 fr Philip Sidney, 
with Daniel, (Lodge, Conſtable and others, in the paſtoral * Y _ 
Sc. Watſon thus  deſeride a N Woman : 
Her yellow locks exceed the beaten ; gold, 
Her ſparklin 2 in heav 'n a place deſerve, 
£ od Forehead high and fair, of comely mould ; 
Iller words are muſical, f fikver ſound,” 
Her wvit ſo ſharp, as like can ſcarce be . 
Her eyebroeo hangs, lite Iris in the ſkies, 


Her eagle's noſe is ſtrait, o ely frame | | 1 
eee 8 0 


Her breath is ſweet perfume, or . 
Her lips more red hart 4 any caral ſlone, : 
Her neck more\zobite.than aged ſwans that maan : 

Her breaſt tran 2 nt ib, lite cryſt cryſtal rack, | 

Her fingers 255 7 ; for Apoll . s lute, 

Her flipper ſich, as Momus 2 not mock ; 

Her wintucs are Jo great, as, mute: 

8 5 M bat her parts ſhe hath 2 ced not. ſay, 
0 * Wheſe faireſt face alone is my decay, 


hat 7 
laſt, 


it may 
iti fits, 
owing 

ar 
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Yet ſubject to a critick's marginal; 
Lodge for his oar in ev'ry paper boat, 
He that turns over Calen ev'ry day, 
To fit, and fimper Euphues legacy. 

| e. 

Michael Drayton. 


Judicis. 
Drayten's * ſweet muſe is like a ſangyine die, 
Able to raviſh the raſh gazer's eye. 
Ingenigſo. | 
However, he wants one true note of a poet of our 
times, and that is this: he cannot ſwagger it well in a 
tavern, nor domineer in a hothouſe. — Jobn Davis. . 
r 
Acute Job Davis, I affect thy rhymes, 
That jerk, in hidden charms, theſe looſer times; 
Thy plainer verſe, thy unaffected vein 
Is graced with a fair, and a ſweeping I train, | 
Ingenigſo. 


Fudirio. 
Locke, and Hudſon, . yon quiet, ſhavers, among the 
ſhavings of the preſs, eas t your books lie in ſome old 


nooks amongſt old books and ſhoes ; ſo you my avoid my 
| cenſure, 


Locke, and Hudſon. 4 


1 ſrping. 
Michael Drayton is ſaid by ſome t tobe the anther 2 
of Edmonton; and, probably, that play ia abbich there 


is the cbaracter of a barflerous hoſt. 


4 e of Hereford: . work bor alluded to ſums in big Sour 
olly, 


t Locke and Hudſon vere the Bavius and Mzvius ou: tire. Tos 
latter gives us this deſcription fear: 


Fear lendeth wings to aged folk to | 
And made them mount 8 laces 43 bighs 3 
Fear made the wvoful child to wail and weep, 
RY er eee fo Crepe 


The edit as nat ben able t procure any ſpecimen of the forms : | 
| Heeg. 


* 
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Ingenioſo. 
Why then, clap a lock on their feet, and turn them to 
commons. — John Marſton. * 
Tudicio. 
What, Monfieur Kinſayder, lifting up your leg, 5 piſs- 
ing againſt the world ? put up, man, put up for ſhame, 
Methinks, he is a ruffian in his ſtyle, 
Withouten bands, or garter's ornament: 
He quaffs a cup of Frenchman's helicon ; 2 
Then roiſter doiſter, in his oily terms, 
Cuts, thruſts, and foins, at whomſoever he meets, 
And ſtrews about Ram-alley meditations. 
Tut, what cares he for modeſt cloſe-couch'd terms 
Cleanly to gird our looſer libertines ? 
Give him plain naked words, ftrip'd from their ſhirts, 
That might beſeem plain-dealing Aretine. _ 
Ay, there 1s one, that backs a paper ſteed, 
And manageth 2 penknife gallantly, 
Strikes his poinado at a button's breadth, 
Brings the great battering ram of terms to towns; 
And, at firſt volley of his cannon ſhot, 
Batters the walls of the old fuſly world. 


Mane 
Cbriſtopher Marlowe, | 
| Tudicie,. | 
Marlowe was happy i in his buſkkin'd muſe; 
Alas! unhappy in his life, and end? "ue: 
Pity it is that wit ſo ill ſhould dwell, | ; 
Wit lent from heav'n, but vices fon. from hell. . 


- * John Marſton, a hold and nerwous wwriter in Elizabeth s reign: the 
work bere cenſured <vas, no doubt, bis Scourge of Villanie, 3 books of datyr. 
1598. 

+ Marlowe's charaSer is well marked in theſe lines: he wvas an extellent 
poet, but of abandoned morals, and of th: nf Impions principles ; ; a complete 
libertine, and an avowed atheift, He ff bis ti x +4; in a rioteus fray; for, de- 
—_ is ſervant woith his miſtreſs, be ruſhed into the room with. 3 dagger 
in order to ſlab him, bit the man wwarded 7 the bIow by ſeizing Marlowe's 
ꝛuriſt, and turned the dagger into bis own head : be languiſhed \fometime of the 
Wound he received. and then di cd, "oF the year 153. A, you 


mY BY-22 \ Fngenioſs. | 


Ingeniofo. 
Our theatre Kath loft, Plxto hath got, 


A tragick penman for a dreary plot. 1 


Benjamin Fonjon. 
Fudicio. 
The wittieſt fellow of a bricklayer in Exgland. 
Ingenieſp. 


A mere em rick. one that gets what he hath by ob, 
fervation, an makes only nature privy to what he en- 
dites; ſo flow an inventor, that he were better betake 
hirhfelf to his old trade of bricklaying ; a bold whoreſon, 
as confident now in making of a book, as he was in times 
paſt in laying of a brick, 7 William Shakeſpeare, 

udicio. 

Wo loves Hons? love, or Lucrece rape, 
His ſweeter verſe contains heart-robbing life, 
Could but à graver ſubject him content, 
Without love's fooliſh, lazy languiſhment, 


Lake. 
Charchy, ard. * 


Hath not " Short wife, dlifough a Krktsſkirts ſhe, 
Giv'n him a chaſte, long, taſting memory? 
Juldlicio. 
No; all light pamphlets once I finden ſhall, 
A churchyard and a grave to bury all, 
a genieſo. | 
| Thomas Naß. + —Ay, here is a fellow, Judo, that 


„ Churchpard wrote Jane Shore's elegy in Mirror of Migittrates, 40 


1586. 


2. Tac Walton indy iff Hoke calls Naſh a man of 4 rp witz 


the maſter of of 4 ſcoffing, ſaryrical, merry pen. His ſatyrical wein wwas 
(chiefly. exerted in proſe ; {re he 1s ſaid ts have more effettually diſcouras ed and 
| rad d Penry, the moſt notorious anti i-prelate, il] Harvey the UE obeer, 

their. adberents, than. all ſerious zwriters who attacked them, That be woa: 


50 mean poet will appear from the following deſcription of a beautiful woman; 


Her bright brow drive un to clouds beneath, 
— NG — eaks paint the ſties, 


Stars fall to e li 25 ber rich eyes, 
and evening dew falls from ber breath, 


Farricg 


"HH ww 2 oy woe . 


ob, 
en- 
ake 
on, 
mes 


FROM PAR N 
carried the deadly ſtock 1 in his 


ass US. Af 


pen, whoſe muſe was 


armed with a gagtooth, || and his pen pofeſs'd with Her- 


cules furies. 


Judicio. 


Let all his faults ſleep with his 


mournful cheſt, 


And then for ever with his aſhes reſt: 

His ſtyle was witty though he had ſome gall, 
Something he might have mended ; ſo may all: 
Yet this I ſay, that, for a mother wit, 

Few men have eyer ſeen the like of it. 


Ungenioſo reads the reſt. 


Juulicio. 


As for theſe, they have ſome of them been the old 
hedge-ſtakes of the preſs; and ſome of them are, at this 
inſtant, the bots and glanders of the printing-houſe: 
Fellows, that ſtand only upon terms to ſerve the term, 
with their blotted papers, write as men go to ſtool, for 
needs; and, when they write, they write as a bear piſſes, 


now and then 'drop a pamphlet. 


Ingenioſo. 


Drum telum necefſitas. Good faith, they do as I do, 
exchange words for money. I have ſome traffic, this day, 
with Danter, about a little book which I have made; the 
name of it is, A catalogue of Cambridge cuctoldt. But this 
Belvidere, this methodical afs, hath made me almoſt forget 


my time; Ill now to Paul's churchyard, meet me an 


hour hence at the ſign of the 1 in Cheapfide, and P11 


moiſt thy temples with a cup 
world goes. 


1 ſtock Hal. Rocco or lung 1 
|| gagtooth, 4 muſk, 


of claret, as hard as the 
[Exit Judicio. 
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 ACTUS I, SCENA III 
| Enter Danter the printer. 


| Tageniofs. 

Darter, thou art deceiv'd, wit is dearer than . | 
takeſt it to be: I tell thee, this libel of Cambridge has 
much fat and pepper in the noſe; it will fell ſheerly 
underhand, when all theſe books of exhortations and 
catechiſms, lie moulding on thy ſhopboard. 

Daxter. | 
It's true: but, good faith, maſter Ingerigſo, I loft by 
your laſt book; and, you know, there is many a one that 
pays me largely for the printing of their inventions: bur, 
far all this, you ſhall have forty . and an odd 
pottle of wine. 
, Ingenioſo. 

Forty Millings! a fit reward for one of your rheu- 
matic poets, that beſlavers all the paper he comes by, and 
turniſhes all the chandlers with waſte papers to wrap 
candles in; hut as for me, Pl be pay'd dear even for 
the dregs of my wit: little knows the world what be- 
langs to the keeping of a good wit in waters, diets, 
drinks, tobacco, &c. it is a dainty, and a coſtly creature; 
and therefore I muſt be pay'd ſweetly : furniſh me with 
money, that I may put myſelf in a new ſuit of clothes, 
and Ell ſuit thy ſhop with a new ſuit of terms; it's the 

lanteſt child my invention was ever delivered of: the 
title is, 4 Chronicle of Cambridge Cuthalds : here a man 
may fee what day of the month ſuch a man's commons 
were incloſed, and when thrown open; and when any 
by entailed ſome odd crowns upon the heirs of their bodies 
1 unlawſully begotten : ſpeak quickly, elſe I am gone. 
| Danter. 
O, this will ſel! gallantly ; Pl! have it whatſoever it 
coſt: will you walk on, maſter Ingenioſo? We'll ſit over 
s cup of wine, and agree on it, 


Ingenio. 


FROM©+PARNASSUS:, 275 


471 Tngeninſo.. © : 
A cup of wine is as good a 69nflabies as can be, to take 
vp the quarrel betwixt us. | unn 


ACTUS l. S ENA IV. 


Philomuſus in a phyſician's katit : Studioſo, tht ty” 
Jaques man, and patient. 


| Philomuſus. 15 
Tit, tit, tit, nan peynte; non debet fieri pblebotometi in 
coitu Lung. Here is a recipe. 
Patient. 
A recipe. 
5 7 ye Philamuſus. ; f 3 
Nes, Gallia, aon curamus quantitatem ſyllabarum : Let 
me hear, how many ſtools you do make, Adieu, mon- 
ſieur; adieu, good monſieur. — What, Jauer, 1 #a 
perſonne apres ici: 
Studiofo. 
Non. 
Philomuſus, 
Then let us ſteal time for this borrowed ſhape, 
Recounting our unequal haps of late: | 
Late did the occan'graſp,us.in his arms; 
Late did we live within a ſtranger air, 
Late did we ſee the cinders of great Rome | 
We thought, that Eagliſb fugitives there eat 
Gold, for reſtorative, if gold were meat. 
Yet now we find by bought experience, 
That whereſoe'er we wander up and down 
On the round ſhoulders of this maſſy world, 
Or our ill fortunes, or the world's ill eye 
Foreſpeak our good, procures our miſery. 
Studioſo. 
So oft the northern wind with frozen wings 
Hath beat the flowers that in ong garden grew, 
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Thrown down the ſtalks of our aſpiring youth; 
So oft hath inter nip'd our trees fair rind, 
hat now we ſeem nought but two bared boughs, © 
Scorn'd by the baſeſi bird that chirps in grove. 

Nor Rome, nor Rhemes, that wonted are to give 

A cardinal cap to diſcontented clerks, | _ 

That have forſook the home-bred thatched 1 roofs, 
Yielded us any equal maintenance: | 
And it's as good to ſtarve mongſt Engl Wins, 

As in a foreign land to * and pine. 


hilomafus. 
PII ſcorn the world, — ſcorneth me atzin. 
S§tudigſo. 
Fil vex the world, that works me ſo much pain, 
Philomuſys. 
lame reren ings power, the world wel ens. 
Fly! Ne Sa. = wr | 
= Thies have their fiken, each aur ane his dees. 1 
; _ Philomafus.” n 
We have the words, they the poſſeſſion have, 
'Syndivſo. 
We all are equal i in our lateſt grave. NE 
Philomufus. 5 
Soon then, o, 'foon may we oth praved be. rg N 
0 ; Fredi $4 GIO 
Who wifhes death, doth wrong wife deſtiny, TA 
 ' "Phifomuſus. © 3 
Ir s wrong to force life, Joathing men to breath. 
5 18. - Studi 9%. | 
It's fin for dovmed day to with thy death. 
a Phihmuſus. , res Bag 
Too late our fouls flit to their refling place. 1 : mY 
Su dig. . 911 b 
Why, man's whole life is but a 'breattiing pate. 
Pbilomuſus. 


A painful minute ſeems a tedious year. 


ee eee 


_ Studioſe. 


r r r 
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Studioſo. : 
A confjant mind young! woes will bear. 
ilomuſus. 
When ſhall our ſouls their . lodge forego ? 
| Studioſh. 
When 1 we have tired miſery and wo. 
| W OT 1  Philomuſas. | 
Soon may then fates this gale deliver ſend us : 
Small woes vex long, great woes quickly end us. 
But, let's leave this capping of rhy mes, Stadigſo, and 
follow our late device, that we may maintain our heads 
in caps, our bellies in provender, and our backs in ſadle 
and bridle : hitherto we have ſought all the honeſt means 
we could to live, and now let us dare, aliguid bretubus 
Oris, 1 er carcere dignum; let us run through all the lewd 
forms of lime-twig, purloining villanies; let us prove 
coneycatchers, bawds, or any thing, ſo we may rub.6ut: 
and, firſt, my plot for playing the French doctor, that 
hall hold ; our lodging ſtand here filthy in Shae-lare : 
for, if our commings-in be not the better, London 
ſhortly throw an old ſhoe after us; ; and with thoſe ſhreds 
of French, that we gathered up in our hoſt's houſe in 
Paris, we'll gull the world, that hath in eſtimation fo- 
reign. phyſicians. and if any of the hidebound. brethren 
of CE and Oxford, or any of thoſe ſtigmatick 
maſters of art, that. abuſed us in times paſt, leave their 
own phyſicians, and become our patients, we'll alter 
quite the {tile of them; for 'they ſhall never hereafter 


write, Taur loruſbip' s 0 bunden, but — Tour lorafpiy's 
nyt laxative. 


| Studigſo. ; 
It ſhall be ſo: ſee, what a little vermine poverty: Alter- 
eth a whole milky diſpoſition. 4 a 
Philomuſus. Kama 
80 then myſelf ſtraight with revenge Tü. ber, _ 
Studios. UNS "APA 
Provoked _ patience _— intemperate. : 
"aa & 2 & <2 IDS! 


2m) 1 gratis. AC TUS 


a 
wy 


acrus 1 80 K NA. v. 
Enter Richardetto, e ſebolar learning French. 


Fagques.... 

How now, my | little knave ? Quelle nouelle, monfeeur: 4 
| Richardetto. 7 

There's a fellow with a night-cap on his head; art 

urinal in his hand, would fain ſpeak with EET Theodore. 


Jaques. 
Parie Francois; mon petit garſon. 


Richardetto. 7 
Hy a un bomme, avec le bonnet de nuit ſur 15 tete, et un 
arinell en la main, gue veut parler avec maiſire Theodore, 


| Jaques. 


. . : Theodore, Wk | 
Jaques, 4 bon Heure. | *-[Exennt. 


' Fort Sew 


ACTUS I. SCENA VI. 


g 


Aare poeticus; 3 and prefently after enters basteln. 


Furor poeticus, rapt with es 0 


i Why, how now, pedant Phebus ? are you ſmouching 
Thalia on her tender lips? There, hoie ; peſant, avaunt: 


121% 27 1 en 3 


th a 2 bomme aue le bonnet 4e et un gt, in - mens, 
gue vent parier. 


2 | . | Jaques, 12 en a 
Fec beien. | © Sek La tefte. 
| | Theodore, 


Jaques bonus, Execunt. 6 T heodore. 
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Come, pretty ſhort-nos'd nymph ;-o ſweet Thalia, I do 

kiſs thy foot. What, Clio? o ſweet Clio: Nay, prythee, 

do not weep, Melpomene : What, Urania, Polihymzia, and 

Calliope ? let me do reverence to your deities. 
[Phantaſma pulls him by the Seeve. 

I am your holy ſwain, that, night and day, 

Sit for your ſakes rubbing my wrinkled brow; 

Studying a month for an epithete, 

Nay, ſilver Cyathia, do not trouble me; 

Straight will I thy Endimion's ſtory write, 

To which thou haſteſt me on day and night. 

You light-ſkirt ſtars, this is your wonted guiſe, 

By gloomy light perk out your doubtful heads; 

But when Don Phæbus ſhows his flaſhing ſnout, 

You are {ky puppies, ſtraight your light is out 


Phantaſmas. 
So ho! Furor! 
Nay, prythee, good Furor, in ſober ſadneſs, — 


Furor. 
On profanum onlgus, et arceo. 
Phantaſma. 
N ay, ſweet Furor, — Ieſæ te, Tytyre, pinus, — 
Faror. 
Ipfi te fontes, ipſa Bec arbuſta vocarunt. 
Who's that runs headlong on my quill's ſharp point, 
That, wearied of his life and baſer breath, | 
Offers himſelf to an Iambick verle ? 
| Phantaſma. | 
Si, quoties peccant bomines, Jua fulmina mittat 
Jupiter, exiguo tempore inermis erit. 
Furor. 
What ſlimy, bold, preſumptuous groom is he, 
Dares with his rude, audacious, hardy chat 
Thus ſever me from ſky-bred 1 contemplation ? 
Phantaſma. 
Carmina vel cœlo poſſunt deducere lunam. 


1 Rribbered. | 
x F. Aror 2 
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Furor. 
©, nie ! prot; my individual mate? 85 
Phantaſma. 
O mibi poſt nullos, Furor, memorande ſedates. 
Faror. 
Bay, whence comeſt thou? ſent from what deity ? | 
From great Apollo, or fly Mercury? Z 
Phantaſma. | 
I come from the little Mercury, Ingenicſo for, 
Ingenio pollet cui dim natura negavit, 
b Furor. 
Ingeniofo 1 | wh 
He is a pretty inventor of ſlight proſe, a b 
But there's no ſpirit in his grov'ling ſpeech : 
Hang him whole verſe cannot out-belch the wind, 1 
That cannot beard, and brave Don olus; = | 
That, when the cloud of his invention breaks, 3 
Cannot out · crack the ſcarecrow thunderbolt. | wit 
a Phantaſma. Vou 
Hang him, I ſay: pends, pependi; terdo, te tendi; pedo, fing 
edi. Will it pleaſe you, maſter Furor, to walk with | 
me? I promiſe to bring you to a drinking inn in Cheap- Ry 
Aut at the ſign cf the nag's head: For bea 
_Tempore lenta pati fræna docenter equi. = by 
38 | : 
Paſs thee before, Pl come incontinent, = 27? 
- Phantaſma. O, 
Nay, faith, maſter Furor, let's 80 together, guoniam in ( 
convenimus ambo. | 
Furor. | 4 
Let us march on unto the houſe of fame ; | - 
There, quatfing bowls of Bacchu? blood e nimbly, 3 
Eadite a tiptoe, ſtrutting poeſy. S Puig 
{ They offer the way one to the other. = 
Phantaſma. Ss 4 


uo me, Bacche, rapis tui plenum ? FS = ſir, 
Tax major: tibi me eſt æguun parere, Menalca. 7 


actus WM 
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ACTUS II. 8 O ENA I. 


Bone Philomuſus, Theddvts, his patient the bargeſs, 
and his man with bis fate. 


Theodore. 


[Puts on his ſpectacles] Monſieur, here are atomi natantes, 
which do make ſhow your worſhip to be as lecherous as 


a bull, 
Burgeſs. 
Tin maſter doQor, we are all men, 
Theodore. | 


This vater is intention of heat: are you not perturbed 
with an ache in your race, or in your occiput? I mean, 
your headpiece, Let me feel the pulſe of your little 


do, finger. 

ith | Burgeſs. . 

TY TI aſſure you, maſter Theodore, Fg pulſe of my head 
beats exceedingly ;z and, I think, I have "diſturbed IC 
by ſtudying the penal ſtatutes. 

| Theodore. 


Tit, tit; your worſhip takes care of your ſpeeches. 
O, Cure leves loguuntur, ingentes Jayent; 1 It 10 an aphoriſm 


in Galen. | 
© Burgeſs. 
And what is the expoſition of that ? 
Theodore. 
That your worſhip muſt take a gland, ut emittatur ſan- 
E guis: the ſign is fort 1 excellent, fort 2 excellent. 
ber. Burgeſs. 
| Good maſter doctor, uſe me gently ; for, mark you, 
ſir, there is a double conſideration to be had of me: firſt, 
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as I am a publick magiſtrate; ſecondly, as I am a private 


| butcher : and but for the worſhipful credit of the place, 


and office wherein I now ſtand and live, I would not ha- 
zard my worſhipful apparel with a ſuppoſitor or a gliſter: 

but for the countenancing of the place, I muſt go oftner 
to ſtool z for, as a great gentleman told me, of good ex- 


perience, that it was the chief note of a magiſtrate, not 


to go to the ſtool without a phyſician. 
* Threoabre. 
A, vous etes un gentel home vraiment, —What ho, Jaques! 
Jaques, donne vous un fort gentel purgation for cur 


Burgeſs. 1 
Jaques. 


Veſtre tres bumble en a voſtre commandement. 
Theodore. 
Donne wous un gente] purge a monſieur Burgeſs. — 
I have conſidered of the eraſis, and ſyntoma of your di- 
eaſe ; and here is wn fort gente purgation per evacuationen 


ercrementerum, as we phyſicians uſe to parlee. 


Burgeſs. 

1 hone, maſter doctor, you have a care of the country's 
officer: I tell you, I durſt not have truſted myſelf with 
every phyſician; and yet I am not afraid for myſelf, but 
J would not deprive the town of ſo careful a magiſtrate. 

Theodore. 

O monſieur, I have a ſingular care of your valetude : it 
is requiſite that the French ' phyſicians be learned, and 
careful; your Engliſh velvet-cap is malignant. and en- 
vious. 

Burgeſs. 

Here is, maſter doctor, four pence your due, and eight 
-pence my bounty: you ſhall hear from me, good matter 
doctor; fare wel, farewel, good maſter doctor. 

Theodore. 
Adieu, good monſieur; adieu, good fir monſieur. — 
Then burſt with tears, unhappy graduate; 
Thy fortunes ſtill wayward, and backward bin, 
Nor canſt thou thrive by virtue, nor by ſin. 
Studioſo. 
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Studigſo. 
O, how it grieves my vexed ſoul to ſee 
Each painted aſs in chair of dignity! * 
And yet we grovel on the ground alone, 
Running through every trade, yet thrive by none: 


| More we muſt act in this life's tragedy. 


Philomuſus. 
Sad is the plot, ſad the cataſtrophe. . 
Studioſo. 

Sighs are the chorus in our tragedy. 

 Philomuſas. 

And rented thoughts continual actors be, 

Studigſo. 

Wo is the ſubject, Philomuſus; earth the loathed alu 
Whereon we act this famed perſonage : | 
Moſſy barbarians the ſpectators be, 

That ſit and laugh at our calamity. 
. Philomuſus, 
Ban'd be thoſe hours, when, mongſt the learned throng, 
By Granta's * bank we whilome ſung ! 
Studioſo. 
Ban'd be that hill, which learned wits adore, 
Where erſt we ſpent our ſtock, and little ſtore ! 
Philomuſus. 

Ban'd be thoſe muſty mews, where we have ſpent 

Our youthful days in paled languiſnment! 
Studioſo. 

Ban'd be thoſe cos ning arts that wrought our wo, 

Making us wand'ring pilgrims to and fro. 
; Philomaſus. 

And pilgrims muſt we be without relief; 

And whereſoe'er we run, there meets us grief. 
Studioſo. 

Where'er we toſs upon this crabbed ſtage, * 

Grief” s our companion; patience be our page. 
Philomuſis. | 
Ah, but this patience is a page of ruth, 


A tired lackey to our wand'ring youth, | 
P 2 1480 8 


228 THER RETURN 


ACTUS 11. SCENA II 


Academico, ſalus. 


Fai ain would I have a living, if I could tell how to come 

by it. Echo. Buy it. 

Buy it, fond Echo? why, thou doſt greatly miſtake it, 
Echo. Stake it. 

Stake it? what ſhould I take at this game of ſimony ? 
Echo. Money. 

What, is the world a game ? are livings got by playing ? 
Echo. Paying. 

Paying? But ſay, what's the neareſt way to come by a 

living ? Echo. Giving. 

Muſt his worſhip's fiſts be needs then oiled with angels! 
Echo. Angels. 

| _ his gouty fiſts then firſt with gold to be greaſed ? 

Echo, Eaſed. 

And is it then ſuch * eaſe for his aſſe's back to carry 

money? Echa, I. 

_ then this golden aſs beſtow a vicarage gilded ? Ecbo, 
elded. 

What ſhall I ſay to good fir Rederick that have no 1 gold 

here?. Echo. Cold cheer. 

P11 make it my lone requeſt, that he would yo good to a 

ſcholar. Echo. Choler. 

Yea, will he be cholerick, to hear of an art or a ſcience ? 
Echo. Hence. 

Hence with liberal arts ? What then will he do with his 

chancel ? Echo. Sell. 

Sell it? and muſt a ſimple clerk be fain to compound 

then ? Echo. Pounds then. | | 

What, if I have no pounds? muſt then my ſuit be pro- 

rogued ? Echo. Rogued. 

Yea? given to a rogue ? Shall an x af this N com- 

paſs ? Echo, Ass. 
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What is the reaſon, that I ſhould not be as fortunate a3 
he ? Echo. Als he. 

Yet, for all this, with a pennyleſs purſe will I trudge to _ 
his worſhip. Echo. Words cheap. 

Well, if he give me good words, it's s more than I have 
from an Echo, Echo, Go. 


Ar Us SCENA III. 


Amoretto with an Ovid in his hand, Immerito. 


 Amoretto. 
Take it on the word of a gentleman, thou cannot have 


it a penny under; think on it, think on it, while I me- 


ditate on my fair miſtreſs. 
Nunc ſequor imperium, magne Cupido, tuum. 
Whate'er become of this dull thredbare clerk, 
I muſt be coſtly in my miſtreſs eye: 
Ladies regard not ragged company. 7 
I will with the revenues of my chaffer'd church, 
Firſt buy an ambling hobby for my fair, | 
Whoſe meaſur'd pace may teach the world to dance, 
Proud of his burden when he gins to prance: 
Then muſt I buy a jewel for her ear, | 
A kirtle of ſome hundred crowns or more. 
With theſe fair gifts when I accompany'd go, 
She'll give Fove's breakfaſt ; Sidney terms it wh 
I am her needle, the is my adamant, 
She 1s my fair roſe, I her unworthy prick. 
Academico. 

Is there no body here will take the pains to . his 

mouth ? 
Anoretto. 
She's Clpatre, I Mark Anthony. 
Academico. 

No, thou art a mere mark for good wits to ſhoot at: 
and in that ſuit thou wilt make a fine man to daſh poor 
crows out of countenance, Anoreito. 
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Amoretto. 
| She is my moon, I her Endimion. 
Academico. | 
No, ſhe is thy ſhoulder of mutton, thou her onion : 
Or, ſhe may be thy Lana, and thou her lunatick, 
| Amoretto. 
T her Anas, ſhe my Dido is. 
Academics. 
She is thy Je, thou her brazen aſs, 
Or ſhe dame Phantaſy, and thou her gull ; 
She thy Pafiphare, and thou her loving bull. 


ACTUS IL S$SCENA IV. 


Enter Immerito, and Stercutio his father. 


Sͤtereutio. 
Son, is chis the gentleman that ſells us Fa living ? 
Immerito. 
Fie, father; thou muſt not call it ſelling : thou muft 
ſay, Is this the gentleman that muſt have the gratuito? 
Academics. 
What have we here? old truepenny come to town, to 
fetch away the living in his old greaſy flops ? then, I'II 
none : the time hath been, when ſuch a fellow medled 
wr” o nothing but his plowſhare, his ſpade, and his hob- 
nails; and ſo to a piece of bread and cheeſe, and went 
his way: but now ' theſe fellows are grawn the only factors 
for preferment, 
| Stercutio. 
O, is this the grating gentleman ? And how many 
pounds muſt I-pay ? 
Immerito. 
o, thou muſt not call them pounds, but thanks: and, 
hark thou, father; thou muſt tell of nothing that 1 is done, 
| for T maſt ſeem to come clear to it. 


Academico. 


— 
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Academiro. 

Not pounds, but thanks: See, whether this ſimple 
fellow that hath nothing of a ſcholar, but that the draper 
hath black'd him over, hath not gotten the . of _ 
time, 

Stercutio. 
By my faith, ſon, look for no more portion. 
Immerito. 

Well, father, I will not, upon this condition that, when 
thou have gotten me the gratuito of the living, thou will 
likewiſe diſburſe a little money to the biſhop's poſer; + 
for there are certain queſtions I make ſcruple to be poſed 
in. 

Academico. 

He means any queſtion in Latin, which he counts a 

ſeruple. O, this honeſt man could never abide this popiſh 


tongue of Latin: O, he is as true an II as lives. 


Stercutio. 
PII take the gentleman now he is in a good vein, for 
he ſmiles, 
Amoretto. 
Sweet Ovid; I do honour every page. 
Academico. | 
Good Ovid OY in his life time lived with the Ceres; 
and noprrchlter his death, converſeth with a barbarian. 
Stercutia. 
God "a at: your work, fir: My ſon told me, you were 


the grating gentleman ; I am Stercutio, his father, fir, 
ſimple as I ne here. 


+ Poſer, the bites s examining chaplain ſo called; * ED In a 
will of James the 72 $ — curate © a pariſh | is to appoſe the chil- 
dren of a charity-ſchusl.: — term Poſer is all retained in the ſchools at 


Wincheſter ad Eaton; teu lows are annually de deputed by the ſociety of 


New College in Oxford, ot ing's College in Cambridge to appoſe or try 


the abilities of the boys 2phq are to be ſped to the N that er beceme 
vacant in the enſuing year. 


Amoretto. 
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Amoretts. 
Fellow, I had rather given' thee an hundred SAY 
than thou ſhouldſt have put me out of my excellent me- 


ditation: by the faith of a gentleman, I was rapt in 
contemplation. | 
Immerito. 


Sir, you muſt pardon my father; he wants bringing up, 


Academics. 


Marry, it ſeems he hath good bringing up, when he 


brings up ſo much money. 
Stercutio. | 
Indeed, fir, you muſt pardon me; I did not know you 
were a gentleman of the temple before. 
Amoretto. 
Well, I am content in a generous diſpoſition: to bear 


with country education : but, fellow, what s thy name? 


Stercutio. © N 10 
My name, fir ? Stercutio, fir. 
214% 5 nthed 
Why then, Stercutio, I would be very willing to be the 
inſtrument to my father, that this living might be con- 
ferr'd upon your ſon: marry, I would have you know, 
that I have been importuned by two or three ſeveral 
lords, my kind coutins, in the behalf of fome Cambridge? 
man, and have almoſt engaged my. word: Marry, if I 
ſhall ſee your diſpoſition to be more thankful than other 
men, I ſhall be very ready to reſpect kind-natured men; 
for, as the Jrakian proverb ſpeaketh well, Chi wo beans: 
Academico. 
Why, here is a gallant young drover of 3 
75 Stercutio. : 2 p 
'1 beſcech you, fir, ſpeak 2 7 for that is natural to 


me, and to my fon, and: all our kindred, to underſtand. 


but one language. 
Karan. 


Why thus, in plain Exgliſæ; I muſt be refpedted with 
can. 
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Academico. 

This is a ſabtle tractive, when thanks may be felt and 
ſeen, 

Stercutio. 

And I pray you, fir, what is the loweſt . that you 
will take? 

Sad 

The very fame 2 that he uſeth at the W of 
an ox. 

ern 

I muſt have ſome odd ſprinkling of an hundred ud; 

if ſo, ſo, I ſhall think you thankful, and commend your 
ſon as a man of good gifts to my father. 
Academico. | 
A fon PORT give an hundred n and this is 
but counted thankfulneſs, | 
Stercutio. 
Hark thou, ſir; you ſhall have eighty thanks. 
Anmoretto. 

I tell thee, fellow, I never opened my mouth in this 
kind ſo cheap before in my life: I tell thee, few young 
gentlemen are found that would deal ſo kindly with thee 
as I do. 


Ou 


ear 


1 


| Stirratlh, 
Well, fir, Seach I e my ſon to be a u hide; 
and one that hath taken all his learning on his own head, 
without ſending to the univerſity, I am content to give 
you as many thanks as you aſk, ſo you will promiſe me 
to bo. bs it to paſs. 
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the dee and tay there; for my father, he is walked 
abroad to take the benefit of the air: T 11 meet him as he 
returns, and make way for your ſuit, [Exeunt Ster, Im, | 


C0. Enter 


eiern 


ACTVUS I. SSN V. 
Enter Academico, Amoretto. 


| | Amoretto. 

Gallant, Faith. 
| Academico. 
1 * we Kbolars fiſh for a living in theſe ſhallow fords 
without a ſilver hook. Why, would it not gall a man to 
ſee a ſpruce gartered youth, of our college a while ago, 
be a broker for a living, and an old bawd for a benefice ? 
This ſweet fir proferred me much kindneſs, when he was 
of our college; and now I'll try what wind remains in 
his bladder. — God ſave you, ſir. | 

| Amoretto. 

By the maſs, I fear me, 1 ſaw this genus et ſpecies in 
Cambridge before now: I'll take no notice of him now: 
By the faith of a gentleman this is pretty elegy. — Of 
what age is the day, fellow? — Sirrah boy, hath the 
groom ſaddled my Snajing hobby ? Can Robin hunter tell 
where a hare is7,- 7 
| ee 

See a poor old friend of yours of 8 
at, . 


College in 


Amoretto. 

. Good faith, fir, you muſt pardon me: I have forgotten 
you. 992 | a 

Academico. 

My name is Academico, ſir ; one that made an oration 
for y von once on the queen's lays and! a ſhow that you 
got ſome credit b. 

p 7 „1 | 

Tt may be ſo, it may be ſo; but I have eee it: 
marry, yet I remember there was ſuch a fellow that I was 
very beneficial unto in my time. But howſoever, ſir, 1 
have the courteſy of the town for you: I am ſorry, you 
Ant take me at my father's houſe; but now 1 am in 
exceeding 


do 5 & Wy © »» 
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exceeding great haſte, for I have vowed the death of a 
hare that we fouud this morning muſing o on her meaze. 
Academico. : 
Sir, I am emboldened, by that great „ that 
heretofore J had with you, as likewiſe it hath pleaſed you 
heretofore — 


Amoretto. 
Look, firrah, if you ſce my dane come hitherward as 
yet. 
Academico. 


To make me ſome promiſes, I am to requeſt your good 
mediation to the worſhipful your father, in my behalf: 
and I will dedicate to yourſelf in the way of thanks, thoſe 
days I have to live. 

Amoretto. 

O good fir, if I had known your mind hefore; for my 
father hath already given the induction to a chaplain of 
his own, to a proper man, I know not of what nen 
he is. a 

. 
Signior Immerito, they ſay, hath bidden faireſt for it. 
Amoretto. d 

I know not his name; but he is a grave diſcreet man, 
I warrant him: indeed, he wants utterance in ſome 
meaſure. 

Academico. 

Nay, methinks, he hath very good utterance, for his 
gravity; for he came hither very grave: but, I think, he 
will return light enough, when he 1s rid of the heavy 
element he carries about him, 

Amoretto. 

Faith, fir, you muſt pardon me: it is my ordinary 
cuſtom to be too ſtudious; my miſtreſs hath told me of 
it often, and I find it to hurt my ordinary diſcourſe : but 
ſay, ſweet fir, do ye affect the moſt gentlemanlike game 
of hunting? 


Academico. 
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 Heademice. 

Sow ſay you to the crafty gull? he wonld fain get me 
abroad to make ſport with me in their hunters terms; 
which we ſcholars are not acquainted with. [A. 4. 
Sir, I have loved this kind of ſport; but now I begin to 
hate it, for it hath been my luck always to beat the buſh, 
: rake another killed the hare. 

Amoretto. 
Hunters? luck, -hunters luck, fir: but there was a fault 
in your hounds that did ſpend well. 
Acagemico. 
Sir, I have had worſe luck always at hunting the fox, 
Amoretto. 

What, ſir, do you mean at the unkennelling, untaper. 

ing, or x carthing of the fox? 
Academico. 

1 mean, earthing, if you term it ſo; — for I never 
found yellow earth enough to cover the old fox your fa 
ther. . ] 

Amoretto. 

Good "NY fir, there is an excellent ſkill in blowing 
for the terriers; it is a word that we hunters uſe: when 
the fox is carthed, you muſt blow one, Jong ; two, ſhort; 
the ſecond wind, one long two ſhort : now, fir, in blow- 
Ing, every long containeth ſeven quarters; one ſhort 
Containeth three quavers. 

Academico. 

Sir, might I find any favour in my fait, I would wind 
the horn, wherein your boon deferts ſhould be founded 

with fo N minims, ſo many quavers. 

Amoretto. 

sweet fir, I would I could confer this, or any kindneſs 
ppon you : AY wonder, the boy comes not away with 
my hobby. — Now, fir, as I was proceeding : when you 
blow the death of your fox in the field or covert, then 
muſt you ſound three notes, with three winds, and re- 
cheat, mark you, fir, upon the ſame with three winds. 


Academic. 
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Acagemico. 
I pray you, fir. 
| Amoretto. 5 

Now, fir, when you come to your ſtately gate, as you 
ſounded the recheat before, ſo now you muſt ſound the 
relief three times, 

Academico. 

Relief, call you it? it were good, every patron would 
find the horn. 

Amoretto, | 

O, fir, but your relief is your ſweeteſt note: cet 6 is, 
fir, when your hounds hunt after a game unknown; and 
then you mult ſound one long and fix ſhort; the ſecond 
wind, two ſhort and one long, the third wind, one long 
and two ſhort. | 

Academics. | 

True, fir, it is a very good trade now-a-days to be a 
villain ; I am the hound that hunts after a game unknown, 
and blows the villain, 

Amoreito. 

Sir, I will bleſs your ears with a very pretty ſtory: my 
father, out of his own coſt and charges keeps an open 
table for all kind of dogs. | 

| Academics. _ 

And he keeps one more by thee. „ LA ide. 

Anoretto. | 

He hath your greyhound, your mungrel, your maſtiff, 
you leurier, your ſpaniel, your kennets, terriers, butchers* 
dogs, bloodhounds, dunghil dogs, trundle-tails, prickear'd 
curs, ſmall ladies' puppies, raches * and baſtards. 

Academico. 

What a bawdy knave hath he to his father, that keeps 

his Rachel, hath his baſtards, and lets his ſons be plain 


ladies? puppies, to bewray a lady's chamber. [Afaqe. 
Caches. We muſt net AR which is accordingly 1 to the text. 
. 4 rache is @ dog that bunts by * Wild beafe, birds, and even fiſhes ; the 
female is called a brachs, 
Amoretta. 


hs re n RETURN 


Amoretto. 

It was my ans two days ago, to take a gallant 
leaſh of greyhounds ; and into my father's park I went, 
accompany'd with two or three noblemen of my near 
acquaintance, defiring to ſhow them ſome of the ſport: 
I cauſed the keeper to ſever the raſcal deer from the 
bucks of the firſt head: Now, fir, a buck the firſt year i; 
a fawn, the ſecond year a pricket, the third year a ſorel, 
the fourth year a ſore, the fifth a buck of the firſt head, the 
ſixth year a complete buck ; as likewiſe your hart is the 


firſt year a calf, the ſecond year a brochet, the third year 


a ſpade, the fourth year a ſtag, the fifth year a great ſtag, 


the ſixth year a hart; as likewiſe the roebuck is the firſt 


year a kid, the ſecond year a girl, the third year a he- 
muſe : and theſe are your ſpecial beaſts for chaſe; or, as 
we huntſmen call it, for venery. 

+ Academico. 

If chaſte be taken for venery, thou art a more e ſpecial 
beaſt than any in thy father's foreſt. [4jde.] Sir, I am 
forry, 1 have been ſo troubleſome to you. 

Amoretto. 

I know, this: was the readieſt way to thaſe away the 
ſcholar, by getting him into a ſubje& he cannot talk of, 
for his life. — [ Alide.] Sir, I will borrow ſo much time 
of you as to finiſh this my begun ſtory : Now, fir, after 
much travel we fingled a buck; I rode that ſame time 
upon a roan gelding, and ſtood to intercept from the 
thicket ; the buck broke gallantly ; my great ſwift being 
diſadvantaged in his ſlip was at the firſt behind; marry, 
preſently coted and outſtrip'd them, when as the hart 
| preſently deſcended to the river, and being in the water, 
profer'd and reprofer'd, and profer'd again: and, at laſt, 
he upſtarted at the other ſide of the water, which we call 
_ ſoil of the hart, and there other huntſmen met him with 
an adauntreley ; we followed in hard chaſe for the ſpace 
of eight hours; thrice our hounds were at default, and 
then we cried A Hain, ſtraight, So bo; through good re. 


| claiming my faulty hounds, found their game again, and 
? ſo 
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| chamber makes a ſet ſpeech to his greyhound, deſiring 
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ſo went through the wood with gallant noiſe of muſick, 
reſembling ſo many viols de gambo, at laſt, the hart lay'd 
him down, and the hounds ſeized upon him; he groaned, 
and wept, and died. In good faith, it made me weep too, 
to think of Actæon's fortune, which my Ovid ſpeaks of: 
[ He reads Ovid, 
Militat omnis amans, et habet ſua caſtra Cupido. 
Academico. 
Sir, can you put me in any hope of obtaining my ſuit ? 
 Ameoretto. 
In 8004 faith, Gr, if I did not love you as my ſoul, 
I would not make you acquainted with the myſteries of 
my art. 


Academico. 
Nay, I will not die of a diſcourſe yet, if I can chooſe, 
[Exit. 

Amoretto. 


So, fr, when we had rewarded our dogs with the ſmall 


guts, and the lights, and the blood, the huntſmen hal- 


lood, So bo; Venus, a coupler; and fo coupled the dogs, 
and then returned homeward : another company of 
hounds, that lay at advantage, had their couples caſt off, 
and we might hear the huntſmen cry, Horje, decouple, 
avant; but ſtraight we heard him cry, Le amend: and by 
that I knew, that they had the hare, and on foot; and 
by and by I might ſee ſore and reſore, prick and reprick : 
— What, is he gone? ha, ha, ha, ha! theſe ſcholars are 
the impleſt creatures ! 


— 


ACTUS I. SCENA VI. 


Enter Amoretto, and his Page. 


® | Pe. 

I wonder, what is become of that Ovid de arte NY" 
my maſter, he that for the practice of his diſcourſe is 
wont to court his hobby abroad and at home, in his 


that 


240 „ FT RE{{AAREFVUMRSHTH; 
that moR fair and amiable dog to grace his company in a 
ſtately galliard: and if the dog, ſeeing him practiſe his 
luſty points, as his.croſs-poigt back-caper, chance to be- 
Wray the room, he preſently doffs his cap, moſt ſolemnly 
makes a low leg to his ladyſhip, taking it for the greateſt 
favour in the world, that ſhe would vouchſafe to leave 

her civet box, or her ſweet glove behind her. 
| 1 be opens Ovid and reads it. 
yy Falth ::; 

Not a word more: — Sir, an't pleaſe you, your hobby 

will meet you at the lanc's end, © 

|, Amoretto, 

What, Fack ? faith, I cannot but vent unto thee a 
moſt witty jeſt of mine. 
NY ; Frog | 

I hope, my maſter will not break wind. wy Fae.) 
Will pleaſe you, fir, to bleſs mine cars with the diſcourſe 


of it? eben 
en ” p 
Good faith, the boy begins to have an = hk ſmack 


of my ſtyle; why then, thus it was, Jack, A ſcurvy. mere 


i. ſcholar, I know not how to define him, — 
Page. 

Nay, maſter, let me define a mere ſcholar : I heard a 
courtier once define a mere ſcholar to be animal ſcabiaſum, 
that is, a living creature that is troubled with the itch ; or, 
a mere ſcholar is a creature that can ſtrike fire in the 
morning at his tinder-box, put on a pair of lined lippers, 
ſit rewming till dinner, and then go to his meat when 
the bell rings, one that hath a peculiar gift in a cough, 
and a licence to ſpit: or, if you will have him defined 
by negatives, he is one that cannot make a good leg; one 
that cannot eat a meſs of broth cleanly; one that cannot 
ride a horſe without ſpur-galling ; one that cannot ſalute 
« woman, and look on her directly; one ny: 0 — 

Amorettio. wy 
| Enough, Juct; Lean ſtay no longer, I am fo grant in 
nn. with this jeſt: Sirrah, this ate this 
| aucy 
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ſaucy groom, becauſe when I was in Cambridge, and lay in 
à trundlebed under my tutor, I was content in diſcreet - 
humility to give him ſome place at che table; and be- 
cauſe I invited the hungry ſlave ſometimes to my cham- 
ber, to the canvaſſing of a turkey - pie, or a piece of ve- 
niſon, which my lady grandmother ſent me, he thought 
himſelf therefore eternally poſſeſſed of my love; and 
came hither to take acquaintance of me; and thought his 
old familiarity did continue, and would bear him out in 
a matter of weight: I could not tell how to rid myſelf 
better of the troubleſome bur, than by getting him into 
the diſcourſe: of hunting; and then tormenting him a 
while with our words of art, the poor ſcorpion became 
ſpeechleſs, and ſuddenly vaniſhed, 1 Theſe clerks are 
fimple fellows, ſimple fellows. {He reads Ovid. 
{8425 Page. 4-8-1 | 
Simple, indeed, they are; for they want your courtly 
compoſition of a fool and of a knave. — [ Aide] Good 
faith, fir, a moſt abſolute jeſt; but, methinks, it might 
have been followed a little further. 
Amoretto. 
As how, my little knave ? 
| „ 

Why thus, ſir; had you invited him to dinner, at your 
table, and have put the carving of a eapon upon him, you 
ſhould have ſeen him handle the knife ſo fooliſhly, then 


run through a jury of faces, then wagging his head, and 


ſhowing his teeth in familiarity, venture upon it with 
the ſame method that he was wont to untruſs an apple- 
pie, or tyrannize an egg and butter: then would I have 
applied him all dinner-time with clean trenchers, clean 
trenchers; and ſtill when he had a good bit of meat, I 
would have taken it from him, by giving him a clean 
trencher, and ſo have ferved him in kindneſs, 


Vet. III. Se Amarettc. 
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Amorettoz. 

Well ſaid, ſubtle Jack; put me in mind hey I return 
again, that I may make my lady mother Jaugh at the 
ſcholar: I'll to my game; for you, Fack, I would have 
you employ your time till my coming, in watching what 
hour pe the day my hawk mute. l Exit. 

Page. | 


Is not this an excellent office to be bene to his 


worſhip's hawk, to fit ſcouting on the wall, how the phy- 
ſick works? and is not my maſter an abſolute villain, that 
loves his hawk, his hobby, and his greyhound, more than 
any mortal creature? do but diſpraiſe a feather of his 
hawk's train, and he writhes his mouth, and ſwears, (for 
he can do that only with a good grace) that you are the 


moſt ſhallow-brain'd fellow that lives: do but fay, his 


horie ſtales with a good preſence, and he's your bond- 
ſlave. When he returns, I'Il tell twenty admirable lies 


of his hawk ; and then I ſhall be his little rogue, and his 


white villain, for a whole week after. Well, let others 
complain ; but, I think, there i is no felicity to the ſerving 
of a fool, 


Ars III. SC ENA I: 


Sir Raderick, Recorder, Says Signior Iamerito. 
Sir Raderick. 


Signior Inmerito, you remember my caution for the 


tithes, and my "_— for farming my tithes at ſuch a 


rate? 
- Immerito. | 
Ay, and pleaſe your worſhip, fir. 
Sir Ragerick. 
You muſt put in ſecurity for the performance of it, in 
ſuch ſort as I and maſter Reer der {hall like of. 


Immerito. 
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 Immerito. 
1 will an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
Sir Raderick, | | 
And becauſe I will be ſure that I have conferred this 


kindneſs upon a ſufficient man, I have defired maſter Re- 


corder to take examination of you. 
Page. 


My ntl; it ſeems, takes him for a thief; but he 


hath ſmall reaſon for it: as for learning, it's plain he 


never ſtole any; and for the living, he knows himſelf 


how he comes by it; for let him but eat a meſs of fur- 
mety this ſeven year, and yet he ſhall never be able to 
recover himſelf. Alas, poor ſheep that hath fallen into 
the hands of ſuch a fox! [ Afiae. 
Sir Raderick. | 

Good maſter Recorder, take your place by me, and make 
trial of his gifts: is the clerk there to record his exami- 
nation? O, the page ſhall ſerve the turn. 

Page. 

Trial of his gifts ? never had any gifts a better trial : 

why, Immerito his gifts have appeared in as many colours 


-as the rainbow ; firſt, to maſter Amoretto, | in colour of the 


ſatin ſuit he wears: to my lady, in the ſimilitude of a 
looſe gown z to my maſter, in the likeneſs of a ſilver baſin 
and ewer: to us pages in the ſemblance of new ſuits and 
points. So maſter Amoretto plays the gull in a piece of 
a parſonage; my maſter adorns his cupboard with a piece 
of a parſonage ; my miſtreſs, upon good days, puts on- a 
piece of a parſonage ; and we pages play at blowpoint 
for a piece of a parſonage: I n here's trial enough 
for one man's gifts. : LAlids. 


Recorder. 


Forafnck a3 nature hath done her part in making 


you a handſome likely man, — 


| Page. 
He is a handſome young man indeed, and hath à pro- 
7 gelded . | [ Lat. 
Q2 KRecerder. 
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Recorder. | 
In the next place, ſome art is requiſite for the perfec. 


tion of nature: for the trial whereof, at the requeſt of m 
Worſhipful friend, I will, in ſome ſort, propound = hi 
tions fit to be reſolved by one of your profeſſion : Say, 
What is a perſon that was never at the univerſity ? . 
Immerito. hi 

A perſon that was never in the univerſity, is a living b 

creature that can eat a tithe- pig. 
Recorder. 

Very well anſwer'd ; but you ſhould have added, and th 
muſt be officious to his patron. —Write down that anſwer * 
to ſhow his learning in Logick. * 

Sir Raderict. 

Yea, boy, write that down. — Very lewnadly, 3 in good 
faith: I pray now, let me aſk you one queſtion that J 
remember, Whether is the maſculine gender or the femi- 
nine more worthy ? 

Inmerito. 
The feminine, ſir. _ 
Sir Radgerick. h 
The right anſwer, the right anſwer: In good faith, I 
have been of that mind always, — Write, _ that to 4 
ſhow he is a grammarian, ' 
Page. 1 
No marvel, my maſter be againſt the grammar; for 
he hath always made falls Latin in the genders. — 
Recorder. 
What univerſity are you of? f 
| Immerits. 4 
Of none. | 
Sir Ragerick. 
He tells truth; to tell truth is an excellent virtue. — # 


Boy, make two heads, one for his learning, another for 
his virtnes ; and refer this to the head of his virtues, not 
of his learning. 


Page. 


eco 
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What, half a meſs of good qualities referred to an afs' 
head ? | [ Hae. 


Now, maſter Recorder, if it pleafe you, I will examine 
him in an author that will ſound him to the depth, a 
book of aſtronomy, otherwiſe called an almanack. | 

Recorder. = 

Very good, fir Raderick ; it were to be wiſhed, that 
there were no other book of hymanity, then there would 
not be fuch bufy, ſtate-prying fellows as are now-a-days : 
proceed, good fir. | 

Sir Radetich. 


What is the dominical letter? 
| Immerito. 
C, ſir, and pleaſe your worſhip. 
| Sir Raderick. TY 
A very good anſwer, a very good anſwer, the very 
anſwer of the book. — Write down that, and refer it to 
his (kill in philoſophy. 


C, the dominical letter? * true, craft and cunning 
do ſo domineer; yet, rather C and D are dominical let- 
ters, that is, crafty dunſery. [ Afide. 

| Sir Ragerich. 

How many days hath: September? 

Immerito. © 

April, June, and November, February hath twenty 
eight alone; and all the reſt hath thirty and one. 

| Sir Ragerick. 

Very learnedly, in good faith, he hath alſo a ſmack in 
poetry, — Write down that, boy, to ſhow his learning in 
poetry, — How many miles from Wa/tham to London ? 

9. f 

Twelve, ſir. | 

Sir Raderick. 
How many from Newmarket to Grantham ? 
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 Immerito, 


Page. 
Without doubt, he hath been ſome carrier“ s horſe. [ Alide. 
Sir Raderict. 


How call you him that is cunning in 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, and 
the cipher ? 


Ten, fir. 


Immerito. 
A good arithmetician. 


Sir Raderick. 
Write down that anſwer of his, to ſhow his learning in 


arithmetick. 


Page. 
He muſt needs be a good arithmetician that counted 


money ſo lately. „„ 


Sir Raderick. 
When i 1s the new moon ? 
Immerito. 


The laſt quarter the fifth day, at two o clock and thirty 
eight minutes in the morning. 


Sir Radericł. 
Write that down: — How call you him that is wea- 


therwiſe ? 


Immerito. 
A good aſtronomer. 
Sir Raderick. 
Sirrah boy, write him down for a good aſtronomer. 
| Page. 
As colit aftra. f \ Al.. 
Str Raderick. 
What day of the month lights the queen's day on ? 
5 Immerito. 


The feventeenth of November. 
Sir Raderickh. 
Boy, refer this to his virtues, and write him down a 


good ſubject. 


Page. 
Faith, he were an excellent ſubject for two or eee 
: 800 


* 


. 


C 


d 


FROM PARN ASS US. 247 


850d wits: he would make a fine aſs for an ape to ride 


upon. IAlde. 
Sir Raterick. 

And theſe ſhall ſuffice for the parts of his learning: _ 
Now it remains to try whether you be a man of good 
utterance,' that is, whether you can aſk for the ſtrayed 
heifer with the white face, as alſo chide the boys in the 
belfry, and bid the ſexton whip out the dogs ; let me hear 
your voice. iq 4 . 

Immerito. 
If any man or woman, — 
Sir Raderict. 
That's too high. 
RET Immerito. 
If any man or woman, — 
| Sir Radericł. 

That's too low. | 

| Immerito. 

If any man or woman, can tell any tidings of a horſe 
with four feet, two ears, that did ſtray about the ſeventh 
hour, three minutes in the forenoon the fifth day, — 

Page. 

I took off a horſe juſt as it were the eclipſe of the 

moon. | LA ſide. 
Sir Raderick. 

Bey, write him down for a good utterance. — Maſter 

Recorder, 1 think he hath been examined ſufficiently: 
Recoraer. 

Ay, fir Raderich, "tis ſoz we have try'd him very 

e 
Page. | | 

Ay, we have taken an inventory of his good parts, and 
prized them eren: 

Sir Raderich. 

ne Immerito, foraſmuch as we have made a double 
trial of thee, the one of your learning, the other of your 
erudition; it is expedient alſo, in the next place, to give 
you a tew exhortations, conſidering the greateſt clerks are 

not 
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not the wiſeſt men: This is thanafons, firſt, to exhort you 
to abſtain from controverſies; ſecondly, not to gird at 
men of worſhip, ſuch as myſelf, but to uſe yourſelf dif. 
ereetly; thirdly, not to ſpeak when any man or woman 
coughs; do ſo, and in ſo doing, I will ee. to * your 
worſhipful friend and loving patron. 
Immerito, 

I thank your worſhip, you have been the deficient cauſe 

of my preferment. 
Sir Raderick. 


Lead Immerits in to my ſon, and let him deſpatch him ; 
and remember, my tithes to be reſerved, paying twelve 
pence a year. I am going to Moorfields, to ſpeak with an 
unthrift I ſhould meet at the middle temple. about a pur- 
chaſe; when you have done, follow, us. 


[Exeunt Immerito and the Page, 


ers IH s ENA EN 


Sir Raderick, and Recorder. 


Sir Raderict. 5 
Hark youy maſter Recorder: I have fea my — FEP 


boy notably, notably, in letting him deal, for this living; 


that hath done him much g00d, much goods 1 affure 


you. 
Recorder. 

You. do 1 fir Raderick, to beſtow your living upon 
| ſuch an one as will be content to ſhare, and on ſunday to 
ſay nothing; whereas your proud univerſity princox 
thinks he is a man of ſuch merit the world cannot ſuffi- 
ciently endow him with preferment, an unthankful viper, 

an unthankful NPErs that will Rang the man that revived 
| ©" "Way OE | 
Why, is't not ſtrange to ſee a raged clerk 
Some ſtamel weaver, or ſome butcher's ſon, 
That ſerub d alate within a ſleeveleſs gown, 1 5 
- en 


en 
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When the commencement, like a morris-dance, 
Hath put a bell or two about his legs, 
Created him a ſweet clean gentleman ; 
How then he 'gins to. follow faſhions; 
He whoſe thin, fire dwells in a ſmoky roof, 
Muſt take tobacco, and muſt wear a lock; 
His thirſty dad drinks in a wooden bowl, © 
But his ſweet ſelf is ſerv'd in filver plate. 
His hungry fire will ſcrape you twenty legs 
From one good chriſtmas, meal on chriſtmas-day, 
But his maw muſt be capon-cram'd each day 
He muſt ere long be triple beneficed, _. 
Elſe with his tongue he'll thunderbolt the world, 
And ſhake each peaſant by his deaf man's ear. 
But, had the world no wiſer men than J, 
We'd pen the prating parates in a cage; 
A chair,. a candle, and a tinder-box, 
A thatched 1 chamber, and a ragged gown, 
Should be their lands and whole poſſeſſions; 
Knights, lords, and lawyers, ſhould be lodg'd and 
dell 
Within thoſe over- ſtately heaps of ſtone, 
Which doting ſires in old age did erect. 
Well, it were to be wiſhed, that never a ſcholar in 1 Eng- 
land might have above forty pound a year. 
Sir Raderick. | 
'Paith, maſter Recorder, if it went by wiſhing, 9 
ſhould never an one of them all have above twenty a 
year; a good ſtipend, a good ſtipend, maſter Recorder: 
[ in the mean-time, howſoevei I hate them all deadly, 
yet I am. fain to give them good words: O, they are 
peſtilent fellows, they ſpeak nothing but bodkins, and 
piſs vinegar, Well, do what I can in outward kindneſs 
to them, yet they do nothing but bewray my houſe: as 


there was one that made a couple of knaviſh verſes on 


| 1 thacked. 
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my country chimney, now in the time of my ſojourning 
here at London ; and it was thus: 

Sir Raderick keeps no chimney WEIR 

That takes tobacco above once a year. 


And another made a couple of verſes on my daughter that 


learns to play on the vio/-de-gambo : 

Her vicl-de-gambo 1 is her beſt content; 

For *twixt her legs ſhe holds her inſtrument. 
Very knaviſh, very Keim if you look into it, maſter 
Recorder: Nay, they have play'd many a knaviſh trick 
beſide with me. Well, *tis a ſhame, indeed, there ſhould 
be any ſuch privilege for proud-beggars as Cambridge and 
Oxford are; But, let them go; and if ever they light in 
my hands, if I do not plague them, let me never return 
home again to ſee my wife's waiting-maid. 

Recorder. 

This 1 of knights, *tis too egregious : 

But how ſhould theſe young colts prove amblers, 

When the old, heavy, galled jades do trot ? 

There ſhall you ſee a puny boy ftart up, 
And make a theme againſt common lawyers ; 

Then the old, unweildly camels *gin to dance, 
This fiddling boy playing a fit of mirth; _ 
The graybeards ſcrub; and laugh, and cry, — Good, 

ood 
To N again, boy ſcourge the barbarians: — 
But we may give the loſers leave to talk ; 
_ We have the coin, then let them laugh for me. 
Yet knights, and lawyers hope to ſee the day, 
When we may ſhare here their poſſeſhons, 
And make indentures of their chaffer'd —_ 
Dice of their bones, to throw in merriment. 
Sir Raderick. 


once | 
| 8 N 
Well, remember another day what I ſay; ſcholars are 


mr” into of late, and are found to be buſy fellows, 


diſturbers 
CC 


O, good faith, maſter Kr, if T could fe that wy 
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diſturbers of the peace: ll ſay no more, gueſs at my 
meaning; I ſmell a rat. 
| Sir Raderick. 

1 hope, at length England will be wiſe enough, I hope 
ſo, i'faith; then an old knight may have his wench in a 
corner without any ſatires or epigrams, But the day is 
far ſpent, maſter Recorder; and, I fear, by this time the 
unthrift is arrived at the place appointed in Moorfields, let 
us haſten to him. [ He looks on his watch. 

Recorder. 

Indeed, this day's ſubject tranſported us too late: I 

think, we ſhall not come much too late. [Exeunt. 


Ac ru IM Sen 


Enter Amoretto, his Page, Immerito booted. 


Amoretto. 
Maſter Immerito, deliver this letter to the poſer in my 
father's name: marry, withal ſome ſprinkling, ſome 


ſprinkling ; verbum ſapienti ſat et: farewel, maſter In. 
merits. 


Immerito. 
I thank you worſhip moſt heartily. 
Page. 

Is it not a ſhame to ſee this old dunce learning his 
induction at theſe years? but let him go, I loſe nothing 
by him; for ll be ſworn, but for the booty of ſelling 
the parſonage, I ſhould have gone in mine old clothes 
this chriſtmas : a dunce, I ſee, is a neighbour-like brute 
beaſt, a man may live by him. [ 4/14es 

[Amoretto /eems 10 make verſe. 

A pox on it, my muſe is not ſo witty as ſhe was wont 

to be: Her noſe is like not yet; plague on theſe 


e they haye ſpoiled my brain in Dang a 
ver e. 


Al 
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Page. © 
Hang me, if he hath any more mcg than will 
ſerve to count the clock, or tell the meridian hour 


rumbling of his paun ck. LA. 
Amaretto. 1 
Her noſe is like — | 
Page. | 
A cobler's ſhoeing-horn, | [Ad. 
Amoretto. | 
Her noſe is like a beauteous marrowbone. 
| Page. | 
Marry, a ſweet ſnotty miſtreſs. LAlidt. 
Amoretto. 


Faith, I do not like it yet: aſs as I was, to read a piece 
of Ariſtotle i in Greek yeſternight; it hath put me out of my 
Engliſh vein quite, 

Page. 

O, monſtrous lie! let me be 2 point-truſſer while J 

live, if he underſtands any tongue but Engliſh, [d/ide. 
Anoretto. 

Sirrah boy, remember me when I come in Paul 
churchyard to buy a Non zard, and Dubartas in French; 
and Aretine in Italian; and our hardeſt writers in Spaniſh ; 
they will ſharpen my wits gallantly : I do relliſh thele 
- tongues in ſome ſort. O, now I do remember, I hear a 
report of a poet newly come out in Hebrew; it is a pretty 
harſh-tongue, and relliſh a gentleman: traveller: but come, 
let's haſte after my r the n are fitter to heavenly 
meditations. | [Exeunt. 

Page. 

My maſters, L could with your preſence at an admirable 
jeſt: why, preſently, this great linguiſt my maſter will 
march through Pauls churchyard, come to a bookbinder's 


ſhop, and with a big Italian look and a Spaniſh face ak 


for theſe books in Spazi/e and Italian; then, turning 
through his ignorance the wrong end of the book up- 
ward, uſe action on this unknown tongue, after this 
ſort: firſt, look on the title, and wrinkle his brow ; 

| next 


de 


In 


will 


2 
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next make as though he read the firſt page, and bite 's 
lip; 1 then with his nail ſcore the margent, as though 
there were ſome notable conceit; and, laſtly, when 
he thinks he hath gull'd the ſtanders- by ſufficiently, 
throws the book away in à rage, ſwearing that he could 
never find books of a true print ſince he was laſt in Jo- 
adna; inquire after the next mart, and fo departs. And 
ſo muſt I; for by this time his contemplation is arrived 
at his miſtreſs” noſe end; he is as glad as if he had taken 
Ofend : By this time he begins to ſpit, and cry, — Boy, 
carry my cloak: and now I go to attend on his worſhip. 


ACTUS 1II. S$SCENA IV. 


Enter Ingenioſo, Furor, Phantaſma. 


Ingenigſo. TT | 
Come, lads; this wine whets your reſolution in our 
deſign ; it's a needy world with ſubtile ſpirits ; and there's 
a gentlemanlike kind of begging, that may nder poets 
in this age. 
Furor. 
— * by the wing of nimble Mercury, 
By my T halia's filver-ſounding harp, 
5 that celeſtial fire within my brain, 
That gives a living genius to my lines, 
Howe er my dulled intellectual 
Capers leſs nimbly than it did afore; 
Vet will I play a hunts-up to my muſe, 
And make her mount from out her fluggiſh neſt, 
As high as is the higheſt ſphere in heaven. 
Awake, you paltry trulls of Helicon, 
Or, by tnis light, PI ſwagger with you ſtraight : 
You, grandfire' Phebus, with your lovely K 8 
The firmament's n vagabond, | 


1 bits a lip, 
The 


e RETURN 9 


'The heav'n's promoter that doth peep and pry 
Into the acts of mortal tennis-balls, 
Inſpire me ſtraight with ſome rare delicacies, 
Or FI diſmount thee from thy radiant coach, 
And make thee poor Cutchy here on earth. 
Phantaſma. 
"rem auriga paterni. 
Ingemioſo. | 

Nay, prythee, good Furor, do not rove in rhymes be- 
fore thy time; thou haſt a very terrible, roaring muſe, 
nothing but ſquibs and fine jerks: quiet thyſelf a while, 
and hear thy charge. | 
| Phantaſma. 
Huc ades,. her animo concipe dicta tuo. 

Ingenioſa. 

Let us on to our deviſe, our plot, our project: That old 
ſir Ragerich, that new- printed compendium of all ini- 
quity, that hath not aired his country chimney once in 
three winters; he that loves to live in an odd corner here 
at London, * affect an odd wench in a nook; one that 
loves to live in a narrow room, that he may with more 
facility, in the dark, light upon his wife's waiting-maid; 
one that loves alike a ſnort ſermon and a long play; one 
that goes to a play, to a whore, to his bed, in circle; 
good for nothing in the world, but to ſweat nightcaps 


and foul fair lawn ſhirts, feed a eue foggy ſervingmen, and 


prefer dunces to livings: This old ſir Raderict, Furor, it 
all be thy taſk to cudgel with thy thick, thwart terms; 
marry, at the firſt, give him ſome ſugarcandy terms, and 
then, if he will not untie purſe-ſtrings, of his liberality, 
ſting him with terms lay'd in e and gun- 
powder. 
Furor. | | 

In nova fert animus mutatas dicere forma. 
The ſervile current of my ſliding verſe 
Gentle ſhall run into his thick. ſkin'd ears; 
Where it ſhall dwell like a magnifico, 


Command 


mand 


* 
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Command his ſlimy ſprite to honour me, 
For my high, tiptoe, ſtrutting poely : 
But if his ſtars hath favour'd him ſo ill, 
As to debar him by his dunghil thoughts, 
Juſtly to eſteem my verſes' lowting pitch, 
If his earth-rooting ſnout ſhall *gin to ſcorn 
My verſe that giveth immortality ; 
Then, Bella per Emathios, 
Phantaſma. 
Furor arma miniſtrat. 
N = Furor. 
P11 ſhake his heart upon my verſe's point, 
Rip out his guts with riving poniard, 
Quarter his credit with a bloody quill. 
Phantaſma. - 
Calami, atramentum, charta, libelli, 
Sunt ſemper ſtudiis arma parata tui. 
1008 | Ingenloſo. | 
Enough, Furer, we know thou art a nimble ſwaggerer- 
with a gooſe quill: — Now for you, Phantaſma, leave 
truſſing your points and liſten, | 
| Phantaſma. 
Omne tulit punctum. =—— 
In,sngenioſo. | N 
Mark you; Amoretto ſir Raderich's ſon, to him ſhall thy 


— 


piping poetry, and ſugar ends of verſes be directed: he 


is one, that will draw out his pocket glaſs thrice in a 
walk; one, that dreams in a night of nothing, but muſk 


and civet, and talks of nothing all day long, but his 
hawk, his hound, and his miſtreſs; one, that more ad- 


mires the good wrinkle of a boot, the curious crinkling 
of a filk ſtocking, than all the wit in the world; one, 
that loves no ſcholar, but him whoſe tired ears can en- 
dure, half a day together, his flyblown ſonnets. of his 


miſtreſs, and her loving, pretty creatures, her monkey. 


and her puppet : It ſhall be thy taſk, Phantaſma, to cut 
this gull's throat with fair terms; and, if he hold faſt 
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for all thy jugling rhetorick, fall at defiance with ow and 
the poking-ſtick he wears. 


| Phantoſma.. 
Simul extulit enſem. 
Ingenioſo. | 
Come, brave mips, gather up your irie, a4 let us 
march on, like adventurous knights, and diſcharge a hun- 
dred poetical ſpirits upon them, e 


Phantaſma. | | 
Eft deus in nobis, agitante caleſeimus i.  [Exeunt, 


s it SCENA V. 


Enter Philomuſus, Studioſo. 


Studioſo. | 
Well, Pilomn/us, we never ſeaped lo dale a „ 


why, yonder are purſuivants out for the French doctor, 
and a lodging beſpoken for him and his man in Newgate. 


It was a terrible fear that made us caſt our hair. 
|  Philomuſus, 

And canſt thou ſport at our calamities 
And count'ſt us happy to ſcape priſonment ? 
Why, the wide world that bleſſeth ſome with wail 
* to our chained thoughts a darkſome N nen 

Studios. = 

' Nay, pritkee; friend, theſe wonted rerms foregos 

He doubles gricf that comments on a Wo. 
P hilomuſus. | 

4 do fond men term it impiety, 
To ſend a weariſome, ſad, grudging hot 


Unto his home, his long, long, laſting home: 
Or let them make our life leſs. qricvons de, 25 
Or n. us to end our miſery, N 
ae, | 
O, no; the ſentinel his watch muſt keep, | 
Until his lord do licence him to ſleep. 


Pbilomuſus. 


nd 


xt, 


8: 


KW 
ate. 


U us. 
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Philomuſus. 

It's time to ſleep within our hollow graves, 
And reſt us in the darkſome womb of earth : 
Dead things are graved, our 1 bodies are no leſs - 
Pined and forlorn, like ghoſtly carcaſes. 

_ Studios. 

Not long this tap of loathed life can run; 
Soon cometh death, and then our wo is done: 
Meantime, good Philomuſus, be content ; 

Let's ſpend our days in hopeful merriment. 
Philomuſus. 


Curs'd be our thoughts, whene'er they Joon of hope, 


Ban'd be thoſe haps, that henceforth flatter us, 


When miſchief dogs us ſtill and ſtill for aye, 

From our firft birth until our burying day : 

In our firſt gameſome age our doting fires 

Carked and cared to have us lettered, 

Sent us to Cambridge, where our oyl is ſpent z 

Us our kind college from the teat did tear, 2 

And forc'd us walk before we weaned were: 
From that time ſince wandered have we ſtill 

In the wide world, urg'd by our forced will, 

Nor ever have we happy fortune try'd ; 
Then why ſhould hope with our tent ſtate abide? 
Nay, let us run unto the baſeful cave, 

Pight in the hollow ribs of craggy cliff, 

Where dreary owls do ſhriek the live-long night, 
Chaſing away the birds of cheerful light; 


Where yawning ghoſts do howl in ghaſtly wiſe, — 


Where that dull, hollow-ey'd, that ſtaring fire, 

Y*clep'd Deſpair, hath his {ad manſion : 

Him let us find, and by his counſel we 

Will end our too much irked miſery. 
Studioſo. 

To wail thy haps, argues a daſtard wind; 


1 and 2 teate 


Vo 1. III. „„ Pbilmaſus. 
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: Philomuſus. 

To bear ! too long, argues an aſſe's kind. br . 
Studioſa. ns 
Lake ſince, the worſt chance of the die was caſt, Jt 
Philomuſus. | jul 
But why ſhould that word worft ſo long time laſt? bath 
State. it. 
Why doſt thou now theſe ſleepy plaints commence ? 113 
 Phibmuſus. 
+ Why ſhould I Cer be dull'd with patience ? ka 
Studioſo. Vo 
; Wiſe folk do bear with, ſtruggling cannot mend. * 
| Philomuſus. © G. 
Good ſpirits muſt with thwarting fates contend. 10 
Studio ſo. wy 
Some hope i is left our fortunes to redreſs. 1 
Philomuſus. 5 
No hope, but this, eder to be comſortleſs. yy 
Studioſo. le 15 
Our life's remainder gentler hearts may find. 1 
| Philomuſus. "wn 
The gentleſt hearts to us will prove unkind, m 
9 0 
ff I TTY tak 
IACTUS. IV. BCENA 1 ] 
iy | | out 
Sir Raderick, and Prodigo, at one corner of the ſtage; cut 

Recorder, and Amoretto, at the other : two Pages ſcour- 
ing of tobacco- 8 4.0 
Sir Raatrick. 5 
Maſter Prodige, maſter Recorder hath told you law, your 125 
land is forfeited; and for me not to take the forfeiture, 1 
were to break the queen's law : for, mark you, it's law ENS 


to take the forfeiture; therefore not to take 2 it, is to 


1 heare 2 break „„ 
5 break 


and beſides the bargain, 


FROM PARNASSUS. 29 


break the queen's law, and to break the queen's law, is 


not to be a good ſubject, and I mean to be a good ſubs 


jet, Beſides, Tam a juſtice of the peace; and, being 


juſtice of the peace, I-muſt do juſtice, that is law, that 


is to take the forfeiture, eſpecially having taken notice of 


it. Marry, maſter Prodigo, here are a few ſhillings, over 


Prodigo. | 

Pox on your ſhillings! $'blood, a while ago, before 
he had me in the lurch, — Who but my couſin' Prodigo? 
You are welcome, my couſin Prodigo: Take my couſin 
Prodige's horſe: A cup of wine for my couſin Prodigo: 
Good faith, you ſhall fit here, good couſin Prodigo A 
clean trencher for my couſin Prodigo: Have a ſpecial care 
of my couſin Prodige's lodging: Now, — Maſter Prodigo, 
with a pox ; and a few ſhillings for a vantage. A plague 
on your ſhillings! Pox on your ſhillings ! If it were not 
for the ſergeant, which dogs me at my heels, —A plague 
on your ſhillings ! Pen on your ſhillings! pox on yourlelk 
and your ſhillings! pox on your worſhip ! If I catch thee 
at Offend, —I dare — ſtay, for the ſergeant. Bait. 

Sir Raderichs Page. 

Good faith, maſter Prodigo is an excellent fellow : he 

takes the Gulan Ebullitis ſo excellently. ; | 
Amoretto's Page. 2 

He is a 2-good liberal gentleman ; he hath beſtow's: an 
ounce of tobacco upon us: and, as long as it laſts, come 
cut and long tail, we'll ſpend it as liberally for his ſake, 

Sir Raaderick's Page. 

Come, fill the pipe quickly, while my maſter is in his 
melancholly humour; it's juſt the melancholly of a col- 
lier's horſe, 

Amorettos Page. | 

If you cough, Tack, after your tobacco, x" 4s a puniſh: 
ment you ſhall kiſs the pantofle. 

Sir Ragerick. | 

It's a foul overſight, that a man of worſhip cannot keep 
a wench in his houſe, but there muſt be muttering and 


R 2 ſurmiſing 
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260 THB RETURN 
ſurmiſing: it was the wiſeſt faying that my father ever 
uttered, that à wife was the name of neceſſity, not of 
pleaſures for what, do men marry for, but to ſtock their 
ground, and to have one to look to the linen, fit at the 
uppet end of the table, and carve up a capon; one, that 
can wear a hood, like a hawk, and cover her foul face 
with a fan: but there's no pleaſure always to be tied to 
a piece of mutton ; ſometimes a meſs of ſtew'd broth will 
do well, and an unlac'd rabbit is, beſt of all. Well, for 
mine own; part, I have no great cauſe to complain, for 
Jam well provided of three bouncing wenches, that are 
mine own fe- ſimple; one of them I am preſently to viſt, 
if I can rid myſelf cleanly of this company. Let me ſee 
how the day. goes: [pals his watch out] precious | coals ! 
the time is at hand; I muſt meditate on an excuſe to be 


gone. | BR Fg & 
364-95: 2 Wh +. +1 Recorder. bod + . „ 
Tbe which, I ſay, is grounded on the ſtatute I ſpake 
of-before,. enacted in the reign of Henry Gm. 
2383 Hen Unit daeritte - $3Te 1 WenTLe% 
Iris a plain ,caſe, whereon I mooted in our temple, 
and that was this: put caſe, there be three brethren, 
Jobs à Notes the elder, John a Naß the younger, and 
Jobn a Stile the youngeſt of all; Zohx a Naß the younger 
dyeth without iſſue of kis body lawfully begotten : whe- 
thet, ſhall his lands aſcend. to John a Notes the elder, or 
deſcend/to Jobn @:Stile. the youngeſt of all? The anſwer 
iathe lands do collaterally deſcend, not aſcend, 
7 61 Recorder. H 

Very true; and for a proof hereof, I will ſhow you z 
place. in Littleten, which is very pregnant in this point. 


N 
* — 


To moot, is to plead a mock tenſe; to Pate a point of law by way f 
eddicife, a Tritbion pirafice in the inns of charge | ; 
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Aru . i 


Enter Ingenioſo, Furor, Phantaſma. 


Ingenigſo. 
PI! pawn my wits, that is, my revenues, my Peg 
my money, and whatſoever I have, for I have nothing 


but my wit, that they are at hand : why, any ſenſible 


ſnout may wind maſter Ameretie and his pomander, ma- 


ſter Recorder and his two neat's feet that wear no ſocks, 
ſir Raderick by his rammiſh complexion ; Olet Gorgonius 
hircum. S't, Lupus in fabula. — Furor, fire the touch-box 
of your wit: — Phantaſma, let your invention play tricks, 
like an ape: — Begin thou, Furor; and open, like a flap- 
mouthed hound: — Follow thou, Phanta/ma, like a lady's 
puppy: — And as for me, let me alone; Il come after, 


like a water-dog, that will ſhake them off, when I have 


no uſe of them : — My maſters, the watch-word i is given : : 
— Furor, diſcharge. | | 
Furor to Sir Raderick. 
The great projector of the thunderbolts, 
He that is wont to piſs whole clouds of rain 
Into the earth, vaſt gaping urinal, 
Which that one- ey d ſubſizer of the ky 
Don Phebaus empties by calidity ; 
He and his townſmen planets bring to thee 
Moſt fatty lumps of earth's fecundity. =, 
| Sir Ragerick, © s 
Why, will this fellow's Eng/i/p break the queen! s peace! ? 
I will not ſeem.to regard him. | 
Phantaſma to Amaretto. 
Mecznas, atavis edite regibus, 
O, et prefidium „et dulce decus meum, 


Dii faciant votis vela ſecunda tuis. 


Ingenigſo. 
God ſave you, good maſter Recorder, and good fortunes 


follow your deſerts, — I think, I have Sh wm ſuffi- 
ciently ! in few words. 2 [4 de. 


I Fail. 
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262 THE RETURN 
Sir Raderick. 
What have we here? three begging ſoldiers? Come 
you from O/tend, or from Ireland ? 
Page. 


Cajun pecus? an Melibzi? — I have vented all the 


| 8 one man had. 
A Phantaſma. 
Duid dicam amplius domini ſimilis es. 
Amoretto's Page. 

Let him alone, I pray thee; to him again, tickle him 
there. 

Phantaſma. 

Dun diſpari domino dominaris? 

Recorder. 

Nay, that's plain in Littleton; for if chat fee · ſimple 
and the fee - tail be put together, it is called hotch - potch: 
now this word hotch-potch in Eagliſb is a pudding; for 

in ſuch a pudding is not commonly one thing Wy, but 
one thing with another. 
Amoretto. 

I think, I 30 remember this alſo at a mooting in our 
temple : 10 then, this hotch- potch ſeems” a term of fimi- 
litude ? 

Preuror 10 Sir Rayerich. | 

Great Capricornus, of thy head take keep : 

Good Virgo watch, while that thy worſhip ſleep; 
And when thy ſwelling vents amain, 
W= hen Ar be thy ſporting chamberlain, 
| Sir Raderick. 


I think, the devil hath ſent fome of his Family to tor- 
ment me. b 


* 


de e e 

There is tail general, and tail ſpecial ; al Littleton is 
very copious in that theme: for tail general is, when 
lands are given to a man and his heirs of his body be- 
gotten; 3 is, when lands are given to a man, 
and to his wife, and to the heirs of their two bodies law- 
fully begotten, ang . is called tail amd 
ir 
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full meaning of this place. 
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Sir Raderich. 
Very well; and for his oath, I will give a diſtinction: 
there 1s a matarial oath, and a formal oath; the formal 


oath may be broken, the material may not be broken: 


for mark you, fir, the law 1s to take place before the 
conſcience, and therefore you may, uſing me your coun- 
ſellor, caſt him in the ſuit: there wants nothing to the 


Phantaſma. 
Nihil hic nifi carmina deſunt. 
Ingenioſo. 


An excellent obſervation, in good faith: See how the 
old fox teacheth the young cub to worry a ſheep; or 
rather, ſits himſelf, like an old gooſe, hatching the addle 
brain of maſter Amoretto: there is no fool to the ſatin 
fool, the velvet fool, the perfumed fool; and therefore 
the witty tailors of this age put them under colour of 
kindneſs into a pair of cloth bags, where a voider will 
not ſerve the turn: and there is no knave to the barba- 
rous knave, the moulting knave, the pleading knave, — 
What, ho! maſter Recorder? maſter, Noverint univerſi per 
preſentes, — not a word he, unleſs ke feel it jn _ fiſt. 

Phantaſma. 
Mi tto tibi merulas, cancros imitare legendo. 
Sir Raderick to Furor. 
F ellow, what art thou that art ſo bold ? 
Furor. 
I am the baſtard of great Mercury, 
Got on Thalia when ſhe was aſleep : 
My gaudy grandſire, great Apollo high, 

orn was, I hear, but that my luck was ill, 

To all the land upon the forked hill. 
| Phantaſma. 
O crudelis Alexi, wil mea carmina curas? 


Nil noſtri miſerere? mori me denique coges ? 


Sir Ragerick to Page. 
If you uſe them thus, my maſter is a juſtice of peace, 
and wil ſend you all to the gallows. 
ONE | Phantaſmas 
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THE RETURN 


: Phantaſma. 
Hei mihi, quod domino non licet ire tuo. 
Ingenioſo. f TOR 

Good maſter Recorder, let me retain you this term fox 
my cauſe, for my cauſe, good maſter Recorder. 
| Recorder. | | 

I am retained already on the contrary part; I haye 
taken my fee; be gone, be gone. 

Ingenieſo. 

It's his meaning, I ſhould come off: * why, here is 
the true ſtyle of a villain, the true faith of a lawyer; it 
is uſual with them to be bribed on the one ſide, and then 
to take a fee of the other; to plead weakly, and to be 
bribed and rebribed on the one ſide, then to be fee'd and 
refee'd of the other; till at length, per varies caſus, by 
putting the caſe ſo often they make their clients ſo lank, 
that they may caſe them up'in a comb-caſe, and pack 
them home from the term, as though they had travelled 
to London to ſell their horſe only; and, having loſt their 
fleeces, live afterward like poor ſhorn ſheep. 

| For. 

The gods above, that know great Faror's fame, 

And do adore grand poet Furor's name, | 
Granted long fince at heavn's high parliament, 
That whoſo Fzrer ſhall immortalize, | 
No yawning goblins ſhall frequent his grave ; 
Nor any bold preſumptuous cur ſhall dare 

To lift his leg againſt his ſacred duſt; 
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* Te's bis meaning, I fheuld come off. To come off is uivalent to the 


modern expreſſion, to come down, to pay ſauce, to pay dearly Sc. In this 


A. Shakeſpeare uſes the phraſe in Merry Wives of Windſor: A& 4. S. 6. 
e Hoſt ſays, © They [the Germans] ſpall have my horſes, but I'll make 


Le them pay, I'll ſauce them. They baue had my houſe a wweek at command; 


% bave turned away my other gueſs: they muſt come off; I'll ſauce 
** them.” An eminent critick ſays, to come off is to go ſcot- free: and, this 
not ſuiting the context, be bids us read, They muſt compt off, i, e. clear their 


Where'er 


or 


Ve 
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Where'er I have my rhymes, thence vermin fly 
All, ſaving that foul-fac'd vermin poverty ; 
This ſucks the eggs of my invention, 
Evacuates my wit's full pigeon-houſe. 
Now may it pleaſe thy generous dignity, 
To take this vermin napping as he lies, 
In the true trap of liberality, 
Pl cauſe the Pleiades to give thee thanks 
P11 write thy name within the ſixteenth ſphere 
I'll make th' Antartick pole to kiſs thy toe, 
And Cinthia to do homage to thy tail. 
Sir Ragerick. 

Precious coals! thou a man of worſhip and juſtice 
too? It's even ſo, he is either a madman or a conjurer: 
it were well, if his words were examined to ſee if they 
be the queen's or no. 

| Phattaſma. 
Nunc fi nos audis, tu qui es divinus Apollo, 
Dic ni bi „ gui nummos non habet unde petat. 
Amoretto. 

Jam ſtill haunted with theſe needy Latinifts fellows.”. 

— The beſt counſel I can give is, to be gone. 


Phantaſma. 
Dued peto da, Caie, non pete confilium. 
Amoaretto, 
Fellow, look to your brains; you are an, you are 
mad, 
Phantaſma. 
 * Semel inſanavimus omnes. 
Amoretto. 


Maſter Recorder, is it not a ſhame, that a gallant cannot 
walk the ſtreet quietly for needy fellows, and that, after 
there is a ſtatufe come out againſt begging ? 


[He TOs Bis ink; 
Phantaſma. 
Petra percufit, fetus guoque robora fiunt. 
Recorder. 


J warrant you, they are ſome needy graduates : the 
univerſity 
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univerſity breaks wind twice a year, and lets fly ſuch as 
theſe are. 


Ingenioſo. 

So ho, maſter Recorder : you that are one yy the devil's 
fellow commoners ; one, that fizeth the devil's butteries, 
ſins, and perjuries very laviſhly ; one, that are ſo dear to 
Lucifer, that he never puts you out of commons for non- 
payment; you, that live, like a ſumner, upon the ſins 
of the people; you, whoſe vocation ſerves to enlarge the 
territories of hell, that (but for you) had been no big- 
ger than a pair of ſtocks or a pillory; you, that hate a 
ſcholar, becauſe he deſeries your aſſe's ears; you, that are 
a plague-ſtuffed cloak-bag of all iniquity, which the grand 
ſerving-man of hell will one day truſs up behind him, 
and carry to his {ſmoky wardrobe. 

Recorder. | 
What frantick fellow art thou, that art poſſeſs'd with 2 
the ſpirit of malediction? 
Furor. 
Vile, 4 clod of baſe unhallowed * RY 
Thou flimy-ſprighted, unkind Saracen, 

When thou wert born, dame nature caſt her calf; 
Forrage and time hath made thee a great ox, 
And now thy grinding jaws devour quite 
** fodder due to us of heav'nly ſpright. 


Phantaſma, 

Nefafto te poſuit die 

Ruicungue primum et ſacrilega manu, 
Produxit arbos in nepotum ö 
we i TIP obpropriumgue pagi. 

Ingenioſo. 

1 pray you, monſieur Ploidon, of what univerſity was 
the firſt lawyer of? none, forſooth ; for your law is ruled 
by reaſon, and not by art: great reaſon, indeed, that a 
 Phydenif ſhould be mounted on a trap'd palfry, with a 

round velvet diſh on his head, to keep warm the broth 
of his wit, and a long gown, that makes him look like a 
aden at arma tage, whilſt the poor Ariſtotelians walk » a 
| ort 


+= 4 aud Sed he. at Wo 
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ſhort cloak, and a cloſe Venetian hoſe, hard by the oiſter-wife; 


and the filly poet goes muffled in his cloak to eſcape the 


counter, — And you, maſter Amoretto, that are the chief 
carpenter of ſonnets, a privileged vicar for the lawleſs 


marriage of ink and paper, you that are good for nothing 
but to commend in a ſet ſpeech, to colour the quantity. of 
your miſtreſs' ſtool, and ſwear it is moſt ſweet civet: it's 
fine, when that puppet player Fortune muſt put ſuch a 
birchen-lane poſt in ſo good a ſuit, ſuch an aſs in ſo good 
fortune. 
Anorelto. 
Father, ſhall I draw ? 
Sir Raderich.” 
. ſon; keep thy peace, and hold the peace. 
| Ingenioſo. 
Nay, do not 1 5 leſt you chance to bepiſs your 
credit. 


i Furor. 

Flectere fi negueo ſuperos, Acheronta mopebo. 
Fearful Megæra, with her ſnaky twine, 
Was curſed dam unto thy damned ſelf; 
And Hircan tigers in the deſert rocks 
Did foſter up thy loathed hateful life ; 
Baſe Ignorance the wicked cradle rock'd, 
Vile Barbariſm was wont to dandle thee; 
Some wicked hell-hound tutored thy youth, 
And all the griſly ſprights of griping hell, 
With mumming look hath dog'd thee ſince wy birth : 
See, how the ſpirits do hover oer thy head, 
As thick as gnats in ſummer evening tide : — 
Baleful es, prithee, ſtay a while, 
Till with my verſes I have rack d his ſoul; 
And when thy ſoul departs, a cock may be 
No blank at all in hell's great lottery.  _ 
Shame fits and howls upon thy loathed grave, 5 
And howling vomits up in filthy guiſe 


The hidden ſtories of thy villanies. 
5 Sir 
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7 Sir Raderict. 
The devil, my mien, the devil in the gf) of 2 
poet; ops my maſters, away. (Exit. 
F een. yu ; 


 Arma, virumgue , r 
Len fugis, ab demens? 

Amoretto. 
Baſe dog, it is not the cuſtom in lah to draw upon 
every idle cur that barks; and, did it ſtand with my re- 
putation, — O, well, go to; thank my father for your 
lives. 


In genigſo. 610 | 
Fond gull, whom I would undertake to baſtinado quick- 
ly; though there were a muſket planted in thy mouth, are 
not you the young drover of livings Academico told me 


of, that haunts ſteeple fairs? Baſe worm, muſt thou needs 


diſcharge thy carbine 1 to batter down the walls of 
learning ? = 

Anoretto. X 
I think, I have committed ſome great fin nd my 


miſtreſs, that I am thus tormented with natable villains, 


bold peaſants: 1 ſcoting' I ſcorn them. [Exit. 

Furor to Recorder. 
Nay, prythee,, 4250 ſweet devil, do not thou n ; 

T like an honeſt devil chat will ſhow 

Himſelf in a true helliſh ſmoky hew : 

How like thy ſnout is to great Lucifer? 

Such talents had he, ſuch a glaring eye, 

And ſuch 6 mg; — villany. 


orden. 
O, the impudency c of this age + and if I take you in 
my quarters... | | [Ext 
4. Lem „u. 


Baſe ſlave, Pl hang thee on a ale thyme, 
And quarter. 
1 elan. rn 


1 LEE 20 1 1 


Ingenioſo. 
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Ingenioſo. 
He is gone; Furor, ſtay thy fury. 
Sisi Raaerick's Page. 
I pray you, gentlemen, give three groats for a milling. 
Amoretto's Page. 
What will you give me for a good old ſuit of apparel ? 
Phentaſma. 
Haber et muſca Jplenew, et formice ſua 2 ine. 
ngenioſo. 
Gramercy, “ good lads, This is our ſhare 3 in happineſs, 
to torment the happy : let's walk along and laugh at the 
jelt; it's no ſtaying here long, left fir Raderichs s army of 


bay lift and clowns be ſent to apprehend us. 


Phantaſina. 
Prient zinc, proc ul ite, prophani. 
Pl] laſh Apollo ſelf with jerking hand, 


Unleſs he pawn his wit to den me land. 


* Gramercy : great thanks, grand merci ; or I thank ye, * vous re- 
mercie. In this ſenſe it is conſtantly uſed by our frſt writers. ¶ Ses Vol. 1. 
241.) A very great Critick | pronouncts it an obſolete expreſſion of ſurprize, 
contraed from grant me merey ; and cites a paſſage in SHAKESPEARE'S 
Titus Andronicus to illuſtrate bis fenſe Fit: but, it 1s pe] that " peſos, 
when properly pointed, confirms the original acceptation, 

nm bere's the fon of Lucius, 
He hath ſome meſſage to deliver us, 

Aaron. 25 ame ntad meſſage from bis mad grandfather: | 1 4 

Boy. My Lordi, with all the e Inch, £0 
| Wc p Hp Je; honours from Andronicus z —— 

ay the Roman gods confound you both, | bas. 
| 9 A N atarey, Jewel Lucius; what's the news 
t. yon are both- Geipbend (that*s the nexos ) 
For villains mark'd with rape. — [ Aſide. ] May it pleaſe y, 
grandfire, 2vell aduis d, hath ſent by me 
E ga ore, 2 n of his armory, 
'To To $ratify 12 vom h, 
hop: f Rome; fo for fo bo bid me ſay; | | 
Ant 75 I do, and with his gifts preſent _ 1 251 
Your lordſhips, that whenever you have need, g 
| You may be armed and appointed well, 


And fo I leave' you both — like Bloody villains, © [ Aſide, 


Hanmer” s ad Edit, Act. 4. 8. 2. 
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ACTUS, IV. S ENA III. 


Butbage⸗ Kempe. 


Burbage. | | 
| | Now, Will Kempe, if we can entertain theſe ſcholars at 
a low rate, it will be well; they have oftentimes a __ 
conceit in . Part. A 
| Kimpe. 82: & dad fond Ba 

Its 1 indeed, honeſt Dic; but the 5 are — 
hike proud; and beſides, it's a good ſport in a part to 
ſee them never ſpeak in their walk, but at the end of the 
ſtage : juſt as though in walking with a fellow, we ſhould 
never ſpeak but at a ftile, a gate, or à ditch, where a 
man can go no further. I was once at a comedy in Cam- 
bridge, and there I ſaw a paraſite * faces and mouths 
of all ſorts on this faſhion, | 
re, Burbage. %ο e A 5 


A little ba will mend theſe faults, wy it may be 


vel, they will be able to pen a N 
Kem 


Few of the univerſity pen pliye well; they ſmell too 
much of that writer Ovid, and that writer Metamorphoſis, 
and talk too much of Proſerpina, and Tuppiter. Why, 
here's our fellow Shakeſpeare puts them all down: ay, 
and Ben Fonſon too. O, that Ben Fonſon i is à peſtilent fel- 
low, he brought up Horace giving the poets a pill; but 
our fellow Shakeſpeare hath given him. a 2 purge that made 
him bewray his credit. 

Burbage, 

It's a ſhrewd fellow, indeed. I wonder, theſe ſcholars 
ſtay ſo long; they appointed to be here pointy; that we 
might try them: O, here by come 


g 1 Poctaſter, Act 5. Se. 3. vol. 2. 5 | a 


Studigſo, 


- SL >D'DS 
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Studigſo. 
Take heart, theſe lets our clouded thoughts refine g 
The ſun ſhines brighteſt, when it 'gins decline, 
Burbage. : 
Maſter Philomuſus, and maſter S!udioſo, God en you. 
Kempe. 
Maſter Philomuſus, and maſter Otioſo, well met. 
Philomuſus. 
The ſame to you, good maſter Burbage. — What, maſter 
Kempe, how doth the emperour of Germany? 
| Studioſo. 
God fave you, maſter Kempe; welcome, maſter Kemper, 
from dancing the morris over the A/ps. 
Kempe. 

Well, you merry knaves, you may come to the honour 
of it, one day: is it not better, to make a fool of the 
world as I have done, than to be fooled of the world, as 
you ſcholars are? But be merry, my lads; you have hap= 
pened upon the moſt excellent vocation in the world for 
money; they come north and ſouth to bring it to our 
playhouſe z and for honours, who of more report than 
Dick Burbage, and Will Kempe? He is not counted a 
gentleman that knows not Dick Burbage, and Will Kempe: 
There's not a country wench that can dance Se/lenger's 
round, 1 but can talk of Dick Burbage, and Will Kempe. 

Philomuſus. 
Indeed, maſter Kempe, you are very famous: but that 
is as well for works in Print, as your part in Cue. _ 


=, Sellenger's round, 5 . St. Leger; a Ace * with 


tbe common people, 
1 as you part in kne. 

| Kempe. You are at Cambridge „ill auith fice kne, Se. 

7 be genuine reading, it is preſumed, is reſtored ts the text, 
as your part in cue. 

Kempe. You are at Cambridge ftill avitb fize cue, Se. 
« pun upon the word cue, which is a hint to the actor to proceed in his part, 
and bas the ſame ſound with the letter q, the mark of a farthing' in college 
buttery-books ; to nige means, to battle, or to be charged 3 in the college accounts 
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Kempe. 

You are at Cambridge ſtill with ſize eue, and be luſty 
humorous - poets: you muſt untruſs; I rode this my laſt 
circuit purpoſely deen 1 Would be judge of er 
actions. | 

Burbage. 

Maſter Studigſo, I pray you, take ſome part in this book 
and act it, that I may ſee what will fit you beſt: I think, 
your voice-would ſerve for Hitvonims; obſerve how I at 

it, and then imitate me. | 
. Studiofo. 
Who call Hieronimo from his naked _ ? 


* And” &c. || 
nd ; 
Tou Will 0 well, after a while. 


Kempe. 

i Newe for Jon: methinks, you ſhould. belong to my 
tuition ; and your face, methinks, would be good for a 
 fooltſh mayor, or à fooliſh juſtice of peace: mark me, — 

Foraſmuch as there be two ſtates of a commonwealth, 
the one of peace, the other of tranquility; two ſtates of 
war, the one of diſcord, the ether of diflention ; two 
ſtates of an incorporation, the one of the aldermen, the 
other of the brethren ; two ftates of magiſtrates, the one 
of governing, the other of bearing rule: now, as I ſaid, 
even now for a good thing; thing cannot be ſaid too 
often: Virtue is the ſhocing-horn of juſtice, that is, virtue 
is the ſhoeing-horn of doing well; that is, virtue is the 
ſhoeing-horn of doing juſtly, it behoveth me, and is my 
part to commend. this ſhoeing-horn«unto-you. I hope, 
this word ſhoeing-horn doth not offend any of you, my 


worſhipful brethren z for you, being the worſhipful headſ- 


men of the town, know well what the horn meaneth : 
Now therefore I am determined not only to teach, but 


Nv This ſeems to be am the f imperfet edition of Tho Spa 

Tragedy ; in the cor. 1 impre u it runs thu * 3 

| at outcries pluck me my nake at, : 
And chill Sc. der ol. 2. p. 38. 


alſo 


iſo 
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oY to inſtruct, not only the ignorant, but alſo the fim 
ple, not only what is their duty tbwards their betters, 
but alſo what is their duty towatds their ſuperiours. 

Come, let me ſee how you den d Mt n e 


chair. 
27  Philomafurs © 
Forafuaick as there be Kc. | 


Thou wilt po well in time; f FP aſe: be wad b 
thy betters, that is, by myſelf, = et r ak TH 
of "ta ee as I am. 2 Tho 

Vs Pairbage,, | 
I like your face, and the proportion of your body f fot 


| Richard the third, I pray, maker nn let me * 


you act a little of it. 
| Pbihmuſus. | 

« Now is the win of our diſcontent - © © 

„Made glorious ſummer by the ſun of York.” 
3 4 Bur bage * | 

Very well, I aſſure you: well, maſter Philenmuſui, 4d 
maſter Srudioſs, we fee what ability you are of; I pray, 
walk with us to aur fellows, and we'll agree preſently, | 

Philomuſus. 
We will follow © bogs firaight, maſter Burboge. 
Kempe. | 
Wo Wo manners to follow us, maſter . 


maſter Otięſo. 
Pbilnaſr 
And muſt the baſeſt trade yield us relief ? 
Muſt we be practis'd to thoſe leaden ſpouts, 
That nought down vent but what they do receive f 
Some fatal fire. hath ſcorch'd our fortune wing 
And ſtill we fall, as we do upward ſpring? 1 
As we ſtrive upward on the vaulted fl, 
We fall, and feel our hateful deſtin x. 
' Studio. 
Wonder it is, ſweet friend, Th y pleading breath 
So like the ſweet blaſt of the fouthwweſ wind, | 
Vo I. III. e wy Melts 
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Melts not thoſe rocks of ice, thoſe mounts of e 
Congeal'd in fraxen hearts of men below. 
: Philomuſus. 412417 £ 


ongſt the tempeſtuous waves on raging ſea, - 
The wailing merchant can no pity crave. 
What cares the wind and weather for their pains ? 
One ftrikes the ſail, another turns the ſame . 
e ſhakes the main, another takes the ar, 
zer laboureth and taketh pan 
o pump the ſea into the ſea again; | + 
Still they take pains, ſtill the loud winds do 3 8 
Till the ſhips prouder tas be lay'd below. | 
tndioſos 
Fond world, that ne'er think'ſt on that Aged u man. 
That Arisfto's old ſwift- paced man, 
Whoſe name is Fime, who never lins to run. 
Loaden with bundles of decayed names, 
The which in Leibes lake he doth intomb, 
Save only thoſe which ſwanlike ſcholars take, 
And do deliver from that greedy lake. 
Inglorious may they live, inglorious die, 
That ſuffer — live in miſery. 
Philamuſus. 
What caren they, what fame their aſhes W 
* once they're coop'd up in the ſilent grave? 
Studioſo. 
If for fair fame they hope not when they die, 
Vet let them fear grave's ſtaining infamy. 
Philomuſus. 


Their ſpendthrift heirs will thoſe firebrands quench, 


Swaggering full moiſtly on a tavern's bench. 
Studigſo. 
No ſhamed fire, for all his gloſing heir, 
Muſt long be talk'd of in the empty air. 
Believe me, thou that art my ſecond ſelf, 
My vexed ſoul i is not ee 


＋ ws _— 1 | 
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For that I miſs is gaudy painted tate, 
Whereat my fortunes fairly aim'd of late: 

For what am I, the meaneſt of many mo, 
That, earning profit, are repay'd with wo, 
But this it is that doth my ſoul torment, _ 

To think ſo many activeable wits, 

That might contend with proudeſt birds of Po, 
Sit now immur'd within their private cells, 
Drinking a long lank watching candle's ſmoke, 
Spending the marrow of their flow'ring age 
In fruitleſs poring on ſome worm-eat leaf: 
When their deſerts ſhall ſeem of due to claim 
A cheerful crop of fruitful ſwelling ſheaf; 
Cockle their harveſt is, and weeds their grain, 
Contempt their portion, their poſſeſſion pain, 
Scholars muſt frame to live at a low ſail. 


 Philomuſus. 
IIl ſailing, where there blows no happy gale. 
-  Studioſo. 
Our ſhip is ruin'd, all her tackling rent. 
Philomuſus. 
And all her gaudy furniture is ſpent. 
Studioſo. | 
| Tears be the waves whereon her ruins bide. 
ö Philomuſus. 
And ſighs the winds that waſte her broken ſide. 
Sͤtudioſo. 
Miſchief the pilot is the ſhip to ſteer. 
Philomuſus. : 
And wo the paſſenger this ſhip doth bear. 
Sͤtudioſo. 
Come, Philomsſus let us break this chat. | 
_ -Philomuſus. 
And break my heart: O, *would I could break that! 
' _ Studioſe. : 
Let's learn to act that tragick part we have. 
Philomuſus. | 


Would I were filent 2 in my grave! 
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US . , nv wy 
eee eee e ans 


os v.  SCENA TI, 
Philomuſus and Studioſo become fidlers, 
toi th their concert. 


Philomuſus. 
And tune, fellow fidlers; Studigſe and I are TTY 


[They tune. 


[Studioſo going LW fayeth, 
Fair fell good Orpheus, that would rather be 
King of a molehill, than a keyſar's ſlave: 
Better it 1s 'monglt fidlers to be chief, 
Than at player's trencher beg relief. 
But is't not ſtrange, this mimick ape ſhould prize 
Unhappy ſcholars at a hireling rate ? 


Vile world, that lifts them up to high degree, 


And treads us down in groveling miſery. 
England affords thoſe glorious vagabonds, 


That carry'd erſt their fardles on their backs, 


Courſers to ride on through the gazing ſtreets, 


Sweeping 2 it in their glaring ſatin ſuits, 


And pages to attend their maſterſhips ; | 
With mouthing words that better wits have framed, 
They purchaſe lands, and now eſquires are made. 
Philomuſus. 

Whate'er they ſeem, being ev'n at the beſt, 

They are but ſporting fortune's ſcornful jeſt. 
Studia. 
So, merry fortune is wont from rags to take 


Some ragged groom, and him ſome gallant make. 
I ſoping. 


Pbilamuſus. 


ht bY of 
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| Philomuſus. 
The world and fortune hath play 
Studioſo. 


d on us too long. 


Now to the world we fiddle muſt a ſong. 


Philomuſts. 


Our life is a plain-ſong with cunning pen'd, 
Whoſe higheſt pitch in loweſt baſe doth end: - 
But ſee, our fellows unto play are bent ; 

If not our minds, let's tune our inftrument. 


Let's in a private ſon 


'Studis/0. 
g our cunning try, 


Before we ſing to ſtranger company. 


[Philomn 
How can he ſing, whoſe voice is hoarſe with care? 


ſus ſings. The tune. 


How can he play, whoſe heart-ſtrings broken are? 
How can he keep his reſt, that ne'er found reſt? 
How can he keep his time, whom time ne'er bleſt? 


Only he can in ſorrow bear a part 


With untaught hand, and with untuned heart. 
Fond arts, farewel, that ſwallow'd have my youth; 
Adieu, vain muſes, that have wrought my ruth; 
Repent, fond ſire, that traind'ſt thy hapleſs ſon 

In learning's lore, fince bounteous alms are done : 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, haiſn tongue; untuned muſick, reſt; 
Intomb thy ſorrows in thy hollow breaſt. 


Studioſo., 


* 


Thanks, Philomuſus, for thy pleaſant ſong : 


O, had this world a touch of juſter grief, 


Hard rocks would weep for want of our relief. 


Philomuſus, 


The cold of wo hath quite untun'd my voice, 
And made it too too harſh for liſt'ning ear: 
Time was in time of my young fortune's ſpring, 
I was a gameſome boy, and learn'd to ſing. — 


S 3 


But ſay, fellow muſicians, you know belt whither we go; 
at what door muſt we 1mperiouſly beg? 
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Jack. Fidlers, 
Here dwells fir Ragerich, and his ſon; it may be, now 
at this good time of new year he will be liberal: let us 
ſtand near, and draw. ER 
Philemuſur. 


Draw, calleſt thou it ? Indeed, it is the moſt deſperate 


kind of ſervice that ever I n on. 


ACTUS v. sc ENA IL 


Enter the two Pages, 


Sir Ragerick's Page. 

My maſter bids me tell you, that he is but newly fallen 
aſleep; and you, baſe ſlaves, muſt come, and diſquiet 
him: what, never a baſket of capons ? mals, and if he 
comes he'}l commit you all, 

Amoretto's Page. 

Sirrah Fack, ſhall you and I play fir Raderick and Ams- 
retto, and reward theſe fidlers? Þll my maſter Amoretto, 
and * them as much as he uſeth. 

Sir Ragerick's Page. 

And I my old maſter fir Raderick. — F _ play; PII 

reward you; faith, I will. 
Amuretto's Page. 

Good faith, this pleaſeth my ſweet miſtreſs admirably : 
cannot you play Twitty, twatty, fool? or, To be at her, 
to be at ber? 

Sir Ragerick's Page. 
Have you 1 never a ſong of maſter Dowland's making ? 
Amoretto's Page. 


Or, Hos ego ; verficules fect &c. A pox on it! my maſter 
Amoretto uſeth it very often: I have forgotten the verſe. 


Sir Raderick's Page. 
Sir Theon, here are a couple of fellows brought before 
me, and I know not how to decide the cauſe: look in my 
chriſtmas book, who brought me a preſent, 
| | | Amoretti's 


ow 
us 


ate 
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Amoretto's Page. 

on new- year's day goodman Fool brought you a preſent; 

but 'goodman Cioron brought you none. 

Sir Raderict's Page. 

The right is on goodman Fools ſide. 
Amoretto*s Page. 

My miſtreſs is ſo ſweet, that all the phyſicians in the 
town cannot make her ſtink ; ſhe never goes to the ſtool : 
o, ſhe is a moſt ſweet little monkey. Pleaſe your worſhip, 
good father, yonder are ſome would ſpeak with you. 

| Sir Raderick's Page. 

What, have they brought me any thing ? if they have 
not, fay I take phyſick. — Foraſmuch, fidlers, as I am of 
the peace, I muſt needs love all weapons and inſtruments, 
that are for the peace; among which I account your fid- 
dles, becauſe they can neither bite nor ſcratch: marry 
now, finding your fiddles to jar, and knowing that: jarring 
is a cauſe of breaking the peace, J am, by the virtue of 
my office and place, to commit your quarrelling fiddles to 
cloſe priſonment in their caſes, [T 9 call _” 1 
ho! Richard ! Jack! — 

Amoretto's Page. | 

The fool within mars our play without: Fillers, ſet 
it on my head; I uſe to ſize my. muſick, or go on the ſeore 
for it: P11 pay it at the quarter's end. in 6) 

Sir Ragerick's Page. 

Farewel, good Pan, ſweet lrenias, adieu, Da Orpbent, 

a thouſand times farewel. ; 
1 01! 1: Fack' Fidlers. 

| You ſwore, you would pay us for our muſick, 

Sir Raderic fi Page. . 

For that, I'll give maſter Retorder's law; and has is 


this, There is a double oath, a formal oath, and a mate- - 


rial oath : a material oath cannot be broken; the formal 
oath may be broken; 1 ſwore formally: fare wel, fidlers. 
+ Philomuſys: 


. Farewel, good _—_ whoſe wits praiſoleank 1 I deemz | 
i ſomewhat waggiſh ; ſo we all have been. 
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Studioſo. 
Faith, fellow fidlers, here's no ſilver found in this 
ee - no, not ſo much as the uſual chriſtmas entertain- 
ment of muſicians, a black jack of beer, and a chriſtmas 
pie. [They walk afide from their fellows, 
.. Philomuſus. 
 Where'er we in the wide world playing be, 
Misfortune bears a part, and mars our melody; 
Impoſſible to pleaſe with muſicks ſtrain, | 
Our heart-ſtrings broken are, ne er to be tun'd again. 
Studioſo. 
Then let us leave this baſer fidling trade; 
For though our purſe ſhould mend, our credits fade. 
| Philomuſus.. _ 
Full glad am I to ſee thy mind's free courſe, 
Dealing from this trencher-waiting trade: 
Well may I now diſcloſe in plainer guiſe 
What erit-I meant to work in ſecret wile; - 
My buſy conſcience check'd my guilty ſoul, 
For ſeeking maintenance by baſe vaſſalage; 
And then ſuggeſted to my ſearching thought 
A ſhepherd's poor, ſecure, contented life, 
On which' fince then, I doted every hour, 
And meant, this ſame hour, in ſadder plight, 
Io have ſton from thee in ſecrecy of night. 
. Studioſe. 


Dear friend, thou ſeem'ſt to wrong my ſoul too mew. 


Thinking, that Studiaſo would account 
That fortune ſour, which thou accounteſt feet; ; 
Nor any life to me can ſweeter be, 

Than happy Rains in plain of Arcady. 


Philamuſus. \ 
Why has. let's both go ſpend our little ſtore, 
In the proviſion of due furniture, mn K 150 


A ſhepherd's hook, a tar-box, and a 1 3 
And haſte unto thoſe ſheep-adorned hills, 


Where * not bleſs _ we. dye! bids our wills, | 


* Stadinf 
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Studioſo. 

True mirth we may enjoy in thatched 1 ſtall, 

Nor hoping higher riſe, nor fearing lower fall. 
Philomuſus. 

We'll therefore diſcharge theſe fidlers. — Fellow mu- 
ſicians, we are ſorry that it hath been your ill hap to have 
had us in your company, that are nothing but ſcrietch- 
owls, and night ravens, able to mar the pureſt melody : 
and befides, our company 1s ſo ominous, that where we 
are, thence liberality is packing; our reſolution is there- 
fore to wiſh you well, and to bid you farewel. 

Come, Stadioſo, let us haſte away, 
Returning ne'er to this accurſed place. 


ACTUS-V. SCENA ur. 


Enter Ingenioſo, Academico. 


* 


Ingenio/o. 
'F aith, Academico, it's the fear of that follows: I mean, 
the ſign of the ſerjeant's head, that makes me to be ſo 


| haſty to be gone: to be brief, Academico, writs are out 


for me to apprehend me for my plays; and now | am 
bound for the iſle of dogs: Furor, and Phantaſma, comes 
after, removing the camp as faſt they can; farewel, ca 
/i quid voia valebunt. 
| A 

Faith, Ingenioſo, I think the univerſity is a melancholick 
life ; for there a good fellow cannot fit two hours in his 
chamber, but he ſhall be troubled with the bill of a 
drawer, or a vintner: but the point is, I know not how 
to better myſelf, and ſo I am fain to take it. 


Ac TUS Y. er 
Philomuſus, Studioſo, Furor, Phantaſma. 


Philomuſu t. 
Who have | we there ? Ingenioſo and Academico? 


1 thacked. Stadigſo. 
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Studiofs. 
The very y ſaine ; who are thoſe ? Furor, 4 Phantaſma? 
[Furor takes 4 z louſe Vf his ſleeve, 


Furor. 
And art thou there ſix· footed Mercury ? 
| [Phantaſma, ewith his hand in bis boſom. 
Are rhymes become ſuch creepers now-a-days ? 
Preſumptuous louſe, that doth good manners lack, 
Daring to creep upon poet Furor's back 


Multum refert quibuſcum vixeris : 
Neon videmus mantice quod in tergo 1 


Philomuſus. 

What, Furor, and Phantaſma too, our old college fel. 
lows ? let us encounter them all. — Ingenioſo, Academics, 
Faror, Phantaſma, God ſave. you all. 

Studioſo. 

What, Ingenio/o, Academico, F uror,  Phantaſma, — — how 
m you, brave lads? 

Ingenioſo. 3 

What, our dear friends, Philomuſus and od 2 
it Academic. 

What, our old friends Appen, and Sg of 
kay Furor. 

What, my Apa friends ? 

Ingenigſo. 
What news with you in this quarter of che air? 
IF p᷑pPbihnuſus. 
| We +5 lp run' through many trades, yet thrive by none, 
Poor in content, and only rich in moan; - 
A ſhepherd's life, thou know'ſt, Lwont to admire, 
Turning a Canbriage apple by the fire: 
To live in humble dale we now are bent, 
| 6 our days in Fearleſs n merriment. EY 


Sh 


74a? 
eve. 


om, 


fel. 


co, 


LOW 


Ne, 
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8 Studioſo. 
We'll teach each tree ev'n of the hardeſt kind 
To keep our woful name within their rind : | 
We'll watch our flock, and yet we'll ſleep withal, 
We'll tune our ſorrows to the water's fall : | 
The woods and rocks with our ſhril ſongs we'll bleſs; 
Let them prove kind, ſince men prove pitileſs, 
But ſay, whither are you and your company jogging? 
It ſeems by your apparel, you are about to wander. 
Ingeniqſo. 
Faith we are fully bent to be lords of miſrule in the 
world's wide heath: our voyage is to the iſle of dogs, 


there where the blatant beaſt doth rule and reign, _— a 


the credit of whom it pleaſe. 
Where ſerpents' tongues the penmen are to write, 
Where cats do wawl by day, dogs by night; 
There ſhall engored venom be my ink, 
My pen a ſharper quil of porcupine, 
My tained paper this fin-loaden earth: 
There will I write in lines ſhall never die, 
Our feared lordings' crying villany. 
Philomuſus. 
A gentle wit thou hadſt, nor is it blame 
To turn fo tart, for time hath wrong'd the ſame, 
Studioſo. 
And well thou doſt from this fond earth to flit, 


Where moſt men's pens are hired paraſites. 


Academico. 
Go happily; I wiſh thee ſtone of gall 
| Sharply to wound the guilty world — 
Philomuſusz. 


But ſay, en ſhall become of Furor and Phantafma? 


| Ingenioſo. 
Theſe my companions ſtill with me muſt wend. 
Academico. 


Fury and on good wits attend. 
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Furor. 
When I arrive within the iſle of dogs, 
Don Phæ bus, I will make thee kiſs the pump: Ti 
Thy one eye prĩes in every draper's ſtall, We'l 
Yet never thinks on poet Faror's need. | And 
Furor is louſy, great Furor louſy is; 3 
Fil make thee run this louſy caſe I wis. Ac 
And thou, my fluttiſh 1 landreſs Cinthia, 25 | Your 
Ne'er think'ſt on Furor's linen, Faror's ſhirt ; - FUN 
Thou, and thy ſquirting boy Exdimicn, My! 
Lies ſlav'ring ſtill upon a lawleſs couch: | 
Furor will have thee carted through the dirt, A 
That mak'ſt great poet Furor want his ſhirt, | | And 
| Ing enioſo. Lo You 
Is not here a truſty 2 dog, that dare bark ſo bench at Vou 
the moon? Inge. 
Philomuſus. And 
Exclaiming want, and needy care, and cark, Tha 
Would make the mildeſt ſprite to bite and bark. b Enjc 
| Phantaſma. | Wh 
Canes timidi vehementius latrant. There are certain burs | .. Wo! 
in the iſle of dogs, called, in our Engliſh tongue, men of Tha 
worſhip; certain briars, as the Indians call them; as we Wil 
ſay, certain lawyers ; certain great lumps of earth, as the To 
Arabians call them; certain groſers as we term them: For 


guos ego — ſed motos preftat componere fuctus. 
Ingenioſo. 

We three unto the ſnarling iſland haſte, 

And there our vexed breath in ſnarling waſte. 
? Philomuſas. 

We will be gone unto the downs of Kent, 
Sure: footing we ſhall find in humble dale; 
Our fle ecy flock we'll learn to watch and ward, 
In july's heat and cold of january: 


1 cluttifſþ w_ 


y at 


Wonder at thine own bliſs, pity our caſe, 


FROM PARNASSUS. 285 


We'll chant our woes upon an oaten reed, 

Whiles bleating flock upon their ſupper feed; 

So ſhall we ſhun the company of men, — 
Studioſo. 

That grows more hateful, as the world grows old. 
We'll teach the murm'ring brooks in tears to flow, 
And ſteepy rock to wail our paſſed wo. 

Academico. | 

Adieu, you gentle {pirits, long adieu; 
Your wits I love, and your ill fortunes rue: 
I'll haſte me to my Cambridge cell again; 

My fortunes cannot wax, but they may wain. 
Ingenioſo. | 

Adieu, good ſhepherds; ; happy may you live, 

And if hereafter in ſome ſecret ſhade, 

You ſhall recount poor {cholars' miſeries, 

Vouchſafe to mention with tears-ſwelling eyes, 
Ingenioſe's thwarting deſtinies. 

And thou ſtill happy, Academico, 

That fill mayſt reſt upon the muſes” bed, 

Enjoying there a quiet ſlumbering, F 
When thou repair'ſt 1 unto thy Granta's ſtream, 11 


That ſtill doth tread ill fortune's endleſs maze ; 
Wiſh them that are preferment's almoners | 
To cheriſh gentle wits in their green bud; 
For, had not Cambridge been to me unkind, 
I had not turn'd to gall a milky mind. 
Philomuſus. 

I wiſh thee of good hap a plenteous ſtore; 
Thy wit deſerves no leſs, my love can wiſh no more: 
Farewel, farewel, good Academico, 
Neer mayſt thou taſte of our fore- paſſed wo; 
We wiſh, thy fortunes may attain their due: == 
Furor, and you Phantaſma, both adien, 


I repayſt 


Academics. 
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Hcademite. 
Farewel, farewel, farewel; o, long farewel : 
The reſt my tongue conceals, let ſorrow tell. 
Phantaſma. 
Et longum vale, imquir Iola. 
e 
Farewel, my maſters; Furor a maſtiff 1 dog, 
Nor can with a ſmooth glozing farewel cog : 
Nought can great Furor do, but bark and how], 


And ſnarl, and grin, and carle, and towze the world, 


Like a great ſwine by his long lean-car'd luggs. 
Farewel, muſty, duſty, ruſty, fuſty London; 
Thou art not worthy of great Furor wit, 
That cheateſt virtue of her due deſert, 
And ſuffer'ſt great Apollo ſon to want. 
| Ingenioſo. . 
Nay, ſtay awhile, and help me to content, 
So many gentle wits' attention, | 
Who ken the laws of every comick ſtage ; 
And wonder that our ſcene ends diſcontent, — 
Ve airy wits ſubtile, | 
Since that few ſcholars? fortunes are content, | 
Wonder not if our ſcene ends diſcontent. 
When that your fortunes reach their due content, 
Then ſhall our ſcene end in her merriment. 
Philomuſus. 


Perhaps, ſome happy wit with feeling 2 hand 


Hereafter may record the paſtoral 
Of the two ſcholars of Parnaſſus hill, 
And then our ſcene may end, and have content. 
In mies. 
Meantime, if there be any ſpiteful ghoſt, 
That {miles to ſee poor ſcholars' miſery, 
Cold is his charity, his wit too dull, 
We ſcorn his cenſure, he is a jecring gull : 


I maſty. 2 ſeeling. 


But 


But w 


That 
Whoſ 
To ſe 
Wher 
To bl 
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But whatſoc'er refined ſprights there be, 
That deeply groan at our calamity, 
Whoſe breath is turn'd to ſighs, whoſe eyes are wet, 
To ſee bright arts bent to their lateſt ſet; 
Whence never they again their heads ſhall rear, 
To bieſs our art-diſgracing hemiſphere, — 
Ingenioſo. = | f 
Let them, — 
Furor. 
Let them, — 
| ee e | 
1 2 3 7 all give us a Plaudite. 
And none but them, — 
Philomuſus. 
And none but them, — 
Studioſo. 
And none but them, — 
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WILY BEGUILE Dow 


Completes the preſent collection, and brings the comic muſe 
down to the early part of the reign of James 1/f, The preſent 
edition is given from Mr. Garrick's copy, (the date of which 
is torn off) collated with that of 1623, printed, it fpould 
Seem, ſome years after and containing many capital blunaers : 
the variations would have been here given for the amuſement 


ef the reader, had they appeared to have been any thing more 
than groſs erroars of the preſs. 


2 my (0) he WW kg WH FE wait 
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SPECTRUM. 
THE 
PROLOGUE 


HAT, ho? where are theſe paltry players ? ſtill 
poring in their papers, and never perfect? For 
ſhame, come forth; your audience ſtay ſo long, their eyes 
wax dim with expectation. 


] 


2 nter one of the Players. 


How now, my honeſt rogue ? What play —_ we have 
here to-night ? 

Player. 

Sir, you may look upon the nee, 

Prologue. 

What, Spearum once again ? Why, noble Cerberus, 
nothing but patch-pannel ſtuff, old gally-mawfries, and 
cotten candle eloquence? Out, you bawling bandog ! 
foxfur'd ſlave! you dry'd ſtock-fiſh you, out of my ſight ! 

[Exit the Player. 

Well, *tis no matter: I'll fit me down and ſee it; 
and, for fault of a better, PII n the OY of a ſcurvy 
prologue. 


Spectrum is a looking-glaſs, indeed, 
Wherein a man a hiſtory may read 
Of baſe conceits, and damned roguery; 
508 — ſink of hell-bred villany. 

— Enter 


Enter a Jugler. 


| | Jugler. 

Why, how now, humorous George? What as melan- 
choly as a mantle-tree? Will you ſee any tricks of le- 
gerdemain, ſlight of hand, cleanly conveyance, or de- 
ceptio viſus? What will you ſee, gentleman, to drive you 
out of theſe dumps? 

Ru 0 Prologue. 

Out, you ſous'd gurnet, you woolfiſt! be gone, I ſay; 
and bid the players deſpatch and come away quickly: 
and tell their fiery poet, that, before I have done with 
him, Pll make him do pennance upon a ſtage in a calf's 


| Jugler. | 
O Lord, fir, ye are deceived in me, I am no tale- 
carrier; I am a jugler: I have the ſuperficial ſkill of all 
the ſeven liberal ſciences at my fingers' end. I'll ſhow 
you a trick of the twelves, and turn him over the thumbs 
with a trice: I'll make him fly ſwifter than meditation: 
Pll ſhow you as many toys as there be minutes in a 
month; and as many tricks as there be motes in the ſun. 
Prologue. Dx 
Prythee, what tricks eanit thou do ? 
| ugler. | 
Marry, fir, I will ſhow you a trick of cleanly convey- 
ance: —— Hei, fortuna furim nunguam credo, with a caſt of 
clean conveyance; Come aloft, Zack, for thy maſter's 
advantage. — He's gone, I warrant ye. 
{Spectrum is conveyed away, and Wily Beguiled fand. 
in the place of it. | 
| Prologue. 
*Maſs, and tis well done: now, I ſee, thou canſt do 
ſomething. Hold thee; there is twelve pence for thy 
labour. | 9 
Go to that barm-froth poet, and to him ſay, 
He quite hath loſt the title of his play; 
His calf- kin jeſts from hence are clean exil'd. 
Thus once you ſee, that WII r is beguil d. | 
VR 3 | [Exit the Jugler, 


— 


Now, kind ſpectators, I dare boldly ſay, 
Vou all are welcome to our author's play: 
Be ſtill a while; and, ere we go, 
We'll make your eyes with laughter flow. 
Let Momus mates judge how they liſt, 

We fear not what they babble; 
Nor any paltry poet's pen, 

Amongſt that raſcal rabble. 


But time forbids me further ſpeech, 


My tongue muſt ſtop her race; 
My time is come, I muſt be dumb, 
And give the actors place. 


DRAMMATIS 


430 


{ Exit. 
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D nl N A 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


GRIPE, an Uſurer. . 
PLO D DAL IL, a Farmer. f. _ 
SoPHos, a Scholar. | 


CHURMs, a Lawyer. 


ROBIN GooDFELLOW. Ws 
FoRTUNATUs, GiRIPE'sS Son. / 
LELIA, GRIPE's Daughter. wo 
Nurſe, | _— 
PETER PLoDDALL, PLoODDALL'S Son. by 
PEG, Nurſe's Daughter. : bu; 

| ha 
EL CRICEET, 20 
Mother Midnight. Fo 
An Old Man, 2 
SYLVANUS, he 
Clerk le: 
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WILY 1 


Enter Gripe, ſolus. 


HEAVY purſe makes a light heart: O, the 
confideration of this pouch, this pouch ! Why, 
he that has money, has heart's eaſe, and the 
world ina ſtring. O, this rich chink, and filver coin! 
it is the conſolation of the world. I can fit at home 
quietly in my chair, and ſend out my angels by ſea and 
by land; and bid — Fa, villains, and fetch in ten in the 
hundred : Ay, and a better penny too. Let me ſee; I 
have but two children in all the world to beſtow my 
goods upon, Fortunatus my ſon, and Lelia my daughter: 
For my ſon, he follows the wars; and that which he gets 
with ſwaggering, he ſpends in ſwaggering : but Pll curb 
him; his allowance, whilſt I live, ſhall be ſmall, and fo 


he ſhall be ſure not to ſpend much : and, if I die, Iwill 


leave him a portion, that, if he will be a good huſband 
and follow his father's ſteps, ſhall maintain him like a 

gentleman ; and, if he will not, let him follow his own 
humour till he be weary of it, and fo let him go. Now 
for my daughter, ſhe is my only joy, and the ſtaff of my 
age; and I have beſtowed good bringing up upon her, 
by'r lady: why ſhe is e'en modefty itſelfi; it does me 
good to look on her. Now, if I can hearken out ſome 
wealthy marriage for her, I have my only deſire. Maſs, 
and well remembered: here's my neighbour'P/oddal} hard 
by has but one only ſon; and (let me fee) I take it, his 


8 ® This play is nat divided into art. | 
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lands are better than five thouſand pounds : now, if I 
can make a match between his ſon and my daughter, and 
ſo join his land and my money together, — O, 'twill be 
a bleſſed union. Well, Pl in, and get a ſcaivener-: III 
write to him about it preſently. But ſtay, here comes 
maſter Churms the lawyer; I'll defire him to do ſo much. 


Enter Churms. 


Churms. 
Good morrow, maſter Gripe. 
- Gripe, | 
0. good morrow, maſter Churms, What ſay my twe 
debtors, that I lent two hundred pound to? Will they 
not pay uſe and charges of ſuit? _ 
Churms, 
Faith, ſir, I doubt, they are bankrouts : 1 would you 
had your principal. 
Gripe. 


Nay, TII have all, or PII impriſon their bee But, 


maſter Charms, there is a; matter I would fain have you 
do; but you muſt be very ſecret. 
| _ Churms.. 
o. ft; fear not that, TIl warrant you. 
| Gripe. 

Why then, this it is: My neighbour P/eddall here by, 
you know, is a man of very fair land; and he has but 
one ſon, upon whom he means to beſtow all that he has: 
Now, I would make a match between my daughter Lelia 
and — What think you of it ? 

% _ Churnms.. 

A T think, *twould be a od match: but the 
young man has had n ſimple bringing up. 

; 2G ade." 

Tuſh! 0 care I for * aha ſo he have lands and 
living enough, my daughter has bringing up will ſerve 
them both. Now, I would have you to write me a letter 
to goodman Phgdall concerning this matter; and III 
pleaſe you for your pains. Churms. 


Now 
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Churms. 
Pl! warrant you, fir; I'll do it artificialty; 
Gripe. 

Do, good maſter Churms ; but be very ſecret. 1 have 
ſome buſineſs this morning, and therefore P11 leave you 
a while; and if you will come to dinner to me anon, you 
ſhall be very heartily welcome. | 

Churms. 

| Thanks, good fir; Nl trouble you. [Exit Gripe. 
New? twere a good jeſt, if I could coſen the old churl. 
of his daughter, and get the wench for myſelf. *Sounds, 
I am as proper a man as Peter Ploddall: and, though his 
father be as good a man as mine, yet far fetch'd and dear 
bought is good for ladies; and, I am ſure, I have been as 
far as Cales to fetch that I have. I have been at Cambridge, 
a ſcholar; at Cales, a ſoldier; and now in the country, 
a lawyer; and the next degree ſhall be a conycatcher : 
for 11 go near to coſen old father ſhare-penny of his 
daughter; Ill caſt about, I'll warrant him: Pl! go dine 
with him, and write him his letter; and then Pll go ſeek 
out my kind companion Robin Gooafellow : and, betwixt 


| us, we'll. make her yield to any thing. We'll ha' the 


common law o' the one hand, and the civil law o' the | 
other: we'll toſs Lelia like a tennis ball. ¶ Exit. 


Enter old Ploddall, and his fon Peter, an old man Ploddall's 
tenant, and Will Cricket his ſon. 


. Ploddall. 
Ah, tenant, an ill huſband, by'r lady: thrice at thy 
houſe, and never at home? You know my mind: will 


you give ten ſhillings more rent? 1 muſt diſcharge you 
elſe. 


| ' Old Man. 
Alas! landlord, will you undo me! I fit of a great 
rent already, and am very poor. 
Vill Cricket. 
Very pound you're a very als, Lord, how my rh 
| wambles 
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wambles at that ſame word very poor! Father, if you 
love your ſon William, never name that ſame word, very 
poor: For, Ill ſtand to it, that it's pettilaſſenie to name 
very poor to a man that's o' the top of his marriage, 
Old Man. 1 
Why, ſon, art o' the top of thy marriage? to whom, 
I prythee ? - | 
Will Cricket. 
Marry, to pretty Peg, miſtreſs Lelia's nurſe's daughter, 
O, 'tis the dapreſt wench that ever danc'd after a tabor 
and pipe : | | | 
| For ſhe will ſo heel it, 
And toe it, and trip it;: — 
O, her buttocks will quake like a cuſtard, 
Peter Pladdall. 
Why, William, when were you with her? 
| Will Cricket. 

O, Peter, does your mouth water at that? Truly, ! 
was never with her; but, I know, 1 ſhall ſpeed : For 
t' other day ſhe look'd on me and laugh'd, and that's z 
good ſign, ye know; — And therefore, old Silver-tuy, 
never talk of charging or diſcharging : for, I tell you.! 
am my father's heir; and, if you diſcharge me, I'II dil- 
charge my peſtilence at you: for to let my houſe before 
my leaſe be out, is cut-throatery; and to ſcrape for mor: 
rent, is pole dennerie: and ſo fare you well, good grand- 
fire uſury. — Come, father let's be gone. | 

[ Exeunt Will and his father. 


Ploddall. ä 
Well, Pll make the beggarly knaves to pack for this: II 
have it every croſs, income and rent too. | 0 


Enter Churms, with a letter. 


But ftay, here comes one: O, *tis maſter Churm: : | 
hope, he brings me ſome good news. — Maſter Charm, 
erer well met; I am cen almoſt ſtarv'd for money: 


You muſt take ſome damnable courſe with my tenants; | 


they'll not pay. Churni 
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| Churms 
Faith, fir, they are grown to be captious knaves: but 
Ill move them with a habeas corpus. | 
Ploddall. | 
Do, good maſter Churms; or uſe any other villanous 
courſe ſhall pleaſe you: But what news abroad? 
Churms. | 
Faith, little news; but here's a letter which maſter 
Gripe deſired me to deliver you: And though it ſtand 
not with my reputation to be a carrier of letters, yet, not 
knowing how much it might concern you, I thought it 
better ſomething to abaſe myſelf, than you ſhould be any 
ways hindered. | | x 
15 Ploddall. 
Thanks, good fir; and I'll in and read it. i 
[Exeunt Ploddall and his fon. Manet Churms, 
£971 n Churms. 8 
Thus men of reach muſt look to live: 
I cry content, and murder where I kiſs, 
Gripe takes me for his faithful friend, 
Imparts to me the ſecrets of his heart; 
And Ploddall thinks, I am as true a friend 
To every enterpriſe he takes in hand, 
As ever breath'd under the cope of heaven: 
But damn me, if they find it ſo, 
All this makes for my avail; 
P11 ha' the wench myſelf, or elſe my wits ſhall fail. [Exit, 


Enter Lelia, and nurſe gathering of fluwers. 
| | Lelia. 

See, how the earth, this fragrant ſpring, is clad, 
And mantled round in ſweet nymph Flora's robes: 
Here grows th' alluring roſe, ſweet marygolds, 
And the lovely hyacinth. Come, nurſe, gather : 
A crown of roſes ſhall adorn my head, 

TIl prank myſelf with flowers of the prime; 
And thus Pl ſpend away my primroſe time, 
| Narje. 


j 
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Nurſe. © 
' Rufty, tufty; are you ſo frolick? O, that you knew 
as much as I do; twould cool you, 
Lelia. 
Why, what know'ſt thou, nurſe ? proces, tell me. 
Nurſe. 

Heavy news, i'faith, miſtreſs: you muſt be match'd, 
and married to a huſband: ha, ha, ha, 5 a huſband 
i faith. 1 

Tale 
A huſband, nurſe ? why that's good news, if he be a 


good one. 
4 Nurſe. 


A good one, quotha? ha, ha, ha, ha: why, woman, 
T heard your father ſay, that he would marry you to Peter 
Ploddall, that puck-fiſt, that ſnudge- ſnout, that coal-car- 
rierly clown. Lord! 'twould be as good as meat and 
drink to me, to ſee how the fool would wooe you. 

12-1 21: Boe 

No, no; my father did but jeſt: think'ſt thou 
That 1 can ſtoop ſo low to take a brown: bread cruſt, 
And wed a clown that's brought up at the cart ? 

Nurſe, 

Cart, quotha ? Ay, he'll cart you; ""__ he cannot tell 

how to court you. | 


| Lale. | 41 
Ah), nurſe, ſweet Sophos is the man, ; S 
Whole love is lock'd in Lel;a's tender breaſt : Fair 
This heart hath vow'd, if heav'ns do not deny, Not 
My love with his intent in earth ſhall lie. | (£7 
mt. Of 
Peace, miſtreſs, ſtand aſide; here comes ſomebody. To 
Enter Sophos. Uni 
. Sophos. | As 

Optatis non et ſpes ulla potiri- | 
Yet, Phebus, ſend down thy tralucent beams, 8 


Behold 


gmew 


t tell 


ehold 
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Behold the earth that mourns in ſad attire ; 
The flowers at Sophos preſence * gin to droop, 
Whoſe trickling tears for Lelia's loſs, 

Do turn the plains into a ſtanding pool. — 
Sweet Cynthia, ſmile, cheer up the drooping flowers ; 
Let Sophos once more ſee a ſunſhine day : 

O, let the ſacred centre of my heart, 

I mean fair Lelia, nature's faireſt work, 

Be once again the object to mine eyes. 

O, but I wiſh in vain, whilſt her I wiſh to ſee; 
Her father he obſcures her from my ſight, 


He pleads my want of wealth, 
And ſays, it is a bar in Venus court. 


How hath fond fortune by her fatal doom, 
Predeſtin'd me to live in hapleſs hopes, 
Still turning falſe her fickle wavering wheel ! 
And love's fair goddeſs, with her Circian cup 
Enchanteth ſo fond Cupid's poiſon'd darts, 
That love, the only loadſtar of my life, 
Doth draw my thoughts into a labyrinth. - 
But ſtay : 
What do I ice? what do mine eyes behold ? 
O, happy ſight ! it is fair Lelia's face. — 
Hail, heav'n's bright nymph, the period of my grief, 
Sole guidreſs of my thoughts, and author of my joys 
L.elia. 

Sweet Sophos, welcome to Lelia; 
Fair Dido, Carthaginians beauteous queen, 
Not half ſo joyful was, when as the Trojan prince 
Hneas landed on the ſandy ſhores 
Of Carthage confines, as thy Lelia is 
To ſee her Sophos here arriv'd by chance, 

Sophos. 

And bleſs'd be chance that hath conducted mg 
Unto the place where I might ſee my dear, 
As dear to me as is the deareſt life. 

Nurſe. | 
Sir, you may ſee, that fortune is your friend. 
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Sophes, 
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11331  » Sophos:' © il 1607 rn 
Yet fortune' favours foals. 31814 
Nurſe. n 
= that conclufion you ſhould - not be wiſe, 1 
Lelia. 
F oul fortune ſometime miles on virtue fair. 
Sophos, 
Tis then to ſhow her mutability : TIES 
But ſince, amidſt ten thouſand frowning threats 
Of fickle fortune's thrice unconſtant'wheel, 
She deigns to ſhow. one little pleaſing finite, - : 
Let's do our belt falſe fortune to/beguile; 
And take advantage of her ever changing moods. 
See, ſee, how Tellus ſpangled mantle ſmiles; - -- 
And birds do chant their rural ſugar'd notes, 
As raviſh'd with our meeting's fweet delights 2" ©: 
Since then there fits for love, both time and else, 
Let love and e hand in hand aden « LESS 
Sir, the next way to win her love is, to a: ies 
leiſure. I meaſure my miſtreſs by my lovely ſelf; make 
a promiſe to a man, and keep it: I have but one fault; 
I ncer made promiſe in my life, but I ſtick to it tooth 
and nail: I! pay it home, i'faith. If I promiſe my love 
a kiſs, Pl give him two: marry, at firſt Iwill make nice, 
and cry, fie, fie; and that will make him come again and 
again: III make him break — wind With come _ 
But what ſays Lelia to her Sophos love? 
Lelia. f 
Ah, Sophos, that fond blind boy, 
That wrings theſe paſſions from my Sopbor heart, | 
Hath likewiſe ——_ Lelia with Th dart; 
And for6e- gore yield the fortreſs up: 
Here, Sophos, take thy Tele. hand, 
And with this hand, receive a loyal heart. 
High Jove, that ruleth heaven's bright canopy, 
Grant to our love a will'd felicity. 


5 opbos. 


os. 
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Sophos. | 
As joys the weary pilgrim by the way, 
When Phoebus waves unto the weſtern deep, 
To ſummon him to his deſired reſt; 
Or, as the poor diſtreſſed mariner, 
Long toſs'd by ſhipwreck on the foaming waves, 


At length beholds the long wiſh'd haven, 


Although from far, his heart doth dance for joy : 
So love's conſent at length my mind hath eas'd; 


My troubled thoughts by ſweet content are pleas'd. 


| Lelia. 
My father recks not virtue, 
But vows to wed me to a man of wealth; 
And ſwears, his gold ſhall counterpoiſe his worth: 
But Zelia feorns proud Mammon's golden mines, 
And better likes of learning's ſacred lore, 


Than of fond fortune's glittering mockeries : 


But, Sepbes, try thy wits, and uſe thy utmoſt {kill 
To pleaſe my father, and compaſs his good-will. 
Sophos. 
To what fair Lelia s will's doth Sophos yield content; 
Yet that's the troublous gulf my ſilly ſhip muſt paſs : 
But, were that venture harder to atchieve 
Than that of Jaſen for the golden fleece, 
I would effect it for ſweet Lelia ſake, 
Or leave myſelf as witneſs of my thoughts. 
- Nurſe. : 
How ſay you by that, miſtreſs? he'll do any thing for 
your ſake, | | 
Lelia. 


Thanks, gentle love: | 
But, left my father ſhould ſuſpect, 
Whoſe jealous head with more than Argus eyes 
Doth meaſure ey*ry geſture that I uſe, | 
TIl in, and leave you here alone: | 
Adieu, ſweet friend, until we meet again. — 
Come, nurſe, follow me. [Exeunt Lelia and Nurſe. 


Vo I. III. U Sep bos. 
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Sophos. 
nd my love, fair fortune be thy guide. 
Now, Sophos, now bethink thyſelf, 


How thou mayſt win her father's will to knit this happy 


knot. 

Alas, thy ſtate is poor, thy friends are few, 

And fear forbids to tell my fates to friend : 

Well, Tl try my fortunes; 

And find out ſome convenient time, 

When as her father's leiſure beſt ſhall ſerve 

To confer with him about fair Lelia's love. 
1 [Exit Sophos. 


Enter Gripe, old Ploddall, Churms, and Will Cricket. 


Gri 
Neighbour Phddall, and — Churms, yare welcome 
- to my houſe: What news in the country, neighbour ? 
you are 2 good huſband ; you ha'done ſowing barley, I 
am ſure. 
Ploddall. 
Yes, fir, an't pleaſe you, a fortnight ſince. 
Gripe. 

Maſter Churms, what ſay my debtors? can you get any 
money of them yet ? 

Churms. 

Not yet, fir; I doubt, they are ſcarce able to pay: 
You muſt e' en forbear them awhile ; they'll exclaim on 
you elle, 

4 FEE Gripe. | 

Let them exclaim, and hang, and ſtarve, and beg: bo 
me ha' my money. 

Ploddall. 


Here's this good - fellow too, maſter Churms, I muſt cen 
put him and his father over into your hands ; they'll pay 
me no rent, 


Will 
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Will Cricket. 

This good-fellow, quotha ? I ſcorn that baſe, broking, 
brabbling, brawling, baſtardly, bottle-nos'd, beetle- 
py brow'd, bean-bellied name. Why, Robin Goodfellow is 
this ſame cogging, pettifogging, crackropes, calves-ſkins? 
companion : Put me and my father over to him ? — Old 
Silver tep, and you had not put me before my father, I 

would ha'—— 


Pladdall. 
What wouldſt ha' done? 
W:ll Cricket. 
os. I al have had a ſnatch at you, that I would, 
Charms, 
What, art a dog ? 
et. Vill Cricket. 
No; if I had been a dog, I would ha' ſnap'd off your 
me noſe ere this, and ſo I ſhould have coſen'd the devil af a 
ur ? mary-bone, | 
7 1 Gripe. 


Come, come; let me end this controverſy. — Pry- 
thee, go thy ways in, and bid the boy being in a cup of 
ack here for my friends. 

Will Cricket. 
any Would you have a ſack, fir ? 
Gripe. 
Away, fool ; a cup of ſack to drink, 
Will Cricket. 
O, J had thought, you would have had a hack to have 
put this law-cracking cogfoiſt in, inſtead of a pair of 
ſtocks, | 


Gripe. 
Away, fool; get thee in, I ſay. 
Will Cricket.  - -. 
Into the WR you mean ? 
Gripe. 


Will Cricket. | 
P11 make your 3 of ſack rue that word. 
LORE Will Cricket, 


I prithee, do. 
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 Gripe. 
Neighbour Pdgall, I ſent a letter to you by maſter 
burms ; how like you of the motion; - 

| Ploddall. 
| Marry, I like well of the motion: my ſon, I tell you, 
is e' en all the ſtay I have; and all my care is, to have 
him take one that hath ſomething ; ; for, as the world goes 
now, if they have nothing, they may beg, But, I doubt, 


he's too ſimple for your daughter: for I have brought 


him up hardly, with brown bread, fat bacon, puddings, 
and ſouſe; and, by'r lady, we think it good fare too. 
Gripe. 
Tuſh, man; I care not for that, you ha' no more n. 
dren: you'll make him your heir, and give. him your 
lands; will you not? 


Ploddall. 
Ves; he's &en all I have, I have nobody elſe to beſtow 
it upon. | 
Gripe. 
You ſay well. 


Enter Will Cricket, and a boy, with wine and a noptin. 


Will Cricket. 

Nay, hear you; drink, afore you bargain. 
; Gripe. | 
Maſs, and 'tis a good motion: — — Boy, fill ſome wine, 
| [He fills them wine, and gives them the napkin. 
Here, neighbour, and „ I drink to you. 
Bot 
We thank you, fir. 
Will Cricket. 
Lawyer, wipe clean: do you remember! ? 
| Churms. 

Remember? why? 

Will Cricket. 
Why, fince you know when. 


Churmn:. 


Jo1 


co 


co 
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Churms. 
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Since when ? 

Will Cricket. 

Why, fince you were bumbaſted, that your Tubberly 
legs would not carry your lobcock body; ; When you made 
an infuſion of your ſtinking excrements in your ſtalking 
implements: O, you were plaguy fray'd, and fowly 
raide, | 

Gripe. 

Prythee, peace, Vill! — Neighbour Ploddall, what ſay 

you to this match ? ſhall it go forward ? 
Ploddall. 

Sir, that muſt be as our children like. For my ſon, I 
think, I can rule him: marry, I doubt, your daughter 
will hardly like of him; for, God wot, he's very fimple. 

Gripe. 

My daughter 's mine to ——_ have I not brought 

her up to this? She ſhall have him: III rule the roaſt 


for that; I'll give her pounds and crowns, gold and 
filver : III weigh her down in pure angel = Say, 


man, i'ſt a march ? 
Ploddall. 

Faith, I agree. | 

Churms. 

But, fir, if you give your daughter 2 large a dowry, 
you'll have ſome part of his land convey'd to her by 
Jjointure ? 

Gripe. 

Yes, marry, that I will; and REN deſire your help for 
conveydhce, 

Ploddall. 

Ay, good maſter Churms; and you ſhall be very well 
contented for your pains, -. 

Will Cricket. | 

Ay, marry; that's it he look'd for all this while. 
Churms. 

Sir, I will do the beſt I can. 


— 
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Will Cricket. 

But, landlord, I can tell you news, i i'faith : There is 
one Sophos, a Ls gentleman ; he'll wipe your ſon Peter”; 
noſe, of miſtreſs Lelia : I can tell you, he loves her well. 

Gripe. 
Nay, I trow. 
| Will Cricket. 

Yes, I know ; for, I am ſure, I ſaw them cloſe together 

at poop-noddy in her cloſet. 
Gripe. 

But I am ſure, ſhe loves him not. 

Will Cricket. | 

Nay, I dare take it on my death, ſhe loves him; for 
he's a ſcholar : and ware ſcholars, they have tricks for 


love Pfaith ; for with a little logick and Pitome colloguium, 


they'll make a wench do any thing. — Landlord, pray 
ye, be not angry with me for ſpeaking my conſcience. 
In good faith, your ſon Peter's a very clown to him: 
Why, he's as fine a man as a wench can ſee in a ſummer's 
day. 
Gripe. 

Well, that ſhall not ſerve his turn; I'll croſs him, I 
warrant ye, I am glad, I know it: I have ſuſpected it a 
great while. Sophos! Why, what's Sophos ? a baſe fellow. 


Indeed, he has a good wit, and can ſpeak well: he's a 
ſcholar, forſooth; one that has more wit than money: 


and I like not that; ; he may beg, for all that. Scholars! 
why, what are ſcholars without money? 
Ploddall. 
Faith, &en like puddings without ſuet. 
Gripe. 

Come, neighbour; ſend your ſon to my houſe, for he 
ſhall be welcome to me: and my daughter ſhall entertain 
him kindly. What? I can and will rule Lelia. Come, 
let's in; P11 diſcharge Sophos from my houſe preſently. 

[Exexnt Gripe, and Ploddall, and Churms. 
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Will Cricket. | 
A horn plague of this money; for it cauſeth many 
horns to bud; and for money many men are horned ; 
for, when maids are forc'd to love where they like not, 


it makes them lie where they ſhould not, Ill be hanged, 


if cer miſtreſs Lelia will ha' Peter Pladdall; I ſwear by 
this button cap, (do you mark?) and by the round, found, 

and profound contents (do you underſtand?) of this coltly 
codpiece (being a good proper man as you ſee;) that I 
could get her as ſoon as he myſelf, And, if I had not a 
month's mind in another place, I would have a fling at 
her, that's flat: But I muſt ſer a good holiday face on't, 
and go a wooing to pretty Peg: Well, Il to her, Yfaith, 
while 'tis in my mind. But ſtay ; I'll ſee how I can woo 
before I go: they ſay, uſe makes perfectneſs. Look you 
now; ſuppoſe this were Peg: Now I ſet my cap o' the 


fide on this faſhion ; (do ye ſee?) then ſay I, n hony, 


bony, ſugar- candy Peg, 
Whoſe face more fair than Brock my father's cow; 
Whoſe eyes do ſhine, 
Like bacon rine; 
Whoſe lips are blue, 
Of azure hue, 
Whoſe crooked noſe down to her chin doth bow. 


For, you know, I muſt begin to commend her beauty, 


and then I will tell her plainly; that I am in love with 
her over my high ſhoes; and then I will tell her, that I 
do nothing of nights but fleep, and think on her, and 
ſpecially of mornings: and that does make my ſtomach 
{o riſe, that, I'll be ſworn, I can turn me three or four 
bowls of porridge over in a morning afore breakfaſt, 


Enter Robin Goodfellow. 


Robin Gooodfellow. 
How now, firra ? what make you here, with all that 


timber in your neck ? 
Will 
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Will Cricket. 
Timber ? *Sounds, I think he be a witch; how knew 


312 


he this were timber? Maſs, Pl ſpeak him fair, and get 


out on's company; for I am afraid on him. 
Robin Goodfellow. 
Speak, man; what, art afraid ? what makeſt here ? 
Will Cricket. 


A poor fellow, fir, ha* been drinking two or three pots 


of ale at an alehouſe, and ha' loſt my way, fir. 
Robin Goodfelhw. 
o, nay then I ſee, thou art a good fellow: Sceft thou 
not maſter Churms the lawyer to day? 
Vill Cricket. 
| No, fir ; would you ſpeak with him ? 
Robin Goodfellow. - 
Ay, marry; would I. 
Will Cricket. 
If I ſee him, Pl tell him, you would ſpeak with him. 
| Robin Goodfellow. - 
Nay, ... fly: who, wilt thou tell him, would 
ſpeak with him ? 
Will Cricket. 
Marry, you, fir. 
Robin Goodfellow, 
| 1 ? who am 1? 
3 * Will Crichet. 
"Faith, fir, I know not, 
; Rolin Goodfellow. 
| If mou ſeeſt him, tell him, Robix Goodfelloeo would Peak 
wich him. 
Will Crithet. 
o, I will, fir. [Exit Will Cricket. 
Robin Goodfellow. 


Maſs, the fellow was afraid: I play the bugbear where- 


ſoc'er I come, and make them all afraid, But here comes 
maſter A 


Enter 
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Enter Churms. 


Churms, 

Fellow Robin, God ſave you : I have been ſeeking for 
you in every alehouſe in the town, 

Robin Goodfellow. 

What, maſter Churms? What's the beſt news abroad? 

*tis long ſince I ſee you. 

| Churms, 

Faith, little news: but yet I am glad, I have met 

with you. I have a matter to impart to you, wherem 

you may ſtand me in ſome ſtead, and make a good benefit 

to yourſelf: if we can deal cunningly, 'twill be worth a 


double fee to you, by the Lord. 


Robin Goodfellow. 

A double fee? ſpeak, man; what ist? If it be to 
betray mine own father, Pl do it for half a fee: and 
for cunning let me alone, 

Charms. 

Why then, this it is: Here is maſter Gripe hard by, 
a client of mine, a man of mighty wealth, who has but 
one daughter; her dowry is her weight in gold: now, 
tir, this old penny father would marry her to one Peter 
Ploddall, rich Ploddall's fon and heir; whom though his 
father means to leave very rich, yet he's a very ideot, 
and brown-bread clown, and one I know the wench does 
deadly hate: and though their friends have given their 


full conſent and both agreed on this unequal match, yer 


I know, that Lelia will never marry him; but there's 
another rival in her love, one Sophos, and he s a ſcholar, 
one whom I think fair Lelia dearly loves, but her father 
hates him as he hates a toad; for he's in want, and Gripe 


gapes after gold, and ſtill relies upon the old ſaid ſaw, 


Si nibil attuleris, &c. 
Robin Goodfellow. 
And wherein can I do you any good in this ? 


Charms, 
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Churms. 
. Marry, thus, fir: I am of late grown paſling familiar 
with maſter Gripe; and for Ploddall he takes me for his 
ſecond ſelf. Now, fir, Þ11 fit myſelf to the old crummy 
churls' humours, and make them believe Pl! periuade 
Lelia to marry Peter Ploddall, and ſo get free acceſs to the 
 wench at my pleaſure : Now, o' the other ſide, III fall 
In with the ſcholar, and him I'll handle cunningly too; 
PI! tell him, that Lelia has acquainted me with her love 
to him : and for 
Becauſe her father much ſuſpe&s the ſame, 
He mews her up as men do mew their hawks ; 
And ſo reſtrains her from her Sophos ſight ; 
Til ay, becauſe the doth repoſe more truſt 
Of ſecreſy in me than in another man, 
In courteſy ſhe hath requeſted me 
To do her kindeſt greetings to her love. 
Rotin Goodfellow, 
An excellent device, 1'faith ! 
1 

Ay, fir, 26 by this means I'll make a very gull of my 
fine Diogenes: I ſhall know his ſecrets even from the very 
bottom of his heart. Nay more, fir, you ſhall ſee me 
deal ſo cunningly, that he ſhall make me an inſtrument 
to compaſs his deſire; when, God knows, I mean no- 
thing leſs. Qui dif imulare neſcit, neſcit vivere. 

Robin Goodfellow. 

Why, this will be ſport alone; But what would you 
have me do in this action? 

Churms. 

Marry, as I play with th' one hand, play you with 
t' other: Fall you aboard with Peter Ploddall; make him 
believe you'll work miracles, and that you-have a powder 
will make Lelia love him. Nay, what will he not believe, 
and take all that comes? (you know my mind :) And fo 
we'll make a gull of the one, and a gooſe of the other. 
And if we can invent any device to bring the ſcholar in 
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diſgrace with her, I do not doubt, but with your help 


to creep between the bark and the tree, and get Belia 
myſelf. 
Robin Goodfellow. 

Tuſh ! man; I have a device in my head already to 
do that : But, they lay, her brother Fortunatus loves him 
dearly. 

Churms, 

Tut ! he's out of the country ; he follows the drum 
and the flag: he may chance to be kill'd with a double 
canon before he come home again. But what's your 
device ? | 

Robin Goodfellow. 

Marry, P11 do this: Þ'll frame an inditement againſt 
Sophos, in manner and form of a rape; and, the next law 
day, you ſhall prefer it: that ſo Lelia may loath him; her 
father ſtill deadly hate him; and the young gallan her 
brother utterly forſake him. 

Churms. 

But how ſhall we prove it ? 

RoZin Goodfellow. 

Sounds, we'll hire ſome trumpet or other to be ſworn 
againſt him. 

Churms. 

Now, by the ſubſtance of my ſoul, *tis an excellent 
device. Well, let's in: I'll firſt try my cunning other- 
wiſe; and, if all fail, we'll try this concluſion. [Exeunt. 


Enter Mother Midnight, Nurſe, and Peg. 


Mother Mignight. 
| Vhaith, Marget, you mult cen take your daughter Peg 
home again ; for ſhe'll not be rul'd by me. 
Nurſe. 
Why, mother, what will he not do? 
Mother Midnight. | 
Pp aith, ſhe neither did, nor does, nor will do an 
thing. Send her to the market with eggs; ſhe'll ſell them, 
and 
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and ſpend the money: Send her to make a pudding, 
. hel] put in no ſuet: She'll run out o' nights a dancing, 
and come no more home till day peep : Bid her come to 
bed, ſhe'll come when ſhe liſt. Ah, 'tis a naſty ſame 
to ſee her bringing up. 
Nurſe. 

Out, you rogue f you arrant &, What, knoweſt not 

thy granam ? 
Peg. 

I know her to be a teſty old fool; 

She's never well, but grunting in a corner. 
Mother Midnight. 

Nay, ſhe'll Camp, I warrant ye. O, ſhe has a 88 
But, Marget, e'en take her home to your miſtreſs, and 
there keep her; for FI keep her no longer. 
| Nurſe. 

Mother, pray ye, take ye ſome pains with her, and 
keep her a while longer; and, if ſhe do not mend, I'II 
beat her black and blue, — Tfaith, Fl1l not fail _. 
minion. 


* Mother Midnight. 


Faith, at thy requeſt, P'Il take her home, and try her 


a week longer. 
Nur ſe. 
Come on, huſwife; pleaſe your granam, and be a good 
wench, and you ſhall ha“ my bleſling. 
: Mother Midnight. 
Come, follow us, good wench. 
[Exeunt Mother Midnight, and Nurſe : Manet Peg, 
Peg. 
Ay, farewel ; fair weather after you. — Your blefiine, 
\quotha ? PH not give a fingle halfpenny for t: who would 
live under a mother's noſe, and a granam's tongue? A 
maid cannot love, or catch a lip clip, or a lap clap, but 
here's ſuch tittle tattle, and, Do not ſo; and, Be not /o 
light ; and, Be not fo fond; and Do not kiſs; and Do not 


love; and [ cannot tell what: and 1 muſt love, an I hang 


for't. ; | [ce fing. 
. A ſweet 
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ſeoeet thing is love, 


1 = That rules both heart and mind: 
8. There is no comfort in the world, 

0 To women that are kind. 

* 


Well, P11 not ſtay with her: ſtay, quotha ? To be yauld 
and jaul'd at, and tumbled and thumbled, and toſt and 


ot turn'd, as I am by an old hag, I will not; no, I will not, 
faith, 


Enter Will Cricket. 
But ſtay, I muſt put on my ſmirking looks, and cmiling 
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. countenance; for here comes one, makes bomination ſuit 
13 to be my ſprus d huſband. 
Will Cricket. | 
Lord, that my heart would ſerve me to ſpeak to her, hi 
10 now ſhe talks of her ſprus'd huſband ! Well, III ſet a good Nj, 
21] face on't : Now Pl clap me as cloſe to her as Jones but- * 
u, toc ks of a cloſe-ſtool, and come over her with my rolling, 3 


rattling, rumbling eloquence. — Sweet Peg, honey Peg. 
fine Peg, dainty Peg, brave Peg, kind Peg, comely Peg; 
IN my nutting, my ſweeting, my love, my dove, my honey, 
my bunny, my duck, my dear, and my darling : 
| Grace me with thy pleaſant eyes, 
od | And love without delay; 
| And caſt not with thy crabbed looks 
A proper man away. 


Peg. 
eg. | Why, Vi lan, what's the matter? 
Will. Cricket. 

ng, | What's the matter, quotha ? Faith, I ha' been in a 
ald fair taking for you; a bots on you! for, t other day af- 
A ter I had ſeen You, preſently my. belly began to rumble. 
but What's the matter thought I: With that I bethought 
ſo myſelf; and the ſweet comportance of that ſame ſweet 
nat round face of thine came into my mind: out went I; 
* | and, PH be ſworn, I was ſo near taken, that I was Hain 
. : to 
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to cut all my points. And, doſt hear, Peg? if thou doſt 
not grant me thy good will in the way of marriage, firſt 
and foremoſt, I'll run out of my clothes, and then out of 
= wits for thee. 
Peg. 
Nay, * I would be loath you ſhould do ſo for 
me. 
Will Crichee. 
Will you look merrily on me, and love me then ? 
| Peg. 
Faith, I care not greatly if I do, 
Will Cricket. 
Care not greatly if I do? what an anſwer's: that? If 
thou wilt ſay, I Peg take thee, William, to my ſpruce 
huſband, — | 
Peg. 
Why, ſo I will; but we muſt have more company for 
"witneſſes firſt. | 
2 Cricket. 
That needs not: here's good ſtore of young men and 
0 here. 
.. 
Why then, here's my hand. 
Vill Criciet. 
Faith, that's honeſtly ſpoken ; ſay. after me: 1, Peg 


Pudding, promiſe thee, Villiam Cs ictet, that PII hold thee 


for mine own fweet lily, while I have a head in mine 
eye, and a face on my noſe, a mouth in my tongue, and 
all that a woman ſhould have from the crown of my foot 
to the ſole of my head: I'Il claſp thee, and clip thee; 
coll thee, and kiſs thee; till I be better than naught, and 

worſe than nothing: when thou art ready to ſleep, Pl! be 
ready to ſnort; when thou art in health, T1] be in glad- 
neſs; when thou art ſick, TIl be ready to die; when thou 


art mad, T1! run out of my wits: and thereupon T ſtrike 


- thee good luck. Well faid, 1faith. O, I could find in 


my hoſe to pocket thee i in my heart! Come my heart of 


gold, 


me 
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gold, let's have a dance at the making up of this mateh.— 


Strike up, Tam Piper. [7 hey dance. 
Come, Peg, VI! take the pains to bring thee homeward ; 
and, at twilight, look for me again.  [Exeant, 


Enter Robin Goodfellow, and Peter Ploddall. 


Robin Goodfellow. 

Come hither, my honeſt friend: Maſter Churms told 

me, you had a ſuit to me; whar's the matter ? | 
Peter Ploddall. 

Pray ye, fir, is your name Robin Goodfellow 7 
| ' Robin Goodfellow. 5 

My name is Robin Goodfellow. 

Peter Ploddall. 

Marry, fir, I hear you're a very cunning man, fir; and 
fir Reverence of your worſhip, fir, I am going a wooing to 
one miſtreſs Lelia, a gentlewoman here hard by: pray ye, 
fir, tell me how I ſhould behave myſelf, to get her to my 
wife; for, fir, there is a ſcholar about her: now, if you 
can tell me, how I ſhould wipe his noſe of her, I would 
beſtow a fee of you. 

| Robin Goodfellow. 
Let me ſee't, and thou ſhalt ſee what PII ſay to thee. 
[He gives bim money. 
Well, follow my counſel, and, I'Il warrant thee, I'll give 
thee a love powder for thy wench, and a kind of zux 
Vomica in a potion ſhall make her come off, faith. 
Peter Pladdall. 

Shall I trouble you ſo far as to take ſome pains with 

me? 1am loath to have the dodge. N 
EKNeobis Goodfellow. N 

Tuſh ! fear not the dodge: Vl rather put on my kal 
ing red noſe, and my flaming face, and come wrap'd in 
a calf's-ſæin, and cry, 40, bo: Tl fray the ſcholar, I 
warrant thee. But, firſt, go to her, try what thou canſt 


do: perhaps, ſhe'll love thee without any further ado. 


But 
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But thou muſt tell her, thou haſt a good ſtock, ſome hun- 
dred or two a year, and that will 2 her hard, I warrant 
thee; for, by the maſs, I was once in good comfort to 
have coſen'd a wench: and wot'ſt thou what I told her? 
J told her, I had a hundred pound land a year in a place, 
where I have not the breadth of my little finger: I pro- 
miſed her to enfeoffe her in forty pounds a year of it; 
and, I think of my conſcience, if I had had but as good 
2 face as thine, I ſhould have made her have curs'd the 
time that ever ſhe ſee it. And thus thou muſt do, crack, 
and lie, and face; and thou ſhalt triumph mightily. 
Peter Pladdall. 

I need not do ſo; for I may ſay, and ſay true, I have 

lands and living enough for a country fellow. 
Robin Gogdfellow. 

By'r lady, ſo had not I; I was fain to 3 as 
many times I do: but now experience hath taught me ſo 
much craft, that I excel in cunning. 

Peter Ploddall. 
Well, fir, then Ill be bold to truſt to your cunning ; 
and ſo, Il] bid you farewel, and go forward: ll to her, 
that s flat. 
Robin Goodfellow. 
Do ſo; and let me hear how you ſpeed. 
| Peter Ploddall. | 

That „ [Exit Peter. 
Robin Goodfellow. 

Well, a good beginning makes a good end: Here's ten 
groats for doing nothing. I con maſter Churms thanks for 
this; for this was his device: and therefore PH go ſeek 
him out, and give him a quart of wine; and know of 
him, dr he deals with the ſcholar. Exit. 
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Enter Churms, and Sophos, 


| - Charms. 
Why, look ye, fir ; by the lord, I can but wonder > 
her father : he knows you to be a gentleman of good 
bringing up; and though your wealth be not anſwerable 
to his, yet, by heavens, I think, you are worthy to do 
far better than Lelia: yet, I know, ſhe loves "ou dearly. 
Sophos. 
The great Tartarian emperor, Tamor Cham, 
Joy'd not ſo much in his imperial crown, 
As Sophos joys in Lelia's hop'd-for love; 
Whoſe looks would pierce'an adamantine heart, 
And makes the proud beholders ſtand at gaze, 
To draw love's picture from her glancing eye. 
Charms, 
And I will ſtretch my wits unto the higheſt ſtrain, 
To further Sopbes 1 in his wiſh'd deſires. 
\ | » "Sophos" 
Thanks, gentle ſir. 
But truce a while; * comes her father: 


Enter Gripe. 
I muſt ſpeak a word or two with him, 


 Churms. 
Ay, he'll give you your 2 I warrant ye. ¶ Aide. 
Sophos. 
God fave you, OT. 
Gripe. 


O, maſter Sophos, I have longed to (peak with you a 
great while: I hear, you ſeek my daughter Lelid's love; 
I hope you will not ſeek to diſhoneſt me, nor diſgrace my 
daughter. | 

Sophos. 
No, ſir; a man may aſk a yea; a woman may ſay nay : 


ſhe is in choice to take her choice; ; yet I muſt confeſs, I 
love Lelia. 
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_ Gripe, 
Sir, I muſt be plain with you; TI like not of your love: 
Lelid's mine, 11 chooſe for Lelia: And therefore I would 


wiſh you not to frequent my houſe any more; it's better 


for you to ply your book, and ſeek for ſome preferment 


that way, than to ſeek for a wife before you know how 
to maintain her, | 


Sophos. 
I am not rich, I am not very poor; 
T neither want, nor ever ſhall exceed : 
The mean is my content; I live *twixt two extremes. 
Gripe. EA | 
Well, well; I tell ye, I like not you ſhould come to 
my houſe, and preſume ſo proudly ro match your poor 


. pedigree with my daughter Lelia: and therefore I charge 


you to get off my ground, come no more at my houſe; I 
like not this learning without living, I. 
Sophos. 
He needs mult go, that the devil drives : 
Sic virtus fine cenſu languet. | 
| Gripe. 


[Exit Sophos. 


O, maſter Churms, cry you mercy, fir; I ſaw not you: 


I think, I have ſent the ſcholar away with a flea in his 
ear: I wow, he'll come no more at my houſe. 
Churms. f 
No; for if he do, you may indite him for coming of 
your ground. | 
Eripe. 
Well, now I'll home, and keep in my Aer! me 


ſhall ne ither go to him, nor fend to him: Pil watch her, 


III warrant her. Before God, maſter Churms, it is the 
peeviſheſt girl that ever I knew in my life; ſhe will not 
be ruled, I doubt: Pray ye, fir, do you endeavour to 
perſuade her to take Peter Ploddall. | 

Charms. 


I warrant ye, TH 1 her; fear not. 1 [Zxeun;. 


Enter 


my bas ce 
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Enter Lelia, and Nurſe. 


Lelia. 

What ſorrow ſeizeth on my heavy heart! 
Conſuming care poſſeſſeth ev'ry part: 
Heart-ſad Erynnis keeps his manſion here, 
Within the cloſure of my wotul breaſt; 
And black Deſpair with iron ſceptre ſtands, 
And guides my thoughts down to his hateful cell: 
The wanton winds with whiſtling murmur bear 
My piercing plaints along the deſert plains ; 
And woods and groves do echo forth my woes : 
The earth below relents in cryſtal tears, 
When heav'ns above, by ſome malignant courſe 


Of fatal ſtars, are authors of my grief. 


Fond love, go hide thy ſhafts in folly's den, 
And let the world forget thy childiſh force; 


Or elſe fly, fly, pierce Sophos tender breaſt, - 


That he may help to ſympathize theſe plaints, 


That wring theſe tears from Lelia's weeping eyes. 


Nurſe, 
Why, how now, miſtreſs ? what, is it love that makes 


you weep, and toſs, and turn ſo a nights when you are in 


bed? Saint Leonard grant, you fall not love-fick. 
Lelia. 
Ay, that's the point, that pierceth to the quick. 
Would Atropos would cut my vital thread, 
And ſo make laviſh of my loathed life: 
Or gentle heav'ns would ſmile with fair aſpect, 
And ſo give better fortunes to my love! 
Why, is't not a plague to be a priſoner to mine own 
father 5 
Nurſe. 
Ves; ant's a ſhame for him to uſe you ſo too: 


But be of good cheer, miſtreſs; Il go 


To Sophos ev'ry day; Ill bring you tidings, 
And tokens too from him, Pll warrant ye; 


X 2 And 
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And if he'll ſend you a kiſs or two, I'll bring it: 

Let me alone; I am good at a dead lift : 

Marry, I cannot blame you for loving of Sopbes ; 

Why, he's a man as one thould picture him in wax, 
But, miſtreſs, — out upon's ! wipe prey % ; 

For here comes another wooer, 


Enter Peter ploddall. op » 


| Peter Ploddall. 
Miſtreſs Lela, God ſpeed you. 
Lelia. 
That's more than we 
Need at this time; for we are doing nothing, 
| Peter. Ploddall. 
Si as good ſay a good word as a bad. 
Lelia. 
But its more wiſdom to ſay nothing at all, 
Than ſpeak to no perpels- 
| Peter Pladdall. 
My purpoſe 3 is to wive you. 
Lelia. 
And mine is, never to wed you. 
+ Peter Pladdall. 
Bellke, you are in love with ſomebody elſe. 
Nurſe. 
No; but ſhe's luſtily promis'd: Hear you, you with 
long rifle by your fide, do you lack a wife? 
Peter Ploddall. 
Call ye this rifle ? it's a good backſword. 
Nurſe. 
Why chen, you with backſword, let's * your back. 
Peter Plodaall. 
Nay, I muſt ſpeak with. miſtreſs Lelia 
Before I g9. 3 rw up 41 ag . 
1 Lakin; | 
What would you with me ? 


* 


Peter 


71th 


Peter 
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Peter Ploddall. 

Marry, I have heard very well of you, and ſo has my 
father too; and he has ſent me to you a wooing : and if 
you have any mind of marriage, I hope, Fſhall maintain 
you as well as any huſbandman's wife in the country. 

Nurſe. 
Maintain her? with what? | 4 
| Peter Ploadall. | 

© Mundy, with my lands and livings, my father has pro- 
mis'd me. 

Lelia. 7 

I have heard much of your wealth, but 
I never knew your manners before now. 
| | Peter Pladdall. 

Faith, I have no manors, but a pretty homeſtall; and 
we have great ſtore of oxen, and horſes, and carts, and 
plows, and houſehold-ſtuff bomination, and great flocks 
of ſheep, and flocks of geeſe, and capons, and hens, and 
ducks; O, we have a fine yard of pullen: and, thank 
God, here's a fine weather for my father's lambs, 

| Lelia. 
I cannot live content in diſcontent : 


For as no muſick can delight the ears, 


Where all the parts of diſcords are compoſed, 
So wedlock bands will ſtill confiſt in jars, 
Where in condition there's no ſympathy ; 
Then reſt yourſelf contented with this anſwers 
I cannot love. 
Peter Ploddall. | 

It's no matter what you ſay ; for my father told me 
thus much before I came, that you would be ſomething 
nice at firſt ; but he bade me like you ne'er the worle for 
that, for I were the liker to ſpeed, ns 

Lelia. 5 

Then 500 were beſt leave off your ſuit till. 
Some other time : and, when my leiſure ſerves me 
To love you, I'II fue ye word.” 


* 


X 2 8 Peter 
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Peter Ploddall. 
win you ? well then, I'Il take my leave of you; and, 


if I may hear from you, Pll pay the meſſenger well for 
his pains: But ſtay ; God's death, I had almoſt forgot 


myſelf : Pray ye, let me kiſs your hand ere I go. 
Nurſe. 

Faith, e his mouth runs a water for a kiſs; a 
little would ſerve his turn, belike: let him kiſs your 
hand. 0 

Lelia. 8 
Flt not tick for that. [He kifſeth her hand. 
Peter Ploddall. 
| Miſtreſs Lale, God be with you. 
Lelia. 

Farewel, Peter. 488 Peter. 
Thus lucre's ſet in golden chair of ſtate, 

When learning's bid, ftand by, and keeps aloof : 
'This greedy humour fits my father's vein, 
Who gapes for nothing but for golden gain, 


r 


Nurſe. 
Miſtreſs take heed you ſpeak nothing that will bear 
action, for here comes maſter Churms the pettifogger. 
 Churms. 
Miftreſs Lale, reſt you merry: what's the reaſon, you 


and your nurſe walk here alone? 


Lelia. 
Becauſe, fir, we defire no other company but our own. 
| Churms. 
Would I were then your own, that I "_ keep you 


company. 1 - 
arſe. 


o, fir, you and he that is her own are far aſunder, 
Churms. 
But if ſhe pleaſe, we may be nearer, 


Letia. 
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Lelia. 5 
That cannot be; mine own is nearer than myſelf; 
And yet myſelf, alas! am not mine own. 
Thoughts, fears, deſpairs, ten thouſand dreadful dreams, 
Thoſe are mine own, and thoſe do keep me © COMPany 
Churms. 
Before God, 


I muit confeſs, your father is too cruel, 


Jo keep you thus ſequeſter'd from the world, 


To ſpend your prime of youth thus in obſcurity, 
And ſeek to wed you to an idiot fool, . 4 
That knows not how to uſe himſelf: 
Could my deſerts but anſwer my deſires, 
I ſwear by Sol, fair Phebas ſilver eye, 
My heart would wiſh no higher to aſpire, 
Than to be grac'd with Lelia' love. 
By Jeſus, I cannot play the diſſembler, 
And wooe my love with courting ambages, 
Like one whoſe love hangs on his ſmooth tongues's end ; 
But in a word, I tell the ſum of my deſires, 
I love fair Lelia; 
By her my paſhpns daily are increas'd ; 
And I muſt die, unleſs by Lelia's love "they be releag'd. 
| Lelia. 
Why, maſter Churms, I had thought chat you had been 


My father's great counſellor in all theſe actions. 


Churms. 

Nay, damn me, if I be: by hear mh, ſweet nymph, I 
am not. 

| Nurſe. 

Maſter Ohurms, you are one can do much with her 
father and if you love as you ſay, perſuade him to uſe 
her more kindly, and give her liberty to take her cal 5 
for theſe made marriages prove not well, 

Churms. 


. Lelia. 
So Lelia ſhall accept thee as her friend: 
Mieanwhile, 


1 proteſt, I will. 


. 
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But, ſoft; who comes here ? 


Meanwhile, Nurſe, let's in: 
My long abſence, I know, will make my father muſe. 


[Exeant Lelia and Nurſe. 
Churms. 

So Lelia Hall accept thee as ber Friend: — Who can but 
ruminate upon theſe words? *Would ſhe had ſaid, her 
love: but tis no matter; firſt creep, and then go; now 
her friend; the next degree, is Lelias love. Well, PII 
perſuade has father, to let her have a little more liberty. 
But, ſoft; TN none of that neither: ſo the ſcholar may 
chance coſen me. Perſuade him to keep her in ſtill :- and 
before ſhe'll have Peter Ploddall, ſhell have any body; 
and ſo I ſhall be ſure, that Sop bes ſhall never come at 
her: why, Þ'11 warrant ye,' ſhe'll be glad to run away 
with me at length. Hang him that has no ſhifts. I pro- 
mis'd Sophos, to further him in his ſuit 5; but if 1 do, III 
be peck'd to death with hens: I ſwore to Gripe, I would 
perſuade Lelia to love Peter Pladdall; but God forgive me, 
"was the furtheſt end of my thought. Tut! what's an 
oath ? every man for himſelf: PI ſhift for one, I warrant 


== 7 


5. | a | ny 


Enter Fortunatus folus, EEE 
Fortunatas. 7 
Thus 2 I paſs'd the beating billows of the: * 
By It hac rocks, and wat'ry Neptan?s bounds; 
And wafted ſafe from Mars his bloody fields, 

Where trumpets ſound Tantara to the fight, 


And here arriy'd for to repole myſelf 


Upon the borders of my native ſoil. 
Now, Fortanatus, bend thy happy courſe _ 


I 
And if hat ſtill thy aged fire ſurvive, 


Thy preſence will revive his drooping ſpirits, 


And cauſe his wither'd cheeks be ſprent with youthful 
blood, 


Where death of late was portray'd to the quick. 
(Sten Nee. ide. 


BI 
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Enter Robin Goodfellow. 


Robin Goodfellow. 

I wonder,.I hear not of matter Charms; 1 3 fain 
know how he ſpeeds, and what ſucceſs he has in Lelid's 
love: well, if he coſen the ſcholar of her, *twould make 
my worſhip laugh; and if he have her, he may ſay, — 
Godamercy, Robin Goodfellow.  O, ware a good head as 
long as you live: Why maſter Gripe, he caſts beyond 
the moon, and Churms is the only man he puts in truſt 
with his daughter; and, Þ1} warrant, the old churl would 
take it upon his ſalvation, that he will perſuade her to 
marry Peter Ploddall : But I will make a fool of Peter 
Ploddall; 11] look him in the face, and pick his purſe, 
whilſt Chzrms coſen him of his-wench, and my old grand- 
fire Holdfaft of his daughter: and if he can do fo, III 
teach him a trick to coſen him of his gold too. Now 
for Sophos, let him wear the willow garland, and play 
the melancholy malecontent, and pluck his hat down in 
his ſullen eyes, and think on Lelia in theſe deſert groves : 
'tis enough for him to have her in his thoughts, although 
he ne'er embrace her in his arms. But now there's a fine 
device comes into my head to ſcare the. ſcholar: you 
mall ſee, VII make fine ſport with him: They ſay, that 
every day he keeps his walk amongſt theſe woods and 
melancholy 'ſhades; and on the bark of every ſenſeleſs 
tree engraves the tenour of his hapleſs hope. Now when 
he's at Venus altar at his oriſons, 111 put me on my great 
carnation noſe, and wrap me in a rowfing calf-ſkin ſuit, | 
and come like ſome hobgoblin, or ſome devil. aſcended . 
from the grilly pit of hell; and like a ſcarbabe make him 
take his og PII LOG the devil, I warrant ye. 
mr IExit Robin Goodfellow. 

| Fortunatus. ; 
ul And if you do, by this hand, PII play the conjurer. 
.H Bluſh, Fortunatus, at the baſe conceit, 
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To ftand aloof, like one that's in a trance, | 
And with thine eyes behold that miſcregnt imp, 
Whoſe tongue more venom than the ſerpent's ſting, 
Before thy face thus taunt thy deareſt friends ; 

Ay, thine own father with reproachful terms! 

Thy fifter Lelia, ſhe is bought and ſold, 

And learned Sophos, thy thrice-vowed friend, 

Is made a ſtale by this baſe curſed crew, 

And damned den of vagrant runagates : 

But here, in fight of ſacred heav'ns, I ſwear 

By all the ſorrows of the Stygian ſouls, 

By Mars his bloody blade, and fair Bellona's 8. 
J vow, theſe eyes ſhall ne'er behold my father's face, 
Theſe feet ſhall never paſs theſe deſert plains; 

But pilgrim-like, Pll wander in theſe woods, 

Until I find out Sophos? ſecret walks, OED 
And ſound'the depth of all their plotted. drifts . 
Nor will I ceaſe, until theſe hands revenge 

Ti injurious wrong that's offer'd to my friend, 


* the workers of this 1 [Exit. 


E nter Peg /ola. 


V faith, yfaith, I cannot tell what to do; I love, and 

I love, and I cannot tell who: out upon this love! for, 

wot you what? I have ſuitors come huddle, twos upon 

twos, and threes upon threes: and what think you 

troubles me? I muſt chat and kiſs with all enn, or 
elſe r no bargain. 


2! 


Enter Will Cricket, and 1. Pere 


tbr WAN Grinkergai: ht - 
A bargain, y faith : ha, my ſweet honey-fops how 
doſt thou ? 


Peg. | 
Well, I thank you, 1 William; now I ſee ya are a man of 
your word, 
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- Will Cricket. 
A man o' my word, quotha? why I n&er broke pro- 
mile in my life that I kept, 
. 
No, William, I know you did not; but I had forgotten 
me. | 
Will Cricket. | 
Doſt hear, Peg? if Cer I forget thee, I pray God, I may 
never remember thee, 
Peg. 
Peace here comes my granam Midnight. 


Enter Mother Midnight, 


| Mother Midnight. 

What, Peg! what, ho! what, Peg, I ſay! what, Peg, 

my wench, where art thou, trow ? 
Peg. 

Here, granam, at your elbow. 

Mot her Midnight. 

What mak'ſt thou here this twatter light ? I think, 
thour't in a dream; I think, the fool haunts thee. 

Will Cricket. 

*Sounds, fool in your face! fool? o monſtrous intitu- 
lation. Fool? o, diſgrace to my perſon ; ſounds, fool 
not me; for I cannot brook ſuch a cold raſher, I can tell 
you: give me but ſuch another word, and Tll be thy 
tooth-drawer, een of thy butter-tooth, thou toothleſs 
trot, thou. 

Mather Midni ght. 

Nay, William, pray ye, be not angry; you muſt bear 
with old folks, they be old and teſty, hot — haſty : ſet 
not your wit againſt mine, William; for I thought you no 
harm, by my troth. 

Will Cricket. 

Well, your good words have ſomething lay'd my 
choler : But, granam, ſhall I be ſo bold to come to your 
houſe now and then to keep Peg company ? 

Mots ber 
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Mot ber Midnight. 

Ay, and befhrow thy good heart, and thou doſt not; 
come, and we'll have a piece of a barley bag- pudding, or 
ſomething; and thou ſhalt be very heartily dee 
mat thou ſhalt, and Peg ſhall bid thee welcome too: 
Pray ye, maid, bid him welcome, and make much of 
ys ard oy 74 . = 9 a 8 proper ſpringold. 

Henne; if you did Ye lee him dance, twould do 
your heart good: Lord! *twould make any body love 
him, to ſee how finely he'll foot it. 5 

Mother Midnight. 


William, prythee, go home to my houſe with vs; and 


taſte a cup of our beer, and learn to know the way again 
angther time. | 


. Will Cricksd. Ky 
Came on, granam ; Pin man you home, y*faith : — 
come, Peg. | Mr A [Exeunt. 


Enter Gripe, al] Ploddall, and his ſon Peter, 
and Churms the lawyer. | 


Ploddall. 
Come hither, Peter; hold up your head: Where“ 8 your 
cap and leg, fir boy, ha? 
© Peter Phadall. 
5. 7 your leave, maſter Gripe. 
e 
Welcome, Peter; give me thy hand; thou'rt welcome: 
By'r lady, this is a good e tall fellow, ä 
Fall 6 1 | need a 1 w 
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Peter, you kave PET my daughter, am 0 ure; how do 
T9 like her? 150 What fays ſire. to ann 4 * 
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Peter. Ploddall. 

Faith, I like her well, and I have broken my mind to 
her; and ſhe would ſay neither 'ay nor nd: Hut, thank 
God, ſir, we parted good friends; for ſhe let me kiſs her 
hand, and bade, fatewel, Peter : and therefore, IT think, 
I am like enough to ſpeed. — How think. you, m maſter 
Churms ? | a 

| Churms. ; 
Marry, 1 think ſo too; for ſhe, did ſhow no token of 
any diſlike of your motion, did bes... 
Peter Pladdall. 3 8 
No, not a whit, fir” - e nw ined... 
«xx... 

Why then, I warrint ye: for we hold in our law that, 

ldem eſt, non apparere, et non e. | | 
t Grids, 

Maſter Churms, I pray you, do ſo much as call i 
daughter hither: I will make her ſure here to Peter Pe 
dall, and Pl deſire you to be a witneſs, _ 

_... Charms, | EXE 

With all my heart, fir. _ [Exit e 

Gripe. 

Before God, neighbour, this ſame maſter Churms is a 
very good lawyer; for, I warrant, you cannot ſpeak any 
thing, but he has law for it ad unguem. 

PhoddaP. . 

Marry, e'en the more joy on him; and he's one that 
I am very much beholding to: but here comes your 
daughter, | 


Enter Churms, 'Lelia, and Nar/e. 


Lelia, 

Father, did you ſend for me? 

Gripe. 

Ay, wench, I did: come hither, Lis give me thy 
hand. — Maſter Churms, I pray you bear witneſs ; I here 
uy Lelia to Peter Phddall, How now? 

. [She "om away her hand. 
. | Nurſe. 


— 
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| | Nurſe. 
She'll none, ſhe thanks you, fir. 
7 4 Gripe. 3 
Will ſhe none? Why, how now, I ſay ? What, you 
puling, peeviſh thing, you untoward baggage, will you 
not be ruled by your father? Have I ta'en care to bring 
you up to this? and will you do as you lit? Away, I 
ſay ; hang, ſtarve, beg; be gone, pack, I ſay; out of my 
ſight: thou ne'er get'ſt pennyworth of my goods, for 
this; think on't, I do not uſe to jeſt: be gone, I ſay; I 
will not hear thee ſpeak. [Exeant Lelia and Nurſe. 
| Cyhurm,. 3 
I pray you, fir, patient yourſelf; he's young. 
8 : Gripe. | 
I hold my life, this beggarly ſcholar hankers about her 
ſtill, makes her ſo untoward : But Pll home, P11 ſet her 
a harder taſk; T'll keep her in, and look to her a little 
better than I ha' done; Tll make her have little mind of 
gadding, I warrant her. — Come, neighbour, ſend your 
ſion to my houſe; for he's welcome thither, and ſhall be 
welcome; and P11 make Lelia bid him welcome too, ere I 
ha? done with her. — Come, Peter follow us. 
RO . [æExeunt all but Churms. 
| . Churms. 8 
Why, this is excellent, better and better ſtill; this is 
beyond expectation: why, now this gear begins to work. 
But, beſhrew my heart, I was afraid that Lelia would 


have yielded; when I ſaw her father take her by the 


hand, and call me for a witneſs, my heart began to 
quake: but, to ſay the truth, ſhe had little reaſon to take 
a cullian lug-loaf, milkſop ſlave, when ſhe may have a 
lawyer, a gentleman that ſtands upon his reputation in 
the country; one whoſe diminutive defect of law may 
compare with his little learning: well, I ſee, that Churm: 
mutt be the man muſt carry Lelia when all's done. 


. 


Enter 
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Enter Robin Goodfellow, 
Robin Goodfellow. 

How now, maſter Charms ? what news abroud' ? me- 
thinks, you look very ſpruce ; y'are very _ now a 
late. 

 Churnms. 

What, fellow Robin? How goes the Tauren with you ? 
Yare waxen very proud a late ; you will not know your 
old friends, |; 

R lin G vodfelleeo. 
Faith, 1 cen came to ſeck you,. to beſtow a quart of 
wine of you. 
Cburms. 1 2 
That's ſtrange; you were ne' er wont to be ſo liberal. 
Robin Goodfellow. | 

Tuſh, man; one good turn aſks another : clear gains, 
man, clear gains; Peter Ploddall ſhall pay for all: I have 
gull'd him once; and T1 come over him again and again, 
J warrant ye. 

l K 

Faith, Lelia has e'en given him the doff off here, and 

has made her father almoſt ſtark-mad. 
Rabin Goodfellow. 

O, all the better ; ; then I ſhall be ſure of more of his 
cuſtom: But what ſucceſs have you in your ſuit with 
her ? ; 

Chites. | | 

Faith, all hitherto goes well: I have made the motion 
to her ; but as yet we are grown to no concluſion : but I 
am in very good hope. 1 
Robin Goodfellow. | 

But do 25 think, you ſhall get her father's good will ? 

hurms. 

Tut, if I get whe wench, I care not for that, that will 
come afterward: and I'll be ſure of ſomething in the 
mean time; for 1 have outlaw'd a great number of his 
debtors, 
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debtozs, and PII 2527 up what money I can among 
them ; and Gripe ſhall, ne er know of it neither. 

© Robin Goodfellow. © 

Ay, and of thoſe that are ſcarce able to pay, take the 
one half, and forgive them the aye rather than fi 
out at all, 

e 

Tuſh ! let me alone for that : 3 firrah, I have 
brought the ſcholar into a fool's paradiſe : why, he has 
made me his ſpokeſman to miſtreſs Lella; and, God's my 
judge, I ne'er ſo much as name him to her. 
| | Robin Goodfellow. 

O, by the maſs, well 'remember'd; Tl tell you what 
I mean to do: Pil attire myſelf fit for the ſame purpoſe, 
like to ſome helliſh hag, or damned fiend, and meet 
with Sophos wand'ring in the woods: O, Tal . him 
| N | | 
Ado ae | 

ond, 1 {care kim out of his v 0 then 
bo 1 hat this. wench, cock-fure: I doubt no 3 * 
im. 

Robin Goodfellow. 

Well, let's go drink together; and then I'll go put on 
my deviliſh robes, I mean, my Chri/tmas calf's-ſkin ſuit, 
and then walk to the Wore 264 FU N N R war- 

rant NS. Wok be” 5 
| ir ot Mor a2 ans 


one Sophos folus. © 


Will RAS, till ſmile at Sophos miſerics, i 
And give no end to my unceſſant moans? 

Theſe cypreſs ſhades are witneſs of my woes ; 
The ſenſeleſs trees do grieve at my laments; - _ | 
The leafy branches drop ſweet Myrrha's tears: 
For love did {corn me in my mother's womb, 

And ſullen Saturn, pregnant at my bs 2 
With all the facal A. conſpir'd in one wt 90 


To 
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To frame a hapleſs conſtellation, 

Preſaging Sophos luckleſs deſtiny. 

hb Here, here doth Sophos turn [xion's reſtleſs et 
be And here lies wrap'd in labyrinths of love, 

| Of his ſweet Lelia's love, whole ſole idea fill 
Prolongs the hapleſs date of Soph,” hopeleſs life. 


5 Ah! ſaid I, life? a life far worſe than death: 
Than death? ay, than ten thouſand deaths: 
ny | I daily die, in that I live love's thrall ; 


They die thrice happy that once die for all. 
| Here will I ſtay my weary wand'ring ſteps, | 
ke And lay me down upon this ſolid earth, [He lies down. 


F The mother of deſpair, and baleful thoughts: 

Xs Ay, this befits my melancholly moods. 

"x Now, now, methinks, I hear the pretty birds 

2 With warbling tunes record fair Le/id's name, 
Whoſe abſence makes warm blood drop from my heart, 

"WI And forceth wat'ry tears from theſe my weeping eyes. 

wy Methinks, I hear the filver-ſounding ſtream 
With gentle murmur ſummon me to ſleep, | . 
Singing a ſweet melodious lullaby. | 
Here will I take a nap, and drown my hapleſs hopes 1 
In the ocean ſeas of, Never like to ſpeed. * If 


He falls in a ſlumber, and muſcł ſounds. 


Enter Sylvanus. 


Sylvanus. 
Tus hath Sy/vanus left his leafy bowers, 
Drawn by the ſound of Echos ſad reports, 
That with ſhrill notes, and high reſounding voice 
. Doth pierce the very caverns of the earth, 
And rings through hills and dales the ſad laments 
Of virtue's loſs, and S9pho7 mournful plaints. 
Now, Morpheus, rouſe thee from thy ſable den, 
Charm all his ſenſes with a lumb'ring trance; 
: Whilſt old Sy/vanus ſend a lovely train 
To Of Satyrs, Dryades, and wat'ry nymphs. 
Vo L. III. Y | Out 
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Out of their bowers to tune their filver ſtrings ; 3 | p 
And with ſweet-ſounding muſick ſing — 45 
Some pleaſing madrigals and roundelays, Th 
To comfort ! in — deep diſtreſs. (Bir "RO Th 
WI 


Enter the 8 and Gators, — 3 


TR e 


S AT VRS, fing, let 5 keep her cell, | An 
Let warbling Echoes ring, 4 My 

And ſounding muſick yell, _ 

Through hills, through dales, fad grief and care to kill, \ 
In him long fince, alas ! hath griev'd his fill, 
2. Is i 

Sleep no more, but wake and live content, Ane 

Thy grief the Nymphs deplore: - 

The Sy/van Gods lament _ 5 d 
To hear, to ſee thy moan, thy loſs, thy love, Wh 
Thy plaints to tears the r roeks do move. | Hat 

Th⸗ 
* Grieve not hi, the queen of love is | mild, Lor 
She ſweetly ſmiles on men, _ . Loc 

When reaſon's moſt beguil'd; bs | 
Her looks, her ſmiles are kind, 'are FR are fair: | C 
Awake: theréfure, and flcep not ſtill in care. I ha 

| 4+ | 5 Unl 

Love intends to free thee from er. . But 

His Nymphs Sylvan ſends, _ Ss: =o 

To bid thee live in joy, 

In hope, in joy, ſweet love, aig pager > 3 1 
Fair love herſelf will yield thee 1 much grace. OP You 
al K 4 5 Tres 5 7 8 and Satyrs. Wh. 

/ Sophos, On _— 
What do I hear? what 3 is this, _ .- , 


With filver ſound that glutte d phos ears, © 


And drives ſad ns from:h heats a: 9 
Pete * W. 1 wg | 


* 
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Preſaging ſome good future hap ſhall fall, 

After theſe bluſtring blaſts of diſcontent? 
Thanks, gentle Nymphs, and Satyrs too, adieu; 
That thus compaſſionate a loyal lover's wo, 
When heav'n its * at his dire miſhaps. 


Enter F ortunatus. 


Fortunatus. 


With weary _ I trace theſe deſert groves, 
And ſearch to find out Sophos ſecret walks, 


My trueſt vowed friend, and Lelia's deareſt love. 
Sopbos. 
. What voice is this ſounds Le/ia's ſacred name? 


[He riſetb. 


Is it ſome Satyr that hath view'd her late, 
And's grown enamour'd of her gorgeous hue ? 
Feortunatus. 
No Satyr, Sophos ; but thy ancient friend, 
Whoſe deareſt blood doth reſt at thy command: 
Hath ſorrow lately blear'd thy wat'ry eyes, 
That thou forget'ſt the laſting league of love, 
Long ſince was vowed betwixt thyſelf and me? 
Look on me, man; I am thy friend. 
1 | Sophos. | 
O, now I know thee, now thou nam'ſt my friend; 
I have no friend, to whom I dare 
Unload the burden of my grief, 
But only Fortunatus, he's my ſecond ſelf: 
Mi Fortunate, ter fortunate vents. 1 
Fortunatus. 
How fares my friend? methinks, you look not well; 


Your eyes are ſunk, your cheeks look pale and wan: 
rs. What means this alteration? 


1 M; Fortunate, ter fortunate Venus. 
Mi Fortanatis, Fortanate Venter. 1623. 
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1 Wh Sophos. 

My mind, ſweet friend, is like a maſtleſs ſhip, 
That's hurl'd and toſs'd upon the ſurging ſeas 
By Boreas bitter blaſt, and lu, whiſtling winds, 
On rocks and ſands far from the wiſhed port, 
Whereon my filly ſhip deſires to land: 


Fair Lelia's love, that is the wiſhed haven, 


Wherein my wand'ring mind would take repoſe ; 
For want of which, my reſtleſs thoughts are toſs'd, 
For want of which, all Sophos joys are loſt. 
Fortunatus. 
Doth n. love my ſiſter Lelia? 
Sophos. 

She, ſhe it is, whoſe love I wiſh to gain, 
Nor need I wiſh, nor do J love in vain: 
My love ſhe doth repay with equal meed ; 


Tis ſtrange, you'll ſay, that Sophos ſhould not ſpeed. 


Fortunatus. 

Your love repay'd with equal meed, 
And yet you languiſh ſtill in love? *tis ſtrange : 
From whence proceeds your grief unfold unto your friend, 
A friend may . relief. 

Sap bos. 

My want of wealth i is author of my grief; 
Your father ſays, my ſtate 1s too too low : 
I am no hobby bred ; I may not ſoar ſo high as Lelia's 


love, 


The lofty eagle will not catch at flies. 


When I with /caras would ſoar againſt the ſun, 
He is the only fiery Phaeton denies my courſe, 
And ſears my waxen wings, when as I ſoar aloft : 
He mews fair Leia up from Sophos fight, 

That not fo much as paper pleads remorſe. . 
Thrice three times So hath ſlept in Theris lap, 
Since theſe mine eyes beheld ſweet Lelid's face: 
What greater grief, what other hell than this, 
To be denicd to come hefe my beloved i is? 


-,&3 


e wad { Fortunatus. 


* 
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Fortunatus. 
Do you alone love Lelia? 


Have you no rivals with you in your love ? 


Sophos. 


Yes, oaly one; and him your father backs: 
"Tis Peter Plodaall, rich PlodJalPs ſon and heir, 
One whoſe baſe, ruſtick, rude deſert 
* Unworthy far to win ſo fair a prize; 
Vet means your father for to make a match, 


For golden lucre, with this Coridon, 


And ſcorns at virtue's lore: hence grows my grief. 


Fortunatus. 


If it 10 true, J hear there is one Churms beſide 
Makes ſuit to win my fiſter to his bride. 
Sophos. 

That cannot be; Churms is my vowed friend, 
Whoſe tongue relates the tenour of my love 
To Lelia's ears: I have no other means. | 


Fortunatus. 


Well, truſt him not: the tiger hides his claws, 
When oft he doth pretend the greateſt guiles, 


But, ſtay : here comes Lelia's nurſe, 


Enter Nurſe. 


Nurſe, what news? How fares my love? 


How fares ſhe, quotha ? 


Sophos. 
Ne. 


341 


marry, ſhe may fare hay ſhe 


will for you : neither come to her, nor ſend to her of a 
whole fortnight! Now, I ſwear to you by my maiden- 


head, if my huſband ſhould have ſerv'd me ſo when he 


came a wooing to me, I would never have look'd on him 


with a good face as long as I had liv'd. But he was a 


kind a wretch as ever lay'd lips of a woman: he would 
a'come through the windows, or doors, or walls, or any 


thing, but he would have come to me. Marry, after we 


had been married a while, his kindneſs began to ſlack ; 


for I'll tell you what he did: He made me believe he 
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would go to Green-gooſe fair; and I'll be ſworn, he took 
his legs, and ran clean away. And J am afraid, you'll 
prove e' en ſuch another kind piece to my miſtreſs; for 
ſhe fits at home in a corner weeping for you: and, I'II 
be ſworn, ſhe's ready to die upward for you : and her 
father o' the other fide, he yoles at her, and joles at her; 
and ſhe leads ſuch a life for you, it paſſes: and you 11 
neither come to her, nor ſend to her : why, ſhe thinks, 
you have forgotten her. | 
Sophos. 

Nay, then let heav'ns in ſorrow end my days, 

And fatal fortune never ceaſe to frown : 


And heav'n, and earth, and all conſpire to pull me down, 


If black-oblivion ceaſe upon my heart, 
Once to eſtrange my thoughts from Lelia's love. 
Fortunatus. 

Why, Nurſe, I am ſure, that Lelia hears 
From Sophos once a day at leaſt by Churms 
The lawyer, who is his only friend, 

| Nurſe. 

What, young maſter ! God bleſs mine ks; now, 
by my maidenhead, y'are welcome home : I am ſure, my 
miſtreſs will be glad to ſee you. But what ſaid you of 
maſter Churms ? 

g 1 

Marry, I ſay he's a well-wiſfler to my ſiſter Lelia, 

And a ſecret friend to Sophos. 
Nurſe.” 


Merry, the devit he is; truſt him, and hang him: 


why, he cannot ſpeak a good word on him to my old 


maſter ; and he does ſo ruffle before my miſtreſs with his 
barbarian clopuence, “ and ſtrut before her in a pair of 


Polmian legs, as if he were a gentleman-uſher to the 
great Tyrk, or to the devil of Dotugate. And if my miſtreſs 


would be ruled by him, Sophos might go ſnik- up: but he 


has ſuch a butter-milk face, that ſhe "y never have him. 


S be meant to. ſay doe; and'fo ir Handi in the cditim of 162. 
Sophos. 


e 


WILY BEGUILED, as 


HSCläopbog. | 
Can falſehood lurk in thoſe enticing looks? 
And deep diſſemblance lie, where truth appears ? 


Fortunatas. 
Injurious villain, to betray his friend ! 
VMiurſe. 
Sir, do you know the gentleman ? 
 Fortunatus. 
Faith, not well. | 
Nurſe. 


Why, fir, he looks like a red herring at a nobleman's 


table on eaſter-day, and he ſpeaks nothing but almond- 


butter, and ſugar-candy. 


Fortunatus. 
That's excellent. 
Sophos. 

This world's the Chaos of confuſion; 
No world at all, but maſs of open wrongs, 
Wherein a man, as in a map, may ſee 
The high road way from wo to miſery. 

Fortunatus. 

Content yourſelf, and leave theſe paſſions : 
Now do I ſound the depth of all their drifts, 
The devil's device, and Churms his knavery ; 
On whom this heart hath vow'd to be reveng'd, 
T1! ſcatter them: the plot's already in my head. 
Nurſe, hie thee home, commend me to my ſiſter; 
Bid her this night ſend for maſter Churms : ; 
To him ſhe mutt recount her many griefs, | 
Exclaim againſt her father's hard con ſtraint, 
And ſo cunningly temporize with this cunning Cat/e, 
That he may think, ſhe loves him as her life; 
Bid her tell him, that if by any means 4 
He can convey her forth her father's gate 
Unto a ſecret friend of hers, | 
The way to whom lies by this foreſt ſide; 


That none but he. Wall have hex to his bride, 


For 


P 
4 
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For her departure, let her point the time 
| To-morrow night: when 7eſper 'gins to ſhine, 
Here wul I be when Le/ia comes this way, 
Accompany'd with her gentleman-uſher ; 3 
Whoſe am'rous thoughts do dream on nought but love: 
And if this baſtinado hold, Pll make 
Him leave his wench with Sophos for a pawn, 
Let me alone, to uſe him in his kind ; | 
This is the trap which for him I have lay'd, 
Thus craft by cunning once ſhall be betray'd : 
And for the devil, I will conjure him. 
Good Nyrje, be gone; bid her not fail: 
And, for a token, bear to her this ring, 
Which well ſhe knows; ; for when I ſaw her laſt, 
It was her favour, and ſhe gave it me. 

| Sophos. 

And bear her this from me; 

And, with this ring, bid her receive my heart: 
My heart! alas, my heart I cannot give 
How ſhould I give her that which is her own ? 

| Nur/e. 

And your heart be hers, her heart is yours; and ſo, 
change is no robbery: well, I'll give her your tokens, 
and tell her what ye lay, 

| | Fortunatas. | 

Do, good Nurſe; but, in any caſe, let not my father 

know that I am here, until we have effected all our 
purpoſes. | 
Nurſe. 

III warrant you, I will not play with you, as maſter 
Churms does with Sopher ; I would. ha' my cars cut from 
my head firſt. > rae Nurſe. 

Fortunatus. 

Come, Sophos, cheer up yourſelf, man; 

Let hope expel theſe melancholly dumps: : 

Meanwhile, let's in, 

Expecting how th' events of this device BT fall, 

Until to-morrow at th' appointed time, 5 
When 


* 


Pre 
ter 


be 
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When we'll expect the coming of your love. 


What, man, I'II work it through the fire, 


But you ſhall have her. / 
Sophos. h ; 
And I will ſtudy to deſerve this love. [ Exeunt, 


Enter William Cricket t. 


Will Cricket. . | 
Look on me, and look of maſter Charms, a 83 
proper man: Marry, maſter Churms has ſomething a bet- 


ter pair of legs indeed; but for a ſweet face, a fine 


beard, comely corps, and a carowling codpiece, 

All England if it can, 

Show me ſuch a man, 

To win a wench, by Gig, 

To clip, to coll, to kiſs, 

As William Cricket is. | | 
Why, look you now: if I had been ſuch a great, long, 
large, lobcock'd, loſeld lurden, as maſter Churms is, V1! 
warrant you, I ſhould never have got Peg as long as [ 
had liv'd: for, do you mark, a wench will never love a 
man that has all his ſubſtance in ys legs. But, ſtay; 
here comes my landlord, I muſt go ſalute him. 


Enter old Ploddall, and his jon Peter. 


| Ploddall. s 
Come hither,” Peter; when didſt thou. ſee Robin Good- 


 felliw ?P he's the man muſt do the fact. 


Peter Ploddall. 

Faith, father, I ſee him not this two days; but IN! 
ſeek him out: for I know he'll do the deed, and ſhe 
were twenty Lelias. For, father, he's a very cunning 
man ; for, give him but ten groats, and he'll give me a 


powder, that will make Lelia come to bed to me: and. 


when I have her there, I'll uſe her well enough. 
Ploddall. 


Will he ſo? marry, I will give him vorty ſhillings, if 


he can do it, 
Peter 
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Peter Ploddall. 
Nay, he'll do more than that too; for he'll make him- 


| ſelf like a devil, and fray the ſcholar that hankers about 


her out on's wits. 
Ploddall. 

Marry, Jeſus bleſs us! will he ſo? Marry, thou ſhale 
have vorty ſhillings to give him, and thy mother ſhall 
beſtow a hard cheeſe on him beſide. 

Will Cricket, 
| Landlord, 2 pox on you, this good morn! 
Pladdalll. | 
How now, fool ? what, doſt curſe me ? 
Will Cricket. 

How now, fool! How now, caterpiller? It's a ſign 
of death, when ſuch vermin creep hedges ſo early of 
morning. 5 

Peter Pladdall. 
Sirra foul manners, do you know to whom you ſpeak ? 
Will Cricket. i 

Indeed, Peter, J muſt confeſs, I want ſome of your 
wooing manners, or elſe I might have turn'd my fair buſh 
tail to you inſtead of your father ; and have given ou 
the ill ſalutation this morning. 

Peter Ploddall. 


Let him alone, Peter; VMI'temper him well enough. 


Sirra, I hear ſay, Þ ger muſt be married ſhortly : Ill make 
you pay a ſweet fine for your houſe, for this. * firra ? 
am not I your landlord ? 
Niil Cricket. © 
Ves, for fault of a better; but you get neither ſweet 
fine, nor ſour fine of me. 
Ploddall. 


then. 
Will Cricket. 


My maſters 1 pray you 'bear witneſs ;, my . 


has given me 'a general diſcharge : Pl be magried Pre- 


ſently; my fine 8 * I have a diſcharge for it. 


[He offers to go away. 


My maſters, I pray you be bear witneſs I do diſcharge him 


f 
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Ts Ploddall. 

Nay, prethee, ſtay. | 

Will Cricket. | 
No, I'll not ſtay; T1 go call the clerk : Pll be cried 

out upon the church preſently. — What, ho! what, 

Clerk, I ſay? where are you? 


Enter Clerk, 


Clerk. | 
Who calls me ? what would you with me? 
| Will Cricket. | 
Marry, fir, I would have you to make proclamation, 
that, if any manner of man, o'the town, or o' the coun- 
try, can lay any claim to Peg Pudding, let him bring word 


to the crier, or * William Cricket will wipe his noſe of 


her. 
Clerk. 
You mean, you would be aſk'd i' the church ? 
Will Cricket. 


Ay, that's it; a bots on't, I cannot hit of theſe mar- 


rying terms yet: And PII defire my landlord here and 
his ſon to be at the celebration of my marriage too: — 


Pfaith, Peter, you ſhall cram your guts full of cheeſe- 
cakes and cuſtards there. — And, ſirra, Clert, if thou 


wilt ſay amen ſtoutly, y'faith, my powder-beef ſlave, 


III have a rump of beef for thee, ſhall, make thy mouth | 


ſtand o' the tother ſide: 
Clerk. 
When would you have it done ? 
Will Cricket. 
Marry, e'en as ſoon as may be; let me ſee; I will be 
aſk'd 1 the church of ſunday morning prayer, and again 
at evening prayer : and the next holyday that comes, I 


will be aſk'd the forenoon, and married i the after- 


noon : for, do you mark, I am none of theſe ſneaking 


| fellows, that will ſtand thrumming of caps, and ſtudying 


upon a matter, as long as Hunks with the great head 
has 
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has been about to ſhow his little wit in the ſecond part 
of his paltry poetry; but if I begin with wooing, I'II 
end with wedding: and therefore, good Clerk, let me 
have it done with all ſpeed; for, : promiſe you, I am 
very ſharp ſet. 

Clerk. 

Faith, you may be aſk'd i'the church on ſunday at 
morning prayer; but Sir Jobn cannot tend to do it at 
evening prayer: for there comes a company of players to 
the town on ſunday i' the afternoon ; and Sir John is ſo 
good a fellow, that I know he'll ſcarce leave their com- 
pany, to ſay evening prayer. For, though I ſay it, he's 
a very painful man, and takes ſo great delight in that 
faculty, that he'll take as great pains about building of a 
ſage, or ſo, as the baſeſt fellow among them. 

Will Cricket. 

Nay, if he have ſo lawful an excuſe, I am content to 
defer it one day the longer: — And, landlord, I hope 
you and your ſon Peter will make bold with us, and 
trouble us. oy 
1 | Ploddall. 

Nay, William, we would be loath to trouble you: but 
you ſhall have our company there. | 
| | Will Cricket. 

Faith, you ſhall be very heartily welcome; and we 
will have good merry rogues there that will make you 

laugh till you burſt. 
Peter Pleddall. 
Why, Wiilam, what company do you mean to have? 
Mill Cricket. 


Marty, firſt and foremoſt, there will be an n honeſt Datch 


eobler, that will ſing I will noe meare to Burgaine go, the 
beſt that ever you heard. 
Peter Pladdall. 
What, nn a cobler be your chief deen ? Why he's 
a baſe fellow. 


Will . 


let 
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Will Cricket. 
A baſe fellow ! you may be aſhamed to ſay fo; for he's 
an honeſt fellow, and a good fellow: And he begins to 


carry the very badge of good-fellowſhip upon his noſe; 


that, I do not doubt, but in time, he will prove as good 


a cup- companion, as Robin Goodfellow himſelf: Ay, and 


he's a tall tellow, and a man of his hands too; for, Pll 
tell you what, tie him to the bull-ring, and, for a bag- 
pudding, a cuſtard, a cheeſecake, a hog's cheek, or a 
calf's head, turn any man i' the town to him, and if he 
do not prove himſelf as tall a man as he, let blind Hugh 
bewitch him, and turn his body into a barrel of ſtrong 


ale, and let his noſe be the ſpiggot, his mouth the foſſet, 


and his tongue a plug for the bung-hole. And then there 
will be Robin Goodfellow, as good a drunken rogue as lives; 
and Tom Shoemaker : and, I hope, you will not deny that 
he's an honeſt man; for he was conſtable of the town. 


And a number of other honeſt raſcals, which, though 


they are grown bankrouts, and live at the reverſion of 


other men's tables; yet, thanks be to God, they have a 


penny amongſt them, at all times at their need. 
Peter Ploddall. 
Nay, if Robin Goodfellow be there, you ſhall be fare 1 to 
have our company ; for he's one that we hear very well 
of: and my ſon here has ſome occaſion to uſe him; and 


_ therefore, if we may know when 'tis, we'll make bold to 


trouble you. 
Vill Cricket. 
Yes, 11 ſend you word. 
Ploddall. 
Why then, farewel, till we hear from you. / 


[Exeunt Ploddall, and bis 2 


Will Cricket. 
Well, Clzrh, you'll ſee this matter GY performed; 
let it be done as it ſhould be. 
Clerk, 
ll warrant ye, fear it not. | 
act Vill 


Ly 1 
} 
l 
1 
* 
© 


Ate 


* * 3 E. EB 3 — — 
* 3 e AT, 1 2 1 255 


—— 6 


e TI > ng 


a a — 
a wk * 


IS 


Mo * 


9 ak ms Rp it 
* Xp LEE RE} 
pe oo þ 
— — — 


8 = o p 1% * 
- g g DI 25 1 „ want » — 
e. r ere r on op wife i l 
- os IV Pe — . c 
* o CES pron „ * 7 
3 N 4 Pr 
— 


— — 


itſelf; Aa the e of! it is at hand. 


Nurſe, what news? 
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Will Crickett. 
Why then, go you to fir John, and I'll to my wench, 
and bid her. give her maidenhead warning to prepare 


[Exeunt. 


Enter Lelia ſola, 


Lelia. 

How love and fortune both with eager mood, 
Like greedy hounds, do hunt my tired heart, 
Rous'd forth the thickets of my wonted joys ! 
And Cupid winds his ſhrill note buglehorn, 
For joy my filly heart ſo near is ſpent: 


Deſire, that eager cur purſues the chaſe, 


And fortune rides amain unto the fall ; 
Now ſorrow ſings, and mourning bears a part, 
Playing harſh deſcant on my yielding heart. 


Enter Nurſe. 


Nurſe. 


'F "EY a whole ſack full of news: You love Sophos, 


and Sophos loves you; and Peter Pladdall loves you, and 
you love not him; and you love not maſter CBhurms, and 


he loves you : And ſo, here's love and no love; and I 


love, and I love not; and J cannot tell what: but of all, 


and of all, maſter Charms muſt be the man you muſt love,” 


Lelia. 
Nay, firſt P1l mount me on the winged wind, 
And fly for ſuccour to the furtheſt Inde: 
Muſt I love maſter Charms ? 


. Narſe, 
Faith you muſt, and you muſt not. 
: SM! 4,5 18 
As how, ai 8 . „ 
f Nurſe. - CORES, 7 
Marry, I have commendations to vou. | 
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Lelia. 
From whom? 
| _ MNarſe. 
From your brother Fortunatus. 
Lelia. 
My brother Fortunatus ! 
Narſe. 
No, from Sophos. 
| Lelia. 
From my love? 
| | Nurſe. 
No, from neither. | 
„ 
From neither? 
| | Nurſe. 
Yes, from both. | | 
Lelia. 
run. leave thy foolery, and let me know thy news, 
Nurſe. 


Your brother Fortunatus, and your love, to-morrow. 


night will meet you by the foreſt fide, there to confer 


about I know not what: But it is like, that Sophos will 


make you of his privy council before you come again, 
ehia. 
Is Fortunatus then returned from the au 
Mun. 


He is with Abe every day: But in any caſe you muſt 


not let your father know; for he hath ſworn, he will not 
be deſcried, until he have effected your deſires; for he 


ſwaggers and ſwears out of all cry, that he will venture e all, | 


Both fame, and blood, and limb, and life, 
But Lelia ſhall be Sophos wedded wife. 
Lelia. 

Alas, Nurſe, my father's jealous brain 
Doth ſcarce allow me once a month to go 
Beyond the compaſs of his watchful eyes, 
Nor once afford me any conference 


With any man, exeępt with maſter Gurm , 
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Whole crafty brain beguiles my father ſo, 
That he repoſeth truſt in none but him: 
And though he ſeeks for favour at my hands, 

He takes his mark amiſs, and ſhoots awry ; 


For I had rather ſee the devil himſelf, © 
Than Churms the lawyer: therefore hi 
How I ſhould meet them by the * de, 3 
I cannot poſhbly deviſe. Yi 
Nurſe. 
And maſter Churms muſt be the man muſt work the 'B 
means: you muſt this night ſend for him; make him v 
believe, you love him mightily; tell him, you have a 
ſecret friend dwells far away beyond the foreſt; to whom 
if he can ſecretly convey you from your father, tell him, 1 
| you will love him better than ever God loved him : A 
401 And when you come to the place appointed, let them 0 
bY alone to diſcharge the knave of clubs: And that you E 
3 muſt not fail, here receive this ring, which Fortunatr: A 
= ſent you for a token, that this is the plot that you mult 7 
4 proſecute; 3 and. this from Sophos, as his true love's * 
Hf pledge. -$] 
. Lelia. | 
* This ring my brother ſent, I know right well : 
i But this my true love's pledge I more eſteem, V 
BM Than all the golden mines the ſolid earth contains : 8. 
. And lee, in happy time, here comes maſter Charms, v 
1 Enter Churms. | A 
7Y Now, loBand fortune, both conſpire, H 
E And ſort their drifts to compaſs my defire. — 5 
Maſter Charms, y are well met; J am glad to ſee you. c 
Churms. 5 
And I as glad to ſee fair Lelia, T 


As ever Paris was to ſee his dear; 
For whom ſo many Trojans blood was ſpilt: 


Moe 


Nor 
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Nor ones I would do leſs than ſpend my deareſt blood, 


gain fair Lelias love, although by loſs of lite. 
Narſe, 
Faith, miſtreſs, he ſpeaks like a gentleman ; let me 
perſuade you, be not hard-hearted : Sophos? Why, what's 
he? If he had lov'd you but half ſo well, he would ha? 


come through ſtone walls, but he would have come to 


you ere this, 


Lelia. 
I muſt confeſs, I once lov'd Sophos well ; 


But now I cannot love him, 


Whom all the world knows to be a Lifembler, 
| Churms. | 
Ere I would wrong my love with one day's abſence, 
I would paſs the boiling Helleſpont, - 
As once Leander did for Hero's love, 
Or undertake a greater taſk than that, 
Ere I would be diſloyal to my love. 
And if that Lelia give her free conſent, 
That both our loves may ſympathize in one, 
My hand, my heart, my love, my life, and all, 


- Shall ever tend on Lelias fair command. 


: Lelia. 
Maſter Churms, 14. 

Methinks 'tis ſtrange, you ſhould make ſuch a motion: 
Say, I ſhould yield, and grant you love, 
When moſt you did expect a ſunſhine day, 
My father's will would mar your hop'd-for hay ; 
And when you thought to reap the fruits of love, 
His hard conſtraint would blaſt it in the blooufſk 
For he ſo dotes on Peter Ploddall's pelf, 
That none but he, forſooth, muſt be the man: 
And I will rather match myſelf 
Unto a groom of P/uto's griſly den, 
Than unto ſuch a filly golden aſs. 


Churms. 
Bravely reſolv'd,” _ 


You, HK © + - Celia. 
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: But, to be ſhort : An 
13 1 have a ſecret friend that dwells from hence, 4 = 
ol Some two days? journey, that's the moſt ; | = 
3 And if you can, as, well I know, you may, , 
1. Convey me thither ſecretly, I 
4 For company I deſire no other than your own, Un, 
1 Here take my hand: eva, 
4 | That once perform'd, my heart is next. | A 

'$ |  Churms, _ 


If on th' adventure all the dangers lay, 
That Europe, or the weſtern world affords ; 
Were it to combat Cerberus himſelf, 
Or ſcale the brazen walls of Plato court, 
When as there is ſo fair a prize propos'd ; 
If I fhrink back, or leave it unperform'd, 
Let the world canonize me for a coward : 
Appoint the time, and leave the reſt to me. 
Lelia. 

When night's black mantle overſpreads the ſky, 
And day's bright lamp is drenched in the weſt, 
'To-morrow night I think the fitteſt time, 

That filent ſhade may give our ſafe convoy 
Unto our wiſhed hopes, unſeen of living eye. 
Churms. 

And at that time, I will not fail 

In that, or aught may make for our avail, 
Narſe. 

But what, if Sophos ſhould meet you by the foreſt oe, 

and encoMter you with his ſingle rapier ? 
Churms. 

Sophos] a hop of my thumb, a wretch, a wietch-: 

Should Sophos meet us there accompany'd with ſome 
champion, ; 

With whom 'twere any credit to encounter, 

Were he as ſtout as Hercules himſelf, 

Then would I buckle with them hand to hand, 
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And bandy blows as thick as hailſtones fall, 
And carry Lelia away in ſpite of all their force, 
What? love will make cowards fight ; 
Much more a man of my reſolution. 
_  Lelia. 

And on your reſolution. Pl depend, 
Until to-morrow at'th' appointed time, | 
When I look for you: till when; I leaye you, 
And go make proportion for our journey. 


[Exeunt Lelia and Narſe. . 
Charms. 


Farewel, fair love, until we meet again, — 

Why, ſo: did I not tell you, ſhe would be glad to run 
away with me at length? Why, this falls out, e'en as a 
man would ſay, thus I would have it. But now I muſt go 
caſt about for ſome money too: Let me ſee, I have out- 
law'd three or four of Gripe's debtors; and I have the 
bonds in mine own hands : the ſum' that is due to him, 
is ſome two or three hundred pounds. Well, I'll to 
them; if I can get but one half, PIl deliver them their 
bonds, and leans the other half to their own conſciences : 
and ſo I ſhall be ſure to get money to bear charges: when 
all fails, well fare a good wit. But, ſoft; no more 1 
that: here comes maſter Gripe. 


-_ 


Buter Gripe. | 


Gri 1p. 
| What, mater Charms what, 1 alone? how Fargs 
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Charms. © 
O, very well, ar! 1 have made her very edufunneble; 
o. let me alone to perſuade a woman, I hope, you ſhall 
ſee her married within this week at moſt, —1 mean to 
myſelf. | LA ldi. 
Grippe. 
Maſter Charm, T am ſo exceedingly beholding to you, 
I cannot tell how I ſhall requite your kindneſs : But, i 
the meantime, here's a brace of angels for you to drink, 
for your paind. This news hath cen lighten'd my heart: 
O, fir, my neighbour is very wealthy. Come, 
maſter Churms, you ſhall #6 home with me: Well have 
ood cheer, and be _— for this weaitnn i i faith. 
mf. 


wen, let them langh that win. (Bream 


Enter Peg, and ber Granam. | 


Peg. . 
Sunn, give me but two crowns of red gold, and Py 
give you two pence of white filver, if _ the 2 be 


not a water-witch, 1 f 
| "Mother Midnight. hv 

Marry, Feſus bleſs us! why, prithee? Ff 

Peg. 

Marry, Pl! tell you why: Upon the morrow after the 
bleſſed new year, I came trip, trip, trip, over the market 
hill, holding up my perticoat to the calves of my _ 
+6 ſhow my me coloured” ſtockings, aud bw finely | 
could foot it in a pair of new cork'd 1 ſhoes I bad bought 
and there I ſpy'd this MySt#y Myf?, lie gaping up into 
the Ries, e ew how many thatds word be with ehild 
in the town all the year after: O, tis baſe vexktien 
lave f How the country: kalk of the large-rib'd varlet! 

Mum 2 Mother Midniyhy.- 
7a - Matry, dun upon him: Whit a friday“ fac'd fv, _ 
k in my konſcienee, his face boxer keeps holifey 
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„ his face can beten. at quiet; he has ſuch a 
cholerick noſe, I durſt ha' ſworn by my maidenhead, 
(God forgive me, that I ſhould take ſuch an oath) that 
if Wilkam had had ſuch a noſe, I would never ha lov'd 
him, | | 


Enter William Cricket. 

e I I Co) On 
What a talking is here of noſes? Come, Peg, we are 
toward marrlage ; let us talk of that may do us good: 
Granam, what will you give us toward houſe-keeping? 
Mother Midnight, 5 
Why, William, we are talking of Reis Goodfelloꝛu: what 
think you of him: Cee | 
| OS. Mill Cricket, | 


Marry, T ſay, he looks like a tankard-bearer that dwells 


in Petlicoat-lang at the ſign of the Mearmaid; and I ſwear 


by the blood of my co 


piece, and I were a woman, I 
would lug off his lave ears, or run him to death with a 
ſpit : and for his face, I think tis pity there is not a law 
made, that it ſhould be felony to name it in any other 
places, than in bawdy-houſes : — But, Granam, what will 
you give uf. ro uns . ES. 

5 % 7 

Marry, I will give Peg @ pot and a pan, two platters, 
2 diſh and a ſpoon, a dog and à cat: I trow, ſhe] 


2 


* 


If ſhe loye me, I'll love her: — faith, my ſweet honey- 
comb, T11. lave thee 4 per /e A. We muſt be aſk'd in 


church next ſunday ; and we'll be married preſently. 


| Kyoko 
Pfaith, Villiam, we'll 5 merry day on't. 
er AHORET  --; 
That we will, 7faith, Peg; we'll have a whole noiſe 
of fidlers there ; Come, 2 „ let's hie us home; well 
| Z 3 make 


hel proye 
2 good huſwife, and loye her huſband well too. 
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make-a bag-pudding to ſupper, and William ſhall 89 and 


ſup with us. 
Will Cricket. | en Agel 
Come on, yaith, 12 . CE, 
Enter Fortunatus, and Sophos. 
' PFortunatus. a 
Why, how now, Sopbor all amort ? Rill n e 


in love? 
| Will not the preſence of thy friend prevail, 
Nor hope expel theſe ſullen fits ? 
Cannot mirth wring, if but a forged ſmile, 
From thoſe ſad Jrooiing looks of thine? _ 
Rely on hope, whoſe hap will lead thee right 
To her, whom thou doſt call thy heart's delight: 
Look cheerly, man; the time is near at hand, 
That Hymen, mounted on a ſnowhite coath, 
"Shall tend on Sophos, and his lovely bride. 
Sophos. | 

"Tis impoſſible: her father, man, her father, 

He 8 all for Peter Phoddall. 
75 Fortunatus. © 

Should I but ſee that Phddal! offer love, gf 
This ſword ſhould pierce the peaſant's breaft, - 
And chaſe his ſoul from his accurſed.corps,  - 
By an unwonted way, unto the silly lake, 
But now th' appointed time is near, EE 
That Charm ſhould come with his ſogporkit love: 
Then fit we down under theſe leafy ſhades, - 
And wait the time of Lelid's wiſh'd approach, 


© [They fit down. 
Seb. e 


ace * TIl wait for Lelia wiſh approach ; 
More wiſh'd to me than is a calm at ſeas 
To ſhipwreck'd ſouls, when great god Neptune frowns. 
Thovgh ſad deſpair hath almoſt drown'd my ors. 


| Yet 


* bet 


Ant. 


ung 


loton. 
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Yet would I paſs the burning vaults, of Orte, 
As erſt did Hercules to fetch his love, 

If I might meet my love upon the ſtrond, 
And but enjoy her love one minute of an hour. 


Enter Robin Geda 


But, ſtay: what man, or devil, or helliſh d comes 


; here, 
Transformed in this ugly, uncouth 3 
Fortunatus. 
O, peace, a while; you ſhall ſee good ſport anon, 
Robin Goodfellow. 

Now I am clothed in this helliſh ſhape, 
If I could meet with Sophos in theſe woods, 
O, he would take me for the devil himſelf: 
I ſhould ha' good laughing beſide the forty 
Shillings Peter Ploddall has given me; 

And if I get no more I'm ſure of that. 


But, ſoft: now I muſt try my cunning, for here he 


fits. — 
The high commander of the damned ſouls, 
Great Dis, the duke of devils, and prince of Limbo lake, 
High regent of Acheron, Styx, and Phlegeton, 
By ſtrict command from Pluto hell's great monarch, 
And fair Praſerpina the queen of hell, 
By full conſent of all the damned hags, 
And all the fiends that keep the Szygian plains, 
Hath ſent me here from depth of under ground, 
To ſummon thee to appear at Plato“ court. 
Fortunatus. 
A man, or devil, or whatſoe' er thou art, 


III try if blows will drive thee down to hell: 


Belike, thou art the devil's parator, 

The baſeſt officer that lives in hell; 

For ſuch thy words import thee for to be: 

"I pity, you ſhould come ſo far without a fee; 


5 And, 
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And becauſe I know, money goes low with Sophos, 
III pay you your fees: [He beats him. 
Take that, and that, and that, upon thee. 
Robin Goodfellow. 
0 good fir, I beſeech you, I'll do any thing. 
Fortunatus. 
Then down to hell; for, ſure, thou art a devil. 
Robin Goodfellow. | 
O, hold your hands; I am not a devil * my troth. 
Fortunatus. 
Sounds, doſt thou croſs me ? I ſay, thou art a bool. 
[ Beats him again. 
Robin Gooodfellow. | 
© Lord! fir, ſave my life; and I'll ſay as you ſay, 


Or any thing elſe you'll ha' me do. 


Fortunatus. 
Then ſtand up, 


And make a preachment of thy pedigree, 


And how at firſt thou learn'dſt this deviliſh trade: 
Up, I fay. [Beats him. 
Robin Goodfellow. 
O, I will, fir : Although in ſome places 
| * Stands upon a flool. 
I bear the title of a ſcurvy gentleman, 
By birth I am a boat-wright's ſon of Hull, 


Mi father got me of a refus'd hag, 


Under the old ruins of Boobies barn; 
Who, as ſhe liv'd, at length ſhe likewiſe died, 
And for her 200d deeds went unto the devil: 
But hell, not wont to harbour ſuch a gueſt, 
Her fellow fiends do daily make complaint 
Unto grim Pluto, and his lady queen, 

Of her unruly miſbehavionr; 

Entreating that a paſſport might be drawn, 
For her to wander til the day of doom 

On earth again, to vex the minds of men, 
And ſwore ſhe was the fitteſt fiend in hell 
To drive men to deſperation. 


To. 


901, 


To this intent her paſſport ſtraight was drawn, 
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And in a whirlwind forth of hell ſhe came: 
O'er hills ſhe hurls, and ſcours along the plains; 


The trees flew up by th' roots, the earth did quake for 


fear ; 


The houſes tumble down; ſhe plays the devil and all: 
At length, not finding any one ſo fit 

To effect her deviliſh charge as I, 

She comes to me, as to her only child, 

And me her inſtrument on earth ſhe made: 


And by that means I learn'd that deviliſh trade. 


Sophos. 
O monſtrous villain ! 
| Fortunatgs. | 
But tell me, what's thy courſe of life, 
And how thou ſhift for maintenance in the wor? 
Robin Goodfelloew. 
*Faith, fir, I am in a manner a promoter, 
Or, more fitly term'd, a promoting knave ; 
I creep into the preſence of great men, 
And, under colour of their friendſhips, 
Effect ſuch wonders in the world, 


That babes will curſe me that are yet unborn, 


Of the beſt men I raiſe a common fame, 
And honeſt women rob of their good name: 
Thus daily tumbling in comes all my thrift ; 
That I get beſt, is got but by a ſhi: - 
But the chief courſe of all my life, 
Is to ſet diſcord betwixt man and wife. 
Fortunatus, | 
Our upon thee, cannibal ! | [He beats him. 
Doſt thou think thou ſhalt ever come to heaven ? 
Robin Goodfellow. 
I little hve for heav'n, or heav'nly bliſs: 
But if in hell doth any place remain 
Of more eſteem than is another room, 
1 hope, as guerdon for my juſt deſert, 
To have it for my deteſtable acts. 


Fertunatus. 
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Fortunatus. , 
Wete't not thy tongue condemns thy guilty ſoul, 
I could not think, that on this living earth 
Did breathe a villain more audacious : a 
Go, get thee gone, and come not in my walk; 
[Beats him. 
For, if thou doſt, thou com'ſt unto thy wo. 
Robin Goodfellow. 
The devil himſelf was never conjur 'd . | 
WEST AR n [Exit Robin. 
Sopbee. | 
Sure, he's no man, but an incarnate devil, 
Whoſe ugly ſhape bewrays his monſtrous mind, 
Fortunatus. 
And if he be a devil, I am ſure, he's gone: : 
But Churms the lawyer will be here anon, 
And with him comes my ſiſter Lelia; 
*Tis he, I am ſure you look for. 
| Sophos. 2:33 7 
Nay, ſhe it is that I expect ſo long. ; 
Fortunatus. - 
Then fit we down until we hear more news, 
This but a prologue to our play enſues. [They fit down. 


Enter Churms, and Lelia. 


But ſee, where Churms, and Lelia, comes along : 
He walks as ſtately as the great baboon. .. 


Sounds, he looks as though his mother were a midwife. 


Sophos. 
Now, gentle Jove, great monarch of the world, 
Grant good ſucceſs unto my wand'ring hopes. 
 Churms. 
Now Phzbu? filver eye is drench'd in weſtern deep, 
And Luna *gins to ſhow her ſplendent rays, 
And all the harmleſs quireſters of woods 
Do take repoſe, fave only Philomel ; 


Whoſe 


le 
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Whoſe heavy tunes do evermore record, 
With mournful lays, the loſſes of her love. 


Thus far, fair love, we paſs in ſecret ſort nl 


Beyond the compaſs of thy father's bounds, 


_ Whilſt he on down-ſoft bed ſecurely ſleeps, 


And not ſo much as dreams of our depart. 
The dangers paſt, now think on nought but love; 
Pl! be thy dear, be thou my heart's delight. 
Sophos. OTE 1 | 
Nay, firſt III ſend thy ſoul to coal- black night. 
Charms. © 
Thou promis dſt love, now ſeal it with a kiſs, 
F. ortunatus. 
Nay, ſoft, ſir; your mark is at the faireſt: 
Forſwear her love, and ſeal it with a kiſs, 
Upon the burniſt'd ſplendour of this blade, 


Or it ſhall rip the entrails of thy peaſant heart. 


Sophos. 
Nay, net me do it, that's my part. 
| | Churms. - 
You wrong me much, to rob me of my love. 
Aru baſe braggard | Lelid's mine. 
Churms. 
She lately promis'd love to me. 
Fortunatus. 
Peace, night-raven, peace! Pll end this e 
Come, Lelia, ſtand between them both, 
As equal judge to end this ſtrife: 
Say which of theſe ſhall have thee to his wife 3 
J can deviſe no better way than this: 
Now chooſe thy love, and greet him with a kiſs. . 
e 
My choice is made, and here it! is. [She kiſſes Sophos, 
| Sophos. 
See hey the io of * conſtancy, 
Whoſe ſtedfaſt love deſerves a prince's worth, 


Lelia. 
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| | TLalia. b 243700; 
Maſter Churas, are you not well ?. | 

I muſt confeſs, I would have choſen bn 10 
But that I ne'er beheld your legs till new: 
Truſt me, I never look'd ſo low before, 


Churms. 
I know, you uſe to look aloft. 
; Zelia. 
vet not ſo high as your crown. | | 
Churms. i boot 1: mit ys 
What, if you had ? 
i [3 \ Bubba. 12101: be! 
Faith, 1 ſhould he? ſpied but a calf's head, 
Churms. - 


*Sounds, coſer'd of the wench, a ſeoff 4 4 8001 
Tis intollerable: and ſhall J loſe her thus? 7 
How it mads me, that I brought not my ſ word. 
And buckler with me. 


Fortuna. 
What, are you in 2 your iword-and-buckler terms I 
P11 put you out of that humour: Vo 
There, Lelia ſends you that by me, [Beats * 


And that, to recompenſe your love's deſires; 

And chat, as payment for your well earn'd hire. 

Go, get thee gone, and boaſt of Ly/ig's oye. 
Churms 


Where'er 1 go, T'll leave with her my curſe ; 3 

And rail on you with ſpeeches vild. 
| Fortunatus. 

A crafty knave was never ſo beguil'd, 
Now Sophos hopes have had their lucky haps, * 
And he enjoys the preſence of big leß-v e? 
My vow's 8 and J am full reveng'd 
U this hell- pred race of curſed impss. 
Now reſts nought but my father's free conſent, 
To knit the knot that time can ne' er watzyiſt; - 
And that, as chis, I likewiſe will- perform, 


* 


1 b | | . No 
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No ſooner ſhall Aurord's pearled dew 
O'erſpread the mantled earth with ſilver drops, 
And Phe6as bleſs the orient with a bluſh, 
To chaſe black night to her deformed cell, 
But 11 repair unto my father's houſe, | 
And never ceaſe with my enticing words, 
To work his will to knit this Gordian knot : 
Till when, III leave you to your am'rous chat. 
Dear friend, adieu: — Fair ſiſter, too, farewel: 
Betake yourſelves unto ſome ſecret place, 
Until you hear from me how things fall out. 
. = „ [Exit Fortunatus. 
Sopbos. | 
We both do wiſh a fortunate good night. _ 
Lilia. TE 
And pray the gods to guide thy ſteps aright. | 
hos. 
[Now come, fair Lelia, let's betake ourſelves 
Unto a little hermitage hereby; 
And there to live obſcured from the world, 
Till fates and fortune call us thence away, 
To ſee the ſunſhine of our nuptial day. 
See how the twinkling ſtars do hide their borrow' 4 ſhine, 
As half aſham'd, their luſtre is ſo tain'd 
By Lelia's beauteous eyes, that ſhine more bright 
Than twinkling ſtars do in a winter's night: 
In ſuch a night did Paris win his love. 
Lelia. 
In ſuch a night, EE nens 8 nk 
kk fack a night did 77 tus court his dear. 
4:07 Lelig., 1 1 
In ſuch a night, fair Phillis was betray d. Ha 
Sapbos. 2 
3 prove as true as ever Troilus was,. 
7 Leia. 55 
And 1a eenskant as Peper. 15) 1 vor 118 
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' Sophos. 
Then let us wle; and in love's delight,” | h 
And ſweet embracings ſpend the livelong night: 
And whilſt love mounts her on her wanton wings, 


Let deſcant run on muſick's ſilver 8 [IeExeunt. 


* 
. 
* 
x 
52 14 * 3 


| 1221: 
OLD Tithon muſt forſake his dear, 
The lark doth chant her cheerful lay ; 
Aurora {miles with merry cheer, _ 8 
To welcome in 2 happy day. Fea 


The beaſts ab tip, © 
The ſweet birds N 3 | 
The wood-nymphs dance, e 
The echoes rin g ; 


3. 

The hollow caves with joy enen 
And pleaſure ev'ry where abounds: 
The graces, linking hand in hand, 

In love have knit a glorious band. 


Enter Robin Goodfellow, old Ploddall, 
and Bis fon Peter. 


Puddull. 
Hear you, maſter Coadſelloo; . have you ſped? 
Peter Ploddall. 


Ha you Lan fo the devil bravely, and ſcar a the ſcholar | 


out on's wits? - 
| Robin Goodfellow. 
A pox of the ſcholar ti 5575 £5 541 <4 5; 4 
 Ploddall. 
Nay, hark you, I ſent you vorty ſhillings; and part mall 
bave the cheeſe I promis'd you too. 


Robin 
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Robin Goodfellow. 
A plague of the vorty ſhillings, and the cheeſe too ! 
Peter Ploadall. 
Hear you; will you give me the powder you told 
me of ? 
Robin G oodfellow. 

How you vex me! Powder, quotha ? *Sounds, I have 
been powder'd, 

Ploddall. 

Son, I doubt he will prove a crafty knave, and coſen 
us of our money: We'll go to maſter Jultice, and com- 
plain on him, and get him whip'd out o'the country for 
a conycatcher. ' | 

Peter Ploddall. 

Ay, or have his ears naild to the pillory : Come, let's 

£9. oi Ploddall and his ſor. 


Enter Chivas: | 


Churms. 
Fellow Robin, what news? how goes the world ? 
Robin Goodfellow. | 
Faith, the world goes I cannot tell how: How ſped 
you with your wench ? 
Churms. 
I would the wench were at the devil! A plague upon't, 
I never ſay my prayers ; and that makes me have ſuch ill 
tnck..: - 
Robin Goodfellow. 


I think, the ſcholar be haunted with ſome demi-devil, | 


; Churms. 
Why, didſt thou fray him? 
Robin Goodfellow. 
Fray him? a vengeance on't! all our ſhifting knavery's 
known; we are counted very vagrants; Sounds, I am 
afraid of en officer, for whipping. 


Cburms. 
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Churms. 
We e our behaviour is ſo beaſtly, 
that we are grown loathſome ; our craft gets us nought 


but knocks. 
. Robin: Goodfellow. 
What courſe ſhall we take how? TA 


*Faith, I cannot tell: Jerneen run our ee for 
here a no ningter. us. bow ym , 
„„ ier e e ee 

Faith, aprecd 2 lers go into Jome 0 ebe we are 


pat known, dand there ſet up the art of knavery With the 


edition. 15 1001 bas M203 n Lan. 
tarts bak indy mad: bovileb bas We 204710 L 
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Nurſe. 
*Faith, you muſt truſt him, whether you will or no; 


for he's gone. 


Enter Will Cricket, 


Will Cricket. 

Maſter Gripe, I was coming to deſire, that I might 
have your; abſence at my wedding; for I hear ſay, you 
are very liberal grown o'late: For I ſpake with three or 
four of your debtors this morning, that ow'd you hun- 


dred pounds apiece; and they told me, that you ſent 


maſter Churms to them, and took of ſome ten pounds, 
and of ſome twenty, and deliver'd them their bonds, and 
bad them pay the reſt when they were able. 

| | Gripe. 75 


I am undone, I am robb'd : my daughter! my money! 
Which way are they gone? 


Vill Cricket. 
Faith, fir, it's all to nothing, but your daughter and 
maſter Churms are gone both one way: marry, your money 


flies, ſome one ways, and ſome another; and therefore 


*tis but a folly to make hue and cry after it. 
= Gripe. , 
Follow them, make hue and cry after them. My 
daughter! my money! -all's gone, what ſhall I do! 
| Will Cricket. 
Faith, if you will be rul'd by me, Pl tell you what 


| you ſhall do: (Mark what I ſay; for PIl teach you the 


way to come to heaven, if you ſtumble not:) Give all 
you have to the poor, but one ſingle penny, and with that 
penny buy you a good ſtrong halter; and when you ha" 
done ſo, come to me, and Þ11 tell you what you ſhall do 
with it. , BEE nn | 
„ ü i. | 
Bring me my daughter: That Churms, that villain! III 
tear him with my teeth. N 


Vo I. III. A a Nurſe. 
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Nurſe. 

Maſter, nay, pray you, do not run mad: TII tell y you 
good news; my young maſter Fortunatus is eome home: 
and Ce. where he comes. „ 

Enter Fortunatu. 
Gripe. i 

If thou bat ſaid Lelia, it had been fomerhing, 

£ Fortunatus. 

Thus Fortunatus greets his father, 

And craves his bleſſing on his bended. knee. 
Gripe. 

Ay, here's my ſon ; bat Lalla ſhell not come: 
Good Fortunatus, riſe: wilt thou ſhed. tears, : 
And help thy father moan ?. + 
If ſo, ſay ay; if not, good fon, be gone. 

| Fortunatus. 
What moves my father to theſe uncouth fits? 
Will Cricket. 
Faith, fi ir; he's FLA mad ; L think, be e tell 
you: and therefore I, preſuming, &ir, that my wit is 
. better than his, at this time, (do you mark, 
fir?) out of the profound cixeumambulation of my ſu- 
pernatural wit, fir, (do you underſtand 7) will tell you 
the whole ſuperfluity of the matter, fir: Your liter Lelia, 
fir, you know 1 i9 4 woman, as another woman is, ar | 
Fortunatas.:. ell. 5 Dil n 
Well, ener uh nd fr 25, 2 
ill e ia, - 

Nay, nothing, Er! but ſhe fell in love — 5 one Sas 
a very proper; wile, young n man, fir:: Now, ſir, your father 
would not Jet her have hun, fir; hut would have married 
her to one, ſir, that would have fed her with nothing but 
barley bag-puddings and fat bacon: Now, fir, to tell 
yas the truth, the, fool, ye know, has fortune to land; 
_ miſtreſs Lelia's wen a not hang foe that kind of 

let. | 


— 


— 
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Fortanatus. 
And how then ? | 
_ Will Crithet.. 

Marry then, there was a certain cracking, cogging, 
pettifogging, butter-milk flave, fir, one Churms, fir, that 
is the very quinteffence of all the knaves in the bunch: 
and if the beſt man of all his kin had been but ſo govd as 
a yeoman's fon, he ſhould have been a mark'd knave by 
letters patents. And he, fir, comes me ſneaking, - and 


coſens them both of their wench, and is run away with 


her: And, fir, belike, he has cofen'd yout father here of | 
a ent deal of nn =o | 

Sir, your father did trat m but too much; but [ 
always thought be World ous a crafty knave. 


My truſt's betray'd, thy r exibck: 
Grief kills che heart, 75 hope's beguil'd. 
Por ttt atus.. 
Where gelder ga doth bear à father's eyes, 


That preet6ns pearl, fetch'd from Parnaſſis mount, 


Is counted refufe, worſe than Nullen braſs; 4 
Both joys and hopes Hang of a filly twine, 


That ſtill is ſubject unto "Arctivig time, 


That turns joy into grief, and Nope to ſad defpairz 
And ends his days im wretched worldly care. 
Were I the richeſt monarch under heaven, 

And had one daughter thrice as fair, 


As was the Grecian Menelans” wife,” 


Ere I would match her to an Abe getig, 5 
Though one whofe wealth exceeded Crz/ay ſtoreʒ 
Herſelf ſhould choofe, and Fapptaud her choice, | 
Of one more poor than ever Sophos was, 
Were his deſerts but equal unto his. 1 

If J might ſpeak without offence, _ -— 


Vou were to blame to hinder Leia, bb; 


As ſhe in nature's graces doth excel, 
So _ Minerva 19 him full as well. | 
"SL Nurſe. 
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« Nurſe. 

Now, by cock and pie, — W truer word 
in your life; he's a very kind gentleman: for dae time 
he was at our a: he gave me three-pence, - ori 3 

Vill. NWA isi r 75 

O, nobly ſpoken: God ſend Peg: to prove as wiſe a 

woman as her mother; and then we ſhall be ſure to have 
wiſe children. — Nay, if he be fo liberal, old grand fire, 
you ſhall give him the wy Ig your daughter, | 


She is not mine, . no daughter nor: + 
That I ſhould ſay, I had, thence comes mn 22 A 
My care of Zelia paſs'd' a father's love: f -3Y 
My love of Lelia makes my loſs the more; nw, 1 8 
My loſs of Deli drowns my heart in bay tains; vl 
My heart's wo makes this life a living death: 

-; don love, loſs; cheart's wo, living death, 
Join all in one to ſtop this vital breath. 
Curs'd be the 330 gap'&for golden gain, + - - 
I curſe the time, 1 croſs'd her in her 2 © 01 on 
Her choice was'virtuous,: but my will was baſe : id ber 
I ſought to grace her from the Hdian mines 
But ſhe ſought honour from the ſtarry mount: t: 

What frantiek fit poſſeſs d my fooliſh brain? HEE. 
What furious fancy fired fo my kaaets 217 0) 5 415 5067 
To hate fair virtue, and to — deſert? 

Fortanat hs. | 

Then, father, give deſert his due; . 4A 
Let nature's graces, and fair; b "i AN The: 
One ſympathy and eg conſurt make | 
Twirt Saphorandimy fiſter Lelia love: 
Con join their en hearts have long been „ 
And ſo conclude a * union. gaibeng | 


No tis too late: \ 9183 or 6497 f 
What fates decree can never-be.recall'd ; | 
Her luckleſs love is fall'n to Charm, his * IT T7 
And he uſurps fair Lelias nuptial Bed yig pow” 


424: "Wh TH Fortunatus. 
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Fortunatus. 

That cannot be; fear of purſuit muſt needs prolong- 
His nuptial rights: but if yon give your full ouſents. 
That Sophos may-enjoy his long-wilh'd love, | 
And have fair Lelia to his lovely bride, 

PII follow Charms whateer betidez + NY 


& win © 7 


P11 be as ſwift as is the light - foot roe, Los . 
And overtake him, ere his journey's aan, nat 


And bring fair Lelia back unto: my friend. gk 
Gripe. 
Ay, here's my hand; I do conſent im 70.7 « 
And think her happy in her happy choice; 
Yet half forejudge mychopes will be derciy'd, Fe 
But, Fortunatus, mvaftneeds commend + ._\ 5 bl 
Thy conſtant mind thou bear ſt unto thy fiend: * Not oil 
The after-ages wond'ring at the ame, 
Shall ſay t's a deed deſerveth laſting fame. , j 
- Fortanatus.: Hol 015 
Then reſt you ook till Preturn ee, OW 
TII go to Sophos, ere Dgoralonyyo co i MN 
And bring him here to keep you 88 Mod 55 
Perhaps, he hath ſome ſleill in hidden arten, 0: 2405 
Of planets' coarſe, or ſecret; ma gick ſpells, ro) 
To know where Lelia, and that 15 keg hid 
Whoſe craft ſo pens convey?d her hence; -, 
12 han {Eat Fortunatus. 
Gripe. 
Ay,. here 11] reſt anuihows bong 3 12135: 840 
Till Fortanatus do return again 322 J b 2, 
al rice. 4 DA yi 30-7 ory 7 9:56 
Faith, fir, this /fame Charms'is a vety ſcurvy lawyer 3 
for once I put a caſe to him, and, nen his ey was 
not worth a pudding. 2 1 42 2 365 2802 25 
Why, what was your = * 937i 05; „ ol 
Vill Cricket. : 4% 
Marry, fir, my aſe" was a — Ha ig om. my dog 
wearied * neighbour's ſow, and the ſow die. 
| Aa 3 Nurſe. 


. 
4 


. 
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Nurſe. 
And he ſued you ypon wi ful muder?,.. 
4 2 I Cricket. | 
No; but he went to law with me, and would make me 
either pay for his ſow, or hang my 90g; vr ſir, to the 
ſame retourner I went. 
Nurſe. 


To beg a pardon for for your dog? 
il Cricket. . 

No; but to have ſome of his wit for my money : 1 
gave him his fee, and romiſed him a gooſe beſide for 
his counſel. Now, fir, A counſel was to deny all was 

aſk'd me, and to crave à longer time to anſwer ; though 
T knew the caſe was plain: So, fir, I take his counſel ; 
and always when he ſends to me for his e I deny it, 
and crave a longer time to anſwer. 


I Nut ſe. | 
And ſo the caſe was yours, and the gooſe was his : "and 
ſo it came to be à gooſe s caſe. >, 


Will Cricket. | 
True: but now we are talking of geeſe, ſee where | 
Peg and my granam Midnight comes. 


Enter Mother Midnight, 4nd 8 


Zn Mather Midnight. | 
Come, Peg, beſtir your ſtumps, make thyſelf ſmug, 


wench; thou muſt be married to-morrow : let's go ſeek 


out thy ſweetheart, to en all Rog 3 in readineſs, 


Why, granam, look 2 U . 
il Cricket. | | 

Ha, my ſweet: tralilly : I thought, thou couldſt * 
me amongſt a hundred honeſt men. A man may ſee, that 


love will creep where it cannot go. Ha, my ſweet and 


two ſweet : ſhall I ſay the totber ſweet! : 
Pag. 
Ay, lay it and ſpare not. 4 
Will Cricket, 
Nay, I will not 18 it, I will fing it. Thou 


me 


lere 


Lou 
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Thou art mine own ſweet heart, 
From thee PII never depart; 

Thou art my Ciperlillie, 

And I thy Trangdidowne-dilly : 

And fing, Hey ding a ding ding, 

And do the tother thing : 

And when tis done, not miſs 

To give my wench a kiſs : 

And then dance, Canſt thou not hit it? 
Ho, brave William Cricket! 


How like you this, granam ? 


Mother Midnight. - 
Marry, God's beniſon light o "thy good heart for't: Ha, 
that I were young again! y faith, I was an old doer at 


theſe love-ſongs when I was a girl. 


Narſe. 

Now, by the mary mattens, Peg, thou haſt: ah the 

merrieſt wooer in all womanſhire. 
Peg. 

*Faith, I am none of theſes that love nothing but, 24m, 
dum, didale : If he had not been a merry —_— I would 
never have had him, 

Will Cricket. 
But come, my nimble laſs, 
Let all theſe matters paſs, 
And in a bouncing bravation, 
Let's talk of our copulation. 
What good cheer ſhall we have to-morrow ? Qld 1 


fire Thickſtin, you that fit there as melancholy as a mantle- 


tree, what will you give us toward this merry meeting? 
Gripe. 
Marry, becauſe you told me a merry gooſe caſe PII 
beſtow a fat gooſe on ye: and God give you good luck. 
Mother Mi duig ht. 885 
Marry, well ſaid, old maſter: e' en God give them joy | 


indeed; for, by my vay, they are a good, ſweet young 


cou ple. | 
Will 
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Jul Cris 
Granam, ſtand out 0 the way; ifpr here come gentlefolk 
will run o'er you elſe. n A #85; 40 2E 
dme 2378214 N G VE 10 t0 ; 189" 


Enter Fortunatus © Sophos, ' und Tall. py. 


* 127 70 4 U. & Bat at 


Maſter, here comes yo 0B Sin- 


egg MAC, 

Ves Han, 

\ 128 i- gaizqdi $47 40. 
Fortis b. be nds „ 77 

Here Sophos 1 is, as s mu ch g'er:worn. with Lone... . 

As you with grief for loſs of Mien 1: 7 IP MEE 


* 


Is Fortunatus chere? — N 
Where's Sophos? 3p 


2 
And ten times more, if it 5 — poſſible: 


The love of Lelia is to me more dear, 


Than is a kingdom or the richeſt ww, 


That ere adorn'd the temples of a king. 


Then welcome, Seite —— more welcome now, 

han any man on earth to me or mine 5 
It i 1s not now with me as late it was; 
I Towr'd at learning, and at virtue ſpurn'd : 
But now my heart, and mind, and all is turn'd. 
Were Lelia here, I ſoon would knit the knot = 
Twixt her and thee, that time could ne er untie, 
Till fatal ſiſters victory had won, 
And chat your glaſs of life were quite out- run. 

Will Cricket. 

Sounds, 1 think, he be ſpurblind: why, Lelia ſtands 

hard by him, 
Lelia. 


And Lelia 135 falls proſtrate on her knee, 
And craves a hom Tor, her late offence. 
2 * Giife. 18 * 1 
What, Lelia my aughter ? ſtand up 3 
1 now my joy is full; 
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My heart is lighten'd of all fad annoy : | | 
folk Now farewel, grief, and welcome home, my joy. — 
1 Here, Sophos, take thy % 1 
5 Great God of heav'n your hearts combine, 

In virtue's lore to raiſe a happy lie. wart 

ophos. 
Now Phaeton hath checks his fiery ſteeds, 
| And quench'd his burning beams that late were wont 
LET To melt my waxen wings when as I ſoar'd aloft; 
Pk: And lovely Venus ſmiles with fair aſpect 3 
1084 Upon the ſpring- time of our ſacred love“ 
erat} Thou great commander of the circled orbs, „ 
1 7 Grant that this league of laſting amity.” I Se 
* May lie recorded by eternity. _ e 
Tea. 
Then wiſh'd content knit up our nuptial right 3 
And future joys our r former griefs requite. 2 
” Will Cricket: ft „ 
Nay, and you by bb at that, I'II tell you what wel 
at do: Peg and I muſt be married to-morrow ; and Ty 19 
[ivr will, we'll go all to the ehurch OE and” 10 ſave 
tb Job a labour. | e . 
Al. 3 Non N 
A | e e e SA 05 is 5 | 
181 Fortunatus. „„ 
Then march along,” and let's be ne 8 
To folemnize two marriages in 28 bene, mY 


31 37,17 | 
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